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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


Tord, before whom the Play is ſuppoſed to be ploy, 2 ; 


A Chriſtopher SV. a drunken Tinker. . 
Hoſteſs. 5 
Page, Players, Hun tſmen, and other Servants attending : 

| vn the Lord. | 
* 


The Perſons of : the 4 itſelf are, 


Baptiſta, Father to Katharina and Bianca, -very rich 
Vincentio, an old gentleman of. Piſa. | 

 Lucentio, Son to Vincentio, in love with Bianca. 
e. 4 Gentleman of Verona, a * nitor to Katha 
rien, 
=_ Gremio, 
Hortenſio, 


7 Pretenders £0 Bianca. 


=» — i vants to L 


E -IGrumio, Servant to Petruchio. 
= Pedant, an old fellow fe wp to perſonate Vincentio. 


- 


E ap Mr, the Shrew. 
Bianca, ber Siſter. 


2 ayer  Haberdaſpers, with Servants attending 
on * and Petruchio. 


8 0 E N E, Adder in Padua, and * 


times in Petruchio's Hauſe in the Country. 
( 
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INDUCTION. 
Enter Hoſteſs and Sly. 
| a a 
. pheeze you, in faith; 
& Hoſt. A pair of ſtocks, you rogue. 
- Sly. Yeare a Pagages the Slies are no 
rogues. Look in the Chronicles, we 


dame in with Richard Conqueror; there- 
* fore paucus pallabris, let the world ſlide: 


, * 


Seſſa. | 
_ Hoſt, You will not pay for the glaſſes you have burſt F 
Sly. No, not a deniere : go by S. eronimy, go to 


| thy cold bed, and warm thee. 


Hoſt. 1 know my remedy; I muſt go fetch z 
« Third-borough, of . w_ Exit. 


. ® Third-borough, or conſtable. 8 "OY 


. 
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_ Sy. Third, or fourth, or fifth borough, 1'll anſw er 
come, and kindly. is Falls aſleep. 


This were a bed 


And brave attendants near him when he wakes; 


. 
1 
1 N 
5 

x 
B 
3 
1 
1 
1 
q 
11 


SCENE I. 


wind horns. Enter 4 Lord from hunting with a Train. 


Tord. Huntſman, 1 charge thee tender well my 
hounds, 3 
1 Brach Merriman, the cur is imboſt; 


And couple Clowgder with the deep-mouth'd Brach. 
Saw'ſt thou not, boy, how Silver made it good 


At the hedge corner in the coldeſt fault ? 


I would not loſe the dog for twenty pound. 


Hun. Why, Belman is as good as he, my lord; 
He cried upon it at the meereſt loſs, 
And twice to-day pick'd out the dulleſt ſcent: 
Truſt me, I take him for the better dog, 
Lord. Thou art a fool; if Eccho were as fleet, 
1 would efteem him worth a dozen ſuch, 


But ſup them well, and look unto them all, 


To- morrow I intend to hunt again. 
Hun. I will, my Lord. 


4 


5 Lord. What's here? one dead, or drunk ? ſee doth 


be breathe? | 

2 Hun. He breathes, 
| with ale, 5 
but cold, to ſleep ſa ſoundly. 5 
.. Lord. O monſtrous beaſt! how like a ſwine he lies ! 
Grim death, how. foul. and loathſome is thine image! 
Sirs, I will practiſe on this drunken man. 

What think you if he were convey'd to bed, 

Wrapt in ſweet cloaths; rings put upon his fingers 
A moſt delicious banquet by his bed, | 


my Lord. Were he not warm'd 


Ly 


Would not the beggar then forget himſelf? 
1 _-_ | Jos: me, Lord, 1 think he cannot 
; Cc E. a N 5 ö ? : 


+ Brach, 4 hound. : 
22 2 Hun. 


dt 


2 Hun. N would ſeem ſtrange unto him when he 
wak'd. + To 7 | 
Tord. Even as a flatt'ring dream; or worthleſs fancy. 
Then take him up, and manage well the jeſt: 
Carry him gently to my faireſt chamber, 


And hang it round with all my wanton pictures; 
Balm his foul head with warm diſtilled waters, 


And burn ſweet wood to make the lodging fweet. 
Procure me muſick ready when he wakes, 

To make a dulcet and a heav'nly found; 

And if he chance to ſpeak, be ready ſtraight, _ 
And with a low ſubmiſfive reverence, 

Say, what is it your honour will command; 

Let one attend him with a ſilver baſon | 
Full of roſe water? and beſtrew'd with flowers. 
Another bear the ewer; a third a diaper, 

And ſay, wilt pleaſe your lordſhip cool your hands? 
Some one be ready with a coftly ſuit, 


And ask him what apparel he will wear; 


Another tell him of his hounds and horſe, 

And that his Lady mourns at his difeafe 
Perſwade him that he hath been lunatick. 

And when he ſays he's poor, ſay that he dreams, 
For he is nothing but a mighty lord: 


This do, and do it kindly, gentle Sirs:. 


It will be paſtime paſſing excellent, 
If it be husbanded with modeſty. 


1 Hun, My Lord, I warrant you we'll play our part, 
As he ſhall think by our true diligenee, 


He is no leſs than what we fay he is. 


Lord. Take him up gently, and to bed with him; 
And each one to his office when he wakes. 


- [Sound Trumpets, 
Sirrah, go ſee what trumpet tis that earn 
Belike ſome noble gentleman that means, ; 


Travelling ſome journey, to repoſe him here. 


8358 
A. 4 SCENE 
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. Taue of the SH NE. 
e e ee 
| Enter Servant. 
How now? who is it?: | 
Ser. Pleafe your honour, |: tak | 
That offer ſervice to your lordſhip. 
Lord, Bid them come ne: 


. Enter Players. * 


Now fellows, you are welcome, 
Play. We thank your honour. 5 

Tord. Do you intend to ſtay with me to-night? 

2 Play. So pleaſe your lordſhip tg accept our duty. 
Tord. With all my heart. This fellow 1 remember, 
Since once he play d a farmer's eldeſt ſon; | 
*Twas where you woo'd the gentlewoman ſo well: 

I have forgot your name; but ſure that part 

Was aptly fitted, and naturally perform'd. 

Sim. I think twas Soto that your honour means, 

Tord. Tis very true, thou didſt it excellent: 
Well, you are come to me in happy time, 

The rather for I-have ſome ſport in hand, 

| 5 8 ea your cunning can aſſiſt me much. 
here is a lord will hear you play to- night; 

But I am doubtful of your modeſties, 4 

Left over eying of his odd behaviour, 

(For yet his honour never heard a play,) 

You break into ſome merry. paſſion, 8 

And fo offend him: for 1 "i you, Sirs, 

If you ſhould ſmile, he grows impatient. 

Play. Fear not, my lord, we can contain our ſelves; 
Were he the verieſt antick in the world. TA 
Sy Player. [to the other.] Go get a diſhclout to 
make clean your ſhoes, and I'll ſpeak for the proper- 
V + 0021 BER IOW. 


My lord, we muſt have a ſhoulder of mutton for a 


property, and a little vinegar to make our devil roar. 
| Lord. 


- 4 This ſpesch is added from the old edition. 


The TAMING of the SRR EW. ®: 
Tord. Go ſirrah, take them to the buttery, | 
Let them want nothing that the houſe affords. 


a [Exit one with the players. 
Sirrah, go you to Bartholomew my age, | LY 
A * 2 g 4 


And ſee him dreſt in all ſuits like a | 
That done, conduct him to the drunkard's chamber, 
And call him madam, do him all obeiſance. * 
Tell him from me, (as he will win my love) 

He bear himſelf with honourable action 
Such as he hath obſerv'd in noble ladies 

Unto their lords, by them accompliſhed; 

Such duty to the drunkard let him do... 

Wich ſoft low tongue, and lowly courteſie; 

And ſay; what is't your honour will command, 
Wherein your lady, and your humble wife, | 
May ſhew her duty, and make known her love? 
And then with kind embracements, tempting kiſſes, | 
And with declining head into his boſom, 

Bid him ſhed tears, as being overjoy'd 
To ſee her noble lord reſtor'd to health, | : 
Who for theſe ſeven years hath efteem'd himſelf 

No better than a poor and loathſome beggar - 
And if the boy have not a woman's gift 

To rain a ſhower of commanded tears, 

An onion will do well for ſuch a ſhift, ; wi 

Which in a napkin being cloſe convey d. 

Shall in deſpight enforce a wat'ry eye. 
See this diſpateh'd with all the haſte thou canſt, 
Anon I'll give thee more inſtructions. ¶ Exit Servant. 
J know the boy will well uſurp the grace, N 
Voice, gate; and action of a gentle woman. 
J long to hear him call the drunkard, husband, 
And how my men will ſtay themſelves from laugh 


3 When they do homage to this ſimple peaſant; 
| FI! in to counſel them: haply my preſence 

0 May well abate the over-merry ſpleen, 

r Which otherwiſe would go into extreams - 
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5s ENE IV. 


Enter Sly with attendants, ſome with apparel, bas 
and euer, and other appurtenances, 
Sly. For God's fake a pot of ſmall ale. 
1 Serv. Will't pleaſe your lordſhip drink a cup of 


ſack? | | 
2 Serv. Will't pleaſe your honour taſte of theſe 
conſerves? 


3 Serv. What raimentwill your honour wear to-day ? 

Sly. I am Chriftophero Sly, call not me honour, nor 
lordſhip: I ne'er drank. ſack in my life: and if you 
give me any conſerves, give me conſerves of beef: 
ne'er ask me what raiment I'll wear, for I have no 
more doublets than backs, no more ſtockings: than 
legs, nor no more fhoes than feet, nay ſometimes 
more feet than ſhooes, or ſuch ſhooes as my toes look 
through the over-leather. | 


p Lord. Heay'n ceaſe this idle humour in your honour, 5 
Oh thar a mighty man of ſuch defcent, 


Of ſuch poſfeſſions, and ſo high eſteem, 
Should be infuſed with ſo. foul a ſpirit. 1 
Sly. What, would you make me mad? am not IL 
Chriftophero Sly, old Sly's fon of Burton-heath; by 
birth a pedler, by education a card- maker, by trani- 
mutation a. bearherd, and now by. preſent: profeſſion. 
2-tinker ?. ask Marian Hacker, the fat ale-wife of Win. 
cot, if ſhe know me not; if ſhe ſay I am not fourteen 
de on the ſcore for ſheer ale, ſcore me up for the 
Hing 't knave in Chriſtendom. What Lam not | be- 
ght: here's-—— | 1 
x Man. Oh this it is that makes your lady mourn. 
2 Man. Oh this it is that makes your ſervants droop. 
Tord. Hence comes it that your kindred. fhun your 
4 D, . . 
As beaten hence by your ftrange lunacy. 
Oh noble lord, bethink thee of thy birth, * 


L bęſtraught, diſtracfed. X 


The FAIR of the SHREW., Ik 

Call home ancient thoughts from-baniſhment, 
And . theſe abject lowly dreams. 
Look how thy ſervants do attend on thee, 
Each in his office ready at thy beck. 
Wilt thou have muſick? hark, Apollo plays, [ Muſick... 
And twenty caged nightin ales de f. 
Or wilt thou ſſeep? we'll have thee to a couch, 
Softer and ſweeter than the luſtful bed 
On purpoſe: trimm'd| up for Semiramis. 
Say thou wilt walk, we will beſtrow the ground: 
Or wilt thou ride? thy horfes ſhall war as. hy | 
Their harneſs ſtudded all with gold and 
Doſt thou love 1 thou Baſt _—_— ill ſoar- 

Above the morning Or wilt thou hunt, 
Thy hounds ſhall — the welkin anſwer them, 
And fetch ſhrill echoes from the hollow earth. | 
1 Man. 4 thou wilt courſe, thy greyhounds are 


1443 breadkied ſiags ; ay, lecter then the roe. 


2 A thou love 3 we will fetch thee: 
t 
"Adonis painted by a running brook,.. 
And Citherea 1 4 ſedges h 
Which ſeem to move; and wanton with her breath, 
Ev'n as the waving ſedges play with wind. 
Lord, We'll ſhew thee Jo, as ſhe was a maid, 
And how ſhe was beguiled and ſurpris'd,. 
As lively painted'as the deed was done.. 


3 Man, Dom 1 roaming through æ thorny 


Scratchin * er la ar one one ſhall ſwear ſhe bleeds ;. 
And at Apollo weep :: 
So 2 the blood and tears are drawn. 
Tord. Thou art a lord, and nothing but a-lords: 

Thou haft a lady far more beautiful 
Than any woman in this waining age. 

1 Man., And 'till the tears that ſhe hath ſhed Wünbesz 

Like envious floods, o' er- run her lovely face, 
She was the faireſt creature in the world: | 


And yet the 9 none. 


Sy, 
WY 8 


— 
* 
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Sly. Am I alord; and have I ſuch a lady. 
Or do I dream? or have I dreamed * now? 2 ba 
I do not ſleep; I ſee, I hear, I f. rior tt 
I ſmell] ſweet ſavours. and I keel. loft d. things | 
Upon my life I am a lord indeed, | 
And not a tinker, nor Chriſtophers Sly. 
Well, bring our lady hither to our fi "i in 7 
And once again a pot o'thꝰ ſmalleſt - 4 | 

2 Man, Will's p eaſe Yung? N to waſh youy 

hands? 

Oh how we joy to ſee yous: wits reſtor'd, 
Oh that once more you knew but what you are! 
Theſe fifteen: years you have been in à dream, 
Or when you wak'd, you wak'd as if you ſlept. 

Sy.” Theſe fifteen years: by my fay, 6 godly er 
But did I never ſpeak of all that time? | 
1 Man, Oli yes, my lord, but very idle words. 

For tho? you lay here i in this oodly chamber, 

Let would you ſay, ye were beaten out of door, 
And rail'd upon the hoſteſs of the houſqm 
And ſay you would preſent her at the Leet, 

Becauſe he bought ſtone jugs,” and no ſeal'd quarts: 
Sometimes you would call out for Cicely Hacket. 
Sly; Ay, the woman's maid of the houſe. 

3 Man. 1 nay oy you know. no houſe, nor no ſuch 

Ma | 
Nor no ſuch men as you have 8 up, Nod kn 
As Stephen Sly, and ohn Naps of n 2A 
And Perer Tur, and Henry Pimpernell, ö. 
And twenty more ſuch names and men be theſe, 
Which: never were, nor no man ever ſaw. $37 
Sly. Now lord be thanked for _y good amends. 


All. Amen. 
Sly. f By th maſs I think Lam 2 lord indeed. 


What is thy name? 
Man. Simon, an't link your mie 


siy Sim? that's as much as to 155 Simeon © or r Simon; 
put ortk thy hand and fill the pot. 
S CEN E 


Fo; This and the two. , following ſteeches a added from. the 
edition. 


11 


_—. A 


Tord. Madam. 


S ENEV 
Enter Lady with attendants. 


Sly. 1 thank thee, thou ſhalt not loſe by it. 
Lady. How fares my noble lord? ., , _ 
Sly. Marry 1 fare well, for here is cheer, enough. 
Where is my wiese * won &) 1nd 
Lady. Here noble lord, what is thy will with her? 
Sly. Are youmy wife, and will not call me hushand? 
My men ſhould call me lord, I am your good man. 
Lady. My husband and my lord, my lord and hus- 
band, „ be | „ K b dT 
E am your wife in all obedience. | 
Sly. I know it well: what muſt I call her? 


& 3 & ® FX X &. * 


2 
” 


Sly. Alce madam, or Jas madam? ,,' ., . 
Lord. Madam, and nothing. elſe, ſo loids call ladies. 
Sly. Come ſit down on my knee. Sim, drink to 
her. Madam wife, they ſay that I have dream'd, and 
ſlept above ſome fifteen years and more, _ 
Lady. Ay, and the time ſeems thirty unto me, 
Being all this time abandon'd from your bed. 
Sly. Tis much. Servants leave me and her alone: 
madam, undreſs you, and come now to bed, Sim, 
drink to her. | 
Lady. Thrice noble Tord,. let me entreat of you, 
To pardon me yet for a night or two: 
Or if not-ſo, until the ſun be ſer; + 
For your phyſicians have expreſly charg'd, 
In peri] to incur your former * ow . 5 
That I ſhould yet abſent. me from your bed; 
I hope this reaſon ſtands for my excuſe. 
Sly. Ay, it ſtands ſo, that 1 may hardly tarry ſo long; 
but 1 would be loath to fall into my dream again: 1 
will therefore tarry in deſpight of the fleſh and the 


7 


blood, 


at 


SCENE 


The T-AMING of the SHREW. 1 
Y 590; 2 


t4 Au of the Surrw. 


. Meſſenger. 
1 Tour honour's players, beg your amend; 


playa pleaſanticomedy ; 
our inn hold it tem for meet, 

ing ſo much ſadneſs hath congeal'd your blood; 
And melancholy is the nurſe of frenzy, 
Therefore they thought it good you hear a play, 
And frame your mind to mirth and merriment,. 
Which bars a thouſand harms, and lengthens life.. 
Sly. Marry I will, let them play, is it not a com 
modity? a Chriſmas gambol, or a tumbling trick ? 
No, my good lord, it is more pleaſing warf. 
Sly. What, houſheld Ruff: 
5 It is a kind of hiſtory. 
S, Vell, we'll ſee't: come, Madam wife, fit by 
my fide, and Jet the world flip, we hall ne'er be 


| Founger. 
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| Flouriſh. Enter Lucentio aud Tranio. 

| LUCENTIO. | 

ei, ſince for the great deſire I had 
$&=S To ſee fair Padua, nurſery of arts, 

RN 8 for rang” pea poyy vo" af | 

GY T eaſant garden eat Italy. 

And by m — — and leave am 

F/, 287 N k arm | W : j 

= With his good will, and thy good company 

= Moft truſty ſervant, well approv'd in all, 

= Here let us breathe, and happily inſtitute 

A courſe of learning, and ingenious ſtudies. 

Piſa, renowned for grave citizens, 


Gave me my being,. and my father firft 
A merchant of great traffick through the world: 


Vintentio's come of the Bentivolii, 


Vincentis his ſon, brought up in Florence, 

It ſhall become to ſerve all hopes conceiv'd 
To deck his fortune with his virtuous deeds :: 
And therefore, Tranio, forthe time I ffudy, 


: LVirtue and that part of philoſophy 


Wil I apply, treats of happineſs, 


— 
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5 By virtue ſpecially to be atchiev'd. N 

Tell me thy mind, for I have Piſa left. 
And am to Padua come, as he that leaves 
A ſhallow plaſh to plunge him in the deep, 


And with ſatiety ſeeks to quench his thirſt. > 
Tra. Me pardonato, gentle mafter mine, 
Jam in all affęcted as your ſelf: 1 


tt - 
Glad that you'thus:continue your reſolfe,. + 
To ſuck the ſweets of ſweet philoſophy : | 
Quly, good maſter, while we do admire. 
This virtue, and this moral diſcipline, 
Let's be no ffoicks, nor no ſtocks, I pray 
Or, ſaidevote to. Ariſtotlès checkas 
As Ovid be an outcaſt quite abjur'd, | 
Talk logick with acquaintance that Jou have, 
And practiſe rhetorick in your common talk; 
Muſick and poeſie uſe to quicken you, 
The mathematicks, and the metaphyficks, 
Fall to them as you find your ſtomach ſerves you: 
No profit grows, where is no pleaſure ta'en : 


E Nn rn 


In brief, Sir, ſtudy what you moſt affect. 77 Rs 
Tu. Gramercies, Trans, well doſt thou. adviſe ;. 
If, Riondello, thou wert come aſhore, - 3 


We could at once put us in readineſs, 
And take a lodgjng fit to entertain | 


Such friends, as time in Padua ſhall beget: WV Ss 
But ſtay a While, What company is this?? 


Tra. Maſter, ſome ſhow to welcome us to town. N 


* * 
TS 


2 1 ia ar ; +. * 
Enter Baptiſta with Katharina and Bianca, Gremio and. 
Hortenſio. Lucentio and Tranio fand b). 


Bap. Gentlemen, importune me no farther, 
For how I firmly am reſoly'd you knoõw; 
That is, not to beſtow my youngeſt daughter, 
Before I have a husband for the elder: © | 
If either of you both love;Karharina, © 
Becauſe I know you well, and love you well, 
Leave ſhall you have to court her at your' pleaſure: 
$7 77 4 . | Gre” 


* 


% 
. 
8 

* 


— 


5 


— 


Gre. To cart her rather. She's too rough for me. 
There, there, Horienſio, will you any wife? 
Kath. I pray you, Sir, is it F e e 
To make a ſtale of me amongſt theſe mats? 
Hor. Mates, maid, how mean you that? no mates 
for you; | 3 oy 
' Unleſs you were of gentler milder mould, ' 
Kath, T'faith, Sir, you ſhall never need to fear, 
J wis it is not half way to her heart: 5 
But if it were, doubt not, her care ſhall be 
To comb your noddle with a three-legg'd ftool, 
And paint your face, and uſe you like a fool. 
Hor. From all ſuch devils, good Lord, deliver us. 
Gre. And me too, good Lord. 
Tra. Huſh, maſter, here's ſome good paſtime toward, 
That wench is ſtark mad, or wonderful froward. 
Tuc. But in the other's ſilence I do ſee. 
| Maid's mild behaviour and ſabriety. e 7 
Peace, Tran. | | * 3 4 
Tra. Well ſaid, maſter, mum, and gaze your RIC. 
Bap. Gentlemen, that I may ſoon make good 
What I have ſaid, Bianca get you in, 
And let it not diſpleaſe thee, good Bianca, 
For I will love thee ne' er the leſs, my girl. . 2255 
Kath. A pretty pet, it is beſt put finger in the eye, 
an ſne knew Why. as, EIT, 
Bian. Siſter, content you in my diſc 
Sir, to your pleaſure humbly 1 ſubſe@{{b&% . 
My books and inſtruments ſhall be my company, 
On them to look,” and practiſe by myſelf, 
Tuc. Hark, Tranio, thou may'ſt hear Minerva ſpeak. 
Hor. Signior Baptiſta, will you be ſo ſtrange? 
Sorry am I that our:good-will effects | 
Bianca's grief, 9 og 
Gre. Why will you mew her u 2 0 
Signior Baptiſta, for this fiend of hell. 
And make her. bear the penance of her tongue ? 7 
Bap. Gentlemen, content ye; I am reſoly'd;. _ 
Go in Bianca. . n . 
And for 1 know ſhe taketh moſt delight 


. 


in my diſcontent, | Wen 
N „ FE ROT 


* 
On * 
— 
* 9 
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In muſick, inſtruments, and poetry, | 
School-maſters will 1 keep within my houſe, 
Fit to inſtruc her youth. If you, Horton ſio, 
Or Signior Gremio, you know any ſuch, 
Prefer them hither: for to cunning men 
I will be very kind and liberal, 
To mine own children, in good bringing up, 
And ſo farewel. Katharina, you may ſtay, 
For I have more to commune with Bianca. [ Exit. 
Kath. Why, I truſt 1 may go too, may I not? 
what, ſhall I be appointed hours, as tho“, belike, I 
knew. not what to take, and what to leave? ha![Ex. 
| SCENE IL 
Gre. You to the devil's dam: your gifts are 
fo good, 3 will hold you. Our love is not 
ſo great, Hortenſio, but we may blow our nails toge- 
ether, and faſt it fairly om. Our cake's dow on both. 
des. Farewel; yet for the love I bear my ſweet 
Bianca, if I can by any means light on a fir man to 
teach her that wherein ſhe delights, I will wiſh him 
- to her father, : EE 
Hor. So will I, Signior Gremio: but a word, I pray; 
tho” the nature of our quarrel never yet brook'd parle, 
know now upon advice, it toucheth us both, that we 
may yet again have acceſs to our fair miſtreſs, and be 
happy rivals in Bianca's love, to labour and effect one 
thing ſpeciallx. TN 
See. What's that, I pray? 
Hor. Marry Sir, to get a husband for her ſiſter. 
"Gre, A husband! a devil. i 
Hor. I ſay a husband. | | 
Gre. I ſay a devil. Think'ſt thou, Hortenſio, tho” 
her father be very rich, any man is ſo very a fool to. 
be married to hell? | x 2 
Hor, Tuſh, Gremio ; tho' it paſs your patience and 
mine to endure her loud alarms, why, man, there 
be good fellows in the world, an a man could light 


on them, would take her with all her faults, and mo- 
ny enough, e e e 


* 


% 
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Z Gre. I cannot tell; but I had as lief take her dowry 
with this condition, to be whip'd at the high-croſs e- 


very morni | | 
* Fact, as you ſay, there's ſmall choice in rot- 


ten 


ples: come, ſince this bar in law makes us 


friends, it ſhall be ſo far forth friendly maintain'd, 


till by n Baptiſta's eldeſt daug 
band, we L 


hter to a huf- 
et. his youngeſt free for a husband, and - 


then have to't afreth. Sweet Bianca! happy man be 
his dole; he that runs faſteſt gets the ring; how ſay 
you, Signior Gremio ? 1 28 ; | 

Gre. I am agreed, and would 1 had given him the 
beſt horſe in Padua to begin the wooing that would 


throug 


hly woo her, wed her, and bed her, and rid 


the houſe of her. Come on. 


Tra. I pra 


[Exeunt Gre, and Hor, Manent Tra. and. Lucen. 
- SCENE IV. 


y, Sir, tell me, is it poſſible 


That love ſhould on a ſudden take ſuch hold? 
Tuc. Oh Tranio, till I found it to be true, 


1 never tho 


t it poſſible or likely. * 


But ſee, while idly I ſtood looking on, 

I found th' effect of love in idleneſs. 
And now in plainneſs do confeſs to thee, 
That art to me as ſecret and as dear 

As Anna to the Queen of Carthage was, 
Traxio, I burn, I pine, I periſh, Tranio, 
If I atchieve not this young modeſt girl: 


Counſel me, Tranio, 
Aſſiſt me, Tranio, for I know thou wilt. 5 

Tra. Maſter, it is no time to chide you now; 
Affection is not rated from the heart. 


I know thou canſt; 


If love hath touch'd you, nought remains but ſo, 


Redime te captum 


m queas minimo. 


Luc. Gramercy, lad; go forward, this contents, 


The reſt will comfort, for thy counſel's ſound. | 
ngly on the maid, 


Tra, Maſter, you look'd ſo lo 
Perhaps. you mark'd not what's the pith of all, 
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Tuc. O yes, 1 ſaw ſweet beauty in her face, 

Such as the daughter of Agenor had,.. 

That made great Jove to humble him to her i 

When with his knees he Kiſs'd the Cretan ſtrand. | 
Tra. _ you no more? mark'd you not bow her 


8 to ſcold, and miſe u u p ſuch a ſtorm, 
That mortal ears might hardly endure the din? 
Tuc. Tranio, I ſaw her coral lips to move, 
And with her breath ſhe did perfume the air; 
Sacred and Tweet was all I ſaw in her, 
Tra. Nay, then tis time to ſtir him from hist. trance: 
1 pray awake, Sir; if you love the maid | 
Bend thoughts and wit t' atchieve her. Thus it ſtands: ; 
Her eldeft ſiſter is ſo curſt and ſhrewd, 
That till the father rids his hands of her, 
Maſter, your love muſt live a maid at home, 
And therefore has he cloſely mew'd her up, 
Becauſe ſhe ſhall not be annoy'd with ſuitors. 
Luc, Ah, Tranio, what a cruel father's he! 
But art thou not advis'd, he took ſome care 
To get her cunning ſchool-maſters to inſtruct her? 
Tra. Ay marry am 1, Sir, and now. tis plotted. 
1 Tuc. I have it, Tranio. 
1 Tra. Maſter, for my hand. 
Both our inventions meet and jump in one. 
Tuc. Tell me thine firſt. "TIE 
_ Tra, You will be G : 
And undertake the teaching of the maid a "= 
_ s your device. oF, 
2 is: may it be done? - 
Tra. Not poſſible : for who ſhall Bade: your part; 
And he-in.Padua here Vincentio's ſon, 
Keep houſe, and ply his book, welcome his friends, 
Viſit his countrymen, and banquet them: 
Luc. Baſta, content thee, for. 1 have it Galle. - 
We have not yet been ſeen. in any houſe, 
Nor can,we be diſtinguiſh'd by our faces, 
For man or maſter : then it follows thus.. 
Thou ſhalt be maklter, Tranio, in my ſtead; 


ry 
* * - 


Keep 


We TaninGof the SRE w. 
Kee houſe, and port, 'and ſeryants, as I ſhould... 
Keep ſome: other be, ſome Florentine, 


F e Neapolitan or meaner man of Piſa. . 2 
Tis hatch d, and ſhall be ſo: Tranio, at 3 ; 


Uncaſe thee-: take my-colour'd hat and cloak, 
When Biondello*comes, he waits on thee, 


Tra. So had vou need. 


In brief, good Sir, ſith it your pleaſure, is, 


And 1 am tied to be obedient, 


(For ſo your father charg'd me at 82 parting % : 


Be ſeryiceable to my ſon, . 4 uoth he,) 
Altho' I think *twas in another 7 
1 am content to be Latentio, 
Becauſe ſo well I love Lacentio. 
Luc. Franio; be ſo; becauſe Lucentio loves; 
And let me be a ſlave t'atchieve that maid, 


9 
: 8 


3 


14S 


But I will charm him firſt, to reep his wander e 


WR ſudden fight hath thrall'd wy wounded TS 


Enter Biondello. 


Here comes the rogue, Sirrah, where have you been? 
Bion. Where have I been? nay, how now, where 


our 
cloaths, or you ſtoll'n his, or both? pray what” 22 the 


are you? maſter, has m fellow Tranio ſtoll'n 


news? 2 


Tuc. Sirrah, come hither : 'tis no time to jeſt, 
And therefore frame your manners to the time. 


Your fellow Tranio here, to ſave my life, 
Puts m appare and my count*nance on, 
And I for my eſcape haye put on his: 


For in a cartel,” ince I came aſhore, 


I kill'd a man, and fear I am deſcry'd: 


Wait you on him, I charge you, as becomes; 


While I make way from ence to ro =P tec. 
Tou underſtand me? | 


Bion. Ay, Sir, ne'er a whit. 


Luc, And not a jot of Tranio in 05 mou, 


Tranio is chang'd into Lucentio. 


s * 


* 


vt 


* 


Bion. The better for him, would 1 Were ſo way = 
Ira. So would 1. "faith boy, to baye the next wiſh 


Iz, 


£ - 
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aher, chat dende indeed had Bayrife's youngeſt 
daughter. But ſirrah, not for my ſake, but your ma- 

ſter s, 1 adviſe you uſe your manners diſcreetly in all 
kind of companies: when 1 am alone, why then I 
am Tranio; but in all places elſe, your maſter Lu- 
Tuc. Tranio, let's go: one thing more reſts, that 
thy ſelf execute, to make one among thefe wooers ; 
if thou ask me why, fufficeth my reaſons are both 
good and weighty. | Exeunt. 


SCENE v. 
Befire Hortenfio's bosſe in Padua. 0 
Enter Petruchio,” and Grumio. 


Pet. XJ Erona, for a while I take my leave, 

Io ſee my friends in Padua; but of all 
My belt beloved and approved friend, 
Hertenþo; and I trow this is the houſe, 
Here fitrah, Grumio, knock I ſay. * 


Enter 


* xnock 1 ir 3 
Gru. Knock, Sir? whom ſhould I knock? is there 
any man has rebus'd your 8 | 
Pet. Villain, I fay, knock me here ſoundly. _ 
Gru. Knock you here, Sir? why, Sir, what am 1, Sir, 
That I ſhould knock you here Sir? 
Pet. Villain, I fay knock me at this gate, 1 
And rap me well, or Ill knock your knaye's pate. 
Gru. My maſter is =_ quarrelfome : | 
I ſhould knock you firſt, | 7: 
And then 1 know after, who comes by the worſt, 
Pet. Will it not be? i 
Faith, ſirrah, and you'll not knock, I'll ring it, 
Fu ty how you can Sol, Fa, and ſing it, "EP 
W ä 
| ru. 


3 wn „eee tl » 


$2 
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t Enter Hortenſio. 

3 N . | 1 
all Hor. Alla noſtra caſa ben venuto multo honorato 
I Signior mie Perruchio,* DE WR At of Fees 
"= And tell me now, ſweet friend, what happy gale 

5 — ee ee eee nem ee ena ononmengenene 
th 


Gru. Help, miſtreſs, help, my maſter is mad. 
Pet. Now knock when T bid you: ſirrah, villain. _ 
Hor. How now, what's the matter? my old friend + 
Grumio, and my good friend Petruchio l. how do you | 
all at Verona? | | e 1 
Pet. Signior Hortenſio, come you to part the fray 2 | 
Con tutti le core bene trovato may I ſay. . 
Enter, c. 


a mia Petruchio. | | 

Riſe, Grumio, we will compound this | 
Gru. Nay, tis no matter, What he le ; | 

If this be not a lawful caufe for me to leave his ſer- 

vice, look you, Sir: he bid me knock him, and rap | 

him ſoundly, Sir. Well, was it fit for a ſervant to 

uſe his maſter. ſo, being ** for ought I ſee, 

two and thirty, a Pip aut | | |; 

Whom would to God 1 had well knock'd at firſt, | 

Then had not Grumio come by the worſt, BE | | 


* 


rrel. 
es in latin, 


Pet. A ſenſeleſs villain, Good Hortenfto, 
I bid the raſcal knock upon your gate, 
And could not get him for my heart to do it. 

Gru. Knock at the gate? O heavy'ns! 2 you 
nat theſe words plain? firrah, knock me here, rap 
me here, knock me well, and knock me foundly? 
and come you now with knocking at the gate? 
Pet. Sirrah, be gone, or talk not, I adviſe you. 
Hor. Petruchis, patience, I am Grumio's pledge: 
Why this is a heavy chance *rwixt him and you, 
Your ancient truſty pleaſant feryant Gramicz 


_— 


And tell me now, Cc. 


1 * N * A 2 1 > 
* * * 
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Blows you to Padua here, from old Verona? 
Pet. Such winds as ſcatters young men through the 
world, 
To ſeek their 8 farther than at Rog 
Where ſmall experience grows but in a few. 
Signior Hortenſio, thus it Rands with me, 
Antonio my father is deceas'd 
And I Þ have thruſt my ſelf into this maze, 
Happly to wive and thrive, as beſt I may: 
Crowns in my purſe I have, and goods at home, 
And ſo am come abroad to ſee the world. ; 
Har. Petruchio, ſhall I then conie roundly to thee, 
And wiſh thee to a ſhrewd ill-favonr'd wife? 
Thou'dft thank me but a little for my counſel, 
And yet I'll romiſe thee ſhe ſhall be rich, 
And ork nicks but thou'rt too much my friend, 
And Pl Sx wiſh thee to her. 
Pet. Signior Hortenſio, twixt ſuch friends as us 
Few words ſuffice; and therefore if you know 
One rich enough to be Petruchio's wife; 
(As wealth is burthen of my wooing dance) 
Be ſhe as foul as was Florentius love, 
As old as Sybil, and as curſt and ſhrewd 
As Socrates Zantippe, or a worſe, — 
She moves me not, or not removes, at 1258. 
Affection's edge in eme. Were ſhe as rough 
As are the ſwelling Adriatick ſeas, 
1 come to wive it wealthily in Padua : 
It wealthily, then happily in Padua. 
© Gru, Nay, look you, Sir, he tells you Aatly what 
his mind is: why give him pou enough, and marry 
him to a puppet, or an F aglet baby, or an old trot ? 
with ne er a tooth in her head, tho' ſhe have as many 
diſeaſes as two and fifty horſes, why nothing comes 
amiſs, ſo moay comes withal 78 
Hor. Petruchio, ſince we are ſtept thus far in, 
I will continue that I broach'd in jeſt. 
I can, Pe:ruchio, help tle to a wife 
With wealth is and young and beauteous, 4 
Brought 
* aut. © time, "JF aglet, the zag of a point. 4 


le 
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Brought up as beſt becomes a gentlewoman, 


Her only fault, and that is fau enough, 33 | 


W 15, that ſhe is intolerable curs' d, 


And ſhrewd, and froward, fo-beyond all meaſure; 


ME That were my ſtate far worſer than it is, 


ee, 


1 would not wed her for a mine of gold. 


| Pier. Hortenſio, peace; thou know'ſt not gold's ef- 


e; 


2 Tell me her father's name, and ”tis enough: 
W For I will board her, tho“ ſhe chide as loud 


As thunder, when the clouds in autumn crack. 
Hor. Her father is Baptiſta Minola, 


An affable and courteous gentleman; 
Her name is Katharina Minola, 
W Renown'd in Padua for her ſcolding tongue, 


Pet. I know her father, tho' I know not hq, 
And he knew my deceaſed father well; 
I will not ſleep, Harrenſio, till I ſee her, 


— 


Aud therefore ler me be thus bold with you, - 


1 
* — 


Ko 
N 
0 0 
2.5 X 
3 * 
7 4 0- 
+> - 1 
4 2 : » 
3 7 : 


10 give you over ar this firſt encounter, 


Unleſs. you; will accompany me thither. 

Gru. I pray you, Sir, let him go while: the humour 
laſts, O' my word, an ſhe knew him as well as I 
do, ſhe would think” ſcolding would do little good 
upon him. d may perhaps call him half a ſcore 


| 3 | knaves, or fo : why that's nothing; an he begin once, 
be'n rail in his rope tricks. Ill tell you What, Sir, 
an ſhe ſtand him but a little, he will throw a figure 
N her face, and ſo disfigure her with it, that ſhe ſhall 


have no more eyes to ſee withal than a cat; you 
know him. not, Sir. 2 fs. 95. DIE 
Hor, Tarry, Petrachie, I muft go with thee, = 


For in Baptiſta's houſe my treaſure is: 

He hach the jewel of my life in hold, 
His youngeſt 2 b 

| ; olds: 


eautiful Bianca, 


And her with-h he from me. Other more 


RE Suitors:to her, and rivals in my love 
WT Suppoling it a thing impoſſible, POP e 


For thoſe defects I have before rehears'd, 


* 


— 


Nea LNG of-. . . 
That ever Katharina will be wood; 1 85 


Therefore this order hath Battiſta ta'en, 

That none ſhall have acceſs unto Bianca, 

Till „eee, the, curs d have got a — 
Katharine the curs d. 85 

A title for a maid, of all titles the meek. alas 06's 

_ , Hor. Now ſhall my friend Petruchio do me glace, 

And offer me diſguis'd in ſober robes : 

To old Baptiſta. as a ſchool. maſter 

Well ſeen in muſick, to inſtruct Bianca, 

That ſo 1 may by this device, at leaſt, 

Have leave and leiſure to make love to her; 


And br court her by her * 
SCENE VI. 11 


Enter Gremio, and Lucentio diſguis d. 


Gra. Here's no knavery! ſee, to beguile the old 


folks, how the young folks lay their heads Oy 
Maſter, look about Jou: wha goes there? ha, 
Hor. Peace, Grumio, tis the rival of my love. 
. Petruchio, ſtand by a while. | 
Gru. A proper ſtripling, ond an amorous. 
#5 Gre, O very well, I have perus'd the note, 
Hark you, Sir, I'll have them very fairl bound, 
All books of love, ſee that, at any han : 
And ſee you read no other lectures to hers 8 gn | 
Lou underſtand me. Over and beſide 
7 Baptiſt a Ss 1 
.1Þ mend it. with a largeſs. Take your papers ooo, 
And let me have them very well perfum'd, 
For ſhe is ſweeter than perfume i it ſelf | 
To whom they. go: what will you read to her? 
Tuc. Whate'er 1 read to her, 1'll plead for you, * 
As for 2 patron, ſtand, you ſo afſured; _ 
As firml T as your ſelf were ſtill in place, 
Yea, and perhaps with more ſucceſiful Chats" | 


Than you, unleſs you were a ſcholar, Sir. 
Gre. Oh this. learning, — was a thing i it 1s! 
8 Oh this Woodcock, what an als i 181. + 
5 oo” , 3 


4 
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ef. 


— 
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Per. Peace, Sirrah. 


Hor. Grumio, mum! God fave you, Signior Gremis. 
Gre, And you are well mer, Signior Hortenſio. Trow 
you whither I am going? to Baptiſta Minola; I pro- 
mis'd to enquire carefu ly about a ſchool-maſter for 
the fair Bianca, and by good fortune I have lighted. 


well on this young tman: for learning and beha- 


viour fit for her turn, well read in poetry, and other 


books, good ones, I warrant ye. 

Hor. Tis well; and I have met a 'gentleman 
Hath promis'd me to help me to another, 

A fine muſician to inſtru our miſtreſs, 
So ſhall I no whit be behind in duty A 
To fair Bianca, ſo beloy'd of me. | 

Gre. Belov'd of me, and that my deeds mall prove. 

Gru. And that his bags ſhall prove. 

Hor. Gremio, tis now no 4,2 to vent our love. | 
Liſten to me, and if you ſpeak me fair, | 
Ill tell you news indifferent good for either. 

Here is a gentleman whom by chance I met, 
Upon agr reement from us to his likin 

Will undertake to woo curs'd Katherine, © 

Vea and to marry her, if her dowry pleaſe. IS 
Gre. So ſaid, 5 done, is well ; | 

Hortenſio, have you told him all her faults? * 
Pet. I know ſhe is an irkfome brawling ſcold; 


If that be all, maſters, I hear no harm. 


Gre. No, fayeſt me ſo, friend ? what countryman. 


Pet. Born in Verona, old Antonio's fon; 
My father's dead, my fortune lives for me; 1-7 Hl 
And I do hope, ood days and long, to ſee; * 
_ Oh Sir, ſuch a life with uch a' wife were 
range; 
But if you have a ſtomach, to t 2 God's name, \ 
You ſhall have me aſſiſtin 3 in all. = xt 
But will you woo this: wild Es DAR 
Pet. Will 1 live? Eo 
Gru. Will he woo her ? ay, or Tn hang her. 
Pet. Why came I hither, fs t to that i intent! 2 
, Nu you a little din can daunt my ears? | 
; 1 2 | 1 6 ' Have 


„ N 


7 
„ 
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* Have I not in m _ 2 lions roar? 

* Have I not hear a dale up with. winds, 

* Rag age like an angry. boar fed with ſw 

Have 1 not h ſeed. ardo nance in oe. he Bel 
And heay'ns artill 8 po de 

Have | not in a ed battel heard | 
Loud larums, —_ Ke and trumpets m_ | 


And t Ne gngay's 6 
wc 19) half fo ow. I” 


Tuſh, tuſh, fear boys LA bugs. 
Gru. For he fears none, 
Gre. Horrenſia, hark; 
This gentleman is — appity api 'd, 
Dy nine peel 1. his be beet, and; yours, 


e mis d we N ö utors, 
And 1 charge of . Wh 5 

Gre. Ad 10 8 we wil in her. 

Gru. ud foo il pe . 


S S E NE _ SG 7 | 
To them Traniv bravely, apparell'd, and Biondello, 


„ Gentlemen, God fave you, If 1 may be bold. 
tell me, I beſeech thee, which-is the readieſt way to 

the houſe of Signior Baptiſia Minala? 

Bie. He chat has che co fair ee is he 


vou mean? 
'Tra, Even be, Biondallo.. 


Gre. Hark you, Sir, you not hen Mot... 

Tra, Perhaps him and her, what have — to do? 
Pet. Nor her that chides, Sie, at any hand, I pray. 
Tra. I love: no chiders, Sir: Bionde t Ae. 
Tuc. Well begun, Tranio. 


Hor. Sir, a Word ere you g | 
Are you. ſuitor to the maid you talk of. yea. or no 


Tra. And if I be, Sir, is it any offence? | 
Gre. No; if without more words you will get. you 
hence, 

Tra. Why, Sir, I pray, are not the Kreets as free. 


For me, as * you? . 


She may more ſuitors have, and me for one. 


Tho' Paris came, in hope to ſpeed alone. 


The L aher whom you hearken for, 
And Will not prothile her to any ma 


or 6tnger thei! is be; and fot 1 


| Muſt ſteed us all, "and m 10 e reſt: 4s 
And if you break the Kk, ah t 


Atchieve the elder, ſet the Gunger free 
For our acceſs, Je fo ; Bait ro have hes, 


— 


Mr Tanning of th sas. * 


Gre. But ſo is not ſhe. 
Tra. For what reaſon 1 beſeech you? 
Gre, For this reaſon, if youll KHow. 


That ſhe's the 'choice love of Sighior Gremzo. 


Hor. That ſhe's the choſen dt "Sip nior Horrenſto.- 
Tra. Softly, my maſters org KN Yentlenien,. 
Do me this Watt; hear me Patience. 
Bajtifta is a noble gentleman, k 
To whom my father is not all unknown, 


And were his daughter fairer than ſhe is, 


Fair Leda's'daughter had a thouſand wookrs,. 
Then well one more may fair Bianca have, | 
And ſo ſhe ſhall. Lacentio ſhall make one, 3 


Gre, What, this gentle _ will out-talk us all; 
Tac. Sir, give him head, 1 know he'll provea jade: 
Pet. Hortenſio, to what end are all me e words? 

* Sir, let ry bars 1 CR, you, 

i ever ſee 's dau * EY 
Tl. No, Sir; but RY do the he hath two :: 

Thè one as famous for a ſcolding tongue, 

As the —_A is for beauteous modeſty. ; 
Pet. Sir, irs the firſt's for me, let her go by. 
Gre. 4. eave that labour to great Hercules, . 

And let it be more than Alcides twelve. | 
Pet. Sir, underſtand you this of me, inſooth + 


Her father keeps from all acceſs of + nd 


Until = eldeſt ſiſter firft be 1 ed: 


IK it be fo, Sir, that are the man 


feat, 


Will not grace 412 pi be iggrate. 


Hor. Sir, Ling wall add welf fou 64 conceive : 
L * 1 4 fultor 


Tou- 
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You muſt, as we do, gratifie this gentleman, 
To whom we all reſt 8 beholden. 
Tra. Sir, I ſhall not be ſlack; in ſign whereof, 
Pleaſe ye, we may contrive this afternoon, 
uaff carouſes to our miſtreſs? health, 
17 as adverſaries do in law, 


14 mightily, but eat and drink as friends. | 
Gru. Bion. O excellent motion: fellows, let's be 


one. 
Hor. The motion's good indeed, and be it ſo, 
Petruchio, I ſhall be your ben venuto. . [Exeunt, 


'1 Man. My Lord, you nod, you do not mind the play. 

Sly. Tea, by St. Ann do I: 4 good matter 2877 i 
vomes there any more of it? 

Lady. My Lord, 'tis but begun, el 

Sly. *Tis a very excellent piece of work, Madam 1 La- 
| 355 Would *twere done ! 


2 n 3, DX = ESE 


— 
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 Baptifts' s Houſe in Padua. 28 


ä Emer Katherina and Bianca. preg 
8 2 BIANCA £8 
8 Oo ſiſter, wrong me not, nor wrong 


EAR 8 5 your ſelf, 
(<1 To make a bond-maid and, a flave of me; 
| ' That I diſdain; but for theſe other 


* 


3 
15 45 goods, 
2Unbind my hands, Tl pull them of 
: my ſelf, ” 
Yea, all my raiment, to my petticoat, 3 
Or what you will command me will I dom; 


So well I know my duty to my elder s. 
Kath. Of all FER WO here 1 charge thee: 8 
om 


0 


1 
C 
F 
* 
6 
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| Whom thou lov'ſt beſt : ſee thou diſſemble not. 


Bian. Believe me ſiſter, of all men alive 
I never yet beheld that ſpecial fice 
Which 1 could fancy more than any other. 
Kath, Minion, thou lieſt; is't not Hortenſio? 
Bian. If you affect him, ſiſter, here I ſwear 


T'll plead for pu my ſelf, but you ſhall have him. 
t 


Kath. Oh then belike you fancy riches more, 
You will have Gremio, to keep you fair. 

Bian. Is it for him you do ſo envy me? 
Nay then you jeſt, and now I well perceive _ 
You have but jeſted with me all this while; 
I pr'ythee, ſiſter Kate, untie my hands. 


Kath. If that be jeſt, then all the reſt was ſo, 


| _— +. 
N ty 143 3 fo ITED io: $2480» 4 
Enter Baptiſta, ;- 33 Tort 


Bap. Why how now dame, whence grows this in- 
d 0 * 
Bianca, ſtand aſide; poor girl, ſhe weeps; 
Go ply thy needle, meddle not with her. 
For ſhame, thou — of a deviliſh ſpiri , 
Why doſt thou wrong her, that did ne'er wrong thee? 
When did ſhe croſs thee with a bitter word? 
Kath, Her ſilence flouts me, and I'll. be reveng'd, 
„ t 2:46: 255 «3 Flies afen BR. 
Bap. What, in my ſight? Bianca, get thee in. 
4 we „ 
Kath. Will you not ſuffer me? nay, now I ſee 
She is your treaſure, ſhe muſt have: a' husband, 
I muſt dance bare-foot on her wedding-day, Su Ye 
And for your love to her lead apes in hell!?᷑ 
Talk not to me, I will go fit and weep, . 
Till I can find occaſion of revenge. [Exit Kath, 
Bap. Was ever gentleman thus griey'd as I? 
But who comes here? | OI | 


FS fn. 


* 
5 
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Enter Gremio, Lucantio in the. habit of .a mean man, 
Detruchio with Hortenſio like. a muſician, Tranio 
2 Biondello bnaring a hate and books. _ 


© Gre. Good morrow, neighbour .Baprifla. = _ 
Bap. Good _ — God fave 
you gentlemen. | 


* — 


daughter Al e arina. far an! l 
Bap. I have a daughter, Sir, call'd. Lacharina. 


Gre. Lou are too blunt, go to it. orderly. . 

Pet. Lou wrong me, Signior Gremio, give me leave. 
1 am a gentleman of Verona, Sir, | 
That hearing of her beauty and her wit, 
Her affability and baſhful 2 —— 
Her wondrous qualities, and mild behaviour, 
Am bold to ſhew my ſelf a forward gueſt 
Within your houſe, to. make mine eye the witneſs 
Of that report, which 1 ſo oft have — 1 
And for an entrance to my entertainment. 

e . { Preſenring Hor. 
I do preſent you with a man of mine, 
Cunning in muſick, and the mathematicks, 
To inſtruct her fully in thoſe ſciences, 
Whereof I know ſhe is not ignorant: 
Accept of him, qr elſe you do me wrong, 
His name is Licio, born in Mantua, | 

| as; > Y*are welcome, Sir, and he for your good 

ake. | e 

But for my daughter Katharina, this I know, 
She is not for your turn, the more's my _ N 
N. 1 lee 1 nat mean to part with her, 

Or elſe you like not of my company. 

Bap. Miſtake me not, I ſpeak but what 1 find. 
Whence are you, Sir? what may I call your name? 
Pet. Petruchio is my name, Antonio's (on, 


A man well known throughout all Italy. 


— * * 
. 
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Bap. 
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Bap. I know him Well>yGu are emu for his 


ſake. 

Gre. Saving your tale Potrubm, I pray net us * 
are poor petitioners ſpeak too. Baccare,. you are mar- — 
vellous forward. 

Pet. Fo Oh, Pardon me, ser one, 1 would ken O 
be dot 

Gre. I 8 F. Sic, bor your wAl eurfs your - 
wooing This is 4 yoy gon . E- 

am ſure of 70 6 ex] refs the Hke kindh $ my (elf, 
hiv deen more kin beholden to you than any, = 
leave give to this younl g ſcholar, that hath been — 
ſtudying at Reims, h G' Luc. 55 as cunhiag is 
Greek, Latin, and * uages, the other in I 
muſick and markentaticks; 19 name f cambis; ; pray 
* t his fervice. 
A thouſand thanks; Signior Gum: welcome, 

Cambiv. Bat, gentle Sir, methinks you walk 
Ace a ſtranger, f To Tranio. ] may I be ft bold fd. > 
know the cauſe of your com 

Tra. Pardon me, Sir, the b Se ke Aue S 
That being a ftranger in this Ay here, 

Do make my feff 4 fuitor to your daugliter, 

Unto Bianca, fair and virtuous: - 

Nor is your firm refolve unknown to 2 

In the preferment of the eldeſt friter. . 

This liberty is all that 1 requeſt, , _ 

That upon knowtetge'of my. parei oY 4 

I may have welcome mongſt the reſt" chat woo,” — 

And free acceſs and favour as the reſt, 

And * the education offyour daughters, 

1 here beſtow a ſimple inſtrument, . 

_-_ this ſmall packer of Greek and Tarin books. 

1 15 accept them, then their worth is great. 

Lucentio is your name? of whence I pray? 

Tra Of Piſa, Sir, ſon to'Pmcentiv, . 

Bap, A mighty man of Piſa; 
I: know him el ; you" ate very weledme, 8ſt 
Take you the lute, * and you the ſet of books, : 


B 34 You:: 
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Vouiſhall-go ſee your pupils preſently... ./ 
Holla, within. 8 1 
Enter à ſervant. | | 


To 


* 


To my two daughters, and then tell them bon, 


We. will go walk a little in the orchardd. 

And then to dinner. . You are paſſing welcome, 
And ſo I pray you all to think yo © fe 55 MAL 
"_ Per. Signior Baptiſia, my buſineſs, acket 


Then tell me, if I get your daughter's love, 
What dowry ſhall J have with her to wife? 


Bap. After my death, the ane half of my lands, 
And in T twenty thouſand crowns. __ 
Pet. And for that dowry, 1'll aſſure her f 
Her widowhood, be it that ſhe ſurvive me, 
In all my lands and leaſes whatſoever, .. 
Let ſpecialties: be therefore drawn between us, 
That covenants may be kept on either hand, _ .. 
Bap. Ay, when the ſpecial thing is well obtain'd, 
That is, her love; for that is all in all. 
per. Why that is nothing: for I tell you, father, 
I am as peremptory as ſhe proud: mindern. 
And where two raging fires meet together _ 


They do conſume the thing that feeds their fury, _ | 
Tho! little fire grows great with little wind, | 
Yet extream guſts will blow out fire and all: | 
So I to her, and ſo ſhe yields to me, | 
For I am rough, and woo not like a babe. 
Bap. Well may'ſt thou woo, and happy be thy ſpeed: 
But be thou arm'd for ſome unhappy werds. _ - 
Pet. Ay, to the proof, as mountains are for winds, a 
That ſhake. not, tho they blow perpetuall y). a 
B TOON $43. 2 HOT 1 SIE. ' VAG 2 F 
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Enter! Hortenſio with bis head broke, / 50 1 
Bap. How now my friend, why doſt thou look f fo 


ale? 46 = - 4 
TY Hor, For fear I. vhomiſe you, if1 lock delt. 
Bab. What, will my; daughrer. prove 2 ood! mu⸗ 
ſician ? 
Hor. 1 think ſhe'll ſooner proves a ſoldier, | 


* 


Hor. Wh no, 72 ſhe: hath broke? the lute to 5 me⸗ 

I did but te | her- ſhe miſtook her frets, 

And bow'd her hand to teach her fingering, 

When, with a moſt renn deviliſh f. Spit : 

Frets call you them? quoth ſhe: I'll fume with them 2 

And with that word ſhe ſtruck me on the head, | 

And through the inſtrument my pate made way, 7” — 

And there 1 ſtood amazed for a while 

As on a pillory, looking through the lute: 

While ſhe did call me raſcal, fidleerrͤq Fo 

And wes > jack, with twenty ſuch: vile terms, NE 

As ſhe had ſtudied. to miſuſe me ſo. 25 
pet. Now, by the world, it is a luſty wench;" 

I love her ten times more than »'er 1 oe, 515 © :-15 

Oh how l long to have ſome: chat with vel! 5 6 

Bap. Well, go with me, and be not ſo diſcomfited, | 
Proceed in practice with my younger daughter, 
She's apt to learn, and thankful for goo tapas; 
Signior Petruchio, will you go with way”, 1 
Or ſhall I ſend my daughter Kaze to you? 

Pet, 1 pup you do. I will attend er here, ,- d 
LEAD: wy 
And y woo her with fon ſpirit when he comes. 

Say that ſhe rail, why then I “Il tell her Plain 

She ſings as fweetly as a aightingale> ON « ASL, 
Say that ſhe frown, 1'll ſay ſhe Tooks as clear” 1201 
As i roſes newly waſll'd with dew © 
| Say 


N 


x 
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y ſhe be mute, and will not ſpeak a word, 


Then I'll commend her yolubiliry, 


And fay ſhe uttereth piercing eloquence : 
If ſhe do bid me pack, I'l pive her thanks, 

It the deny to wed, I'll crave the dag 
When I ſhall ask the banes, and when be married?: 


' $CENE Iv. 


Good marrow. Kate, for. chat's your name I hear. 

_ Rach, N ſomething hard 
They call me ts, ch do talk of me. 
Fe. You lie in faith, for you are call'd plain Kare, 
And bonny Kata, and ſometimes Kate the curſt: 

But Nate, the prettieſt Kate in chriſtendom, = 


Kate of Kate-hall, my ſuper · dainty Kaze, 


(For dainties are all Ceres) and therefore Kate 
Take this of me, Kate af my conſolation! 
Hearing thy mildneſs prais'd in every town, 
Thy virtues ſpoke of, and thy beauty ſounded, 
Tet not ſo deeply as to thee belongs 
My ſelf am moy'd to woo thee for my wife. 

Kath. Moy:d! in good time; let him that mov ]]¾ 
Remove you henee; I knew you at the firſt 
You were a-movyeable. © 

der. Why, what's a moveable? 

Xath. A join'd aol, | 

Pet. Thou haſt hit it; come, fit on me. 

Kath. Aſſes are made to bear, and ſo are you. 
Pet. Women are made to bear, and ſo are you. 

Kath. Ne ſuch jade, Sir, as you, if me you mean. 

Pet. Alas, good Kaze, I will not burthen thee; 
For knowing thee: ta be but young and light — 

5 10 Wes dah e te ca; 
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Pet. — 1 be! ſhould! bus. 
"Kath, Well ta'en, and like a buzzard.. 


Pet. Oh ſlow-wing' d turtle; ſhall a buazard take thee? * 


Kath, Ay, for a turtle, as he takes a buzzard. 
Pot. Come, come vo waſ} pe. y faith you are 160- 


Kan 111 be waſpiſh, peſt bowing my. Ring. ey! 

pet. My remedy is chen to pluck it out. 
Kath, Ay, if the fool could find it where it lyet. 
* Who knows not ones a waſp, doth wear hib. 

* „ 

In his al . 
Kath. In his to 

Pet. Whoſe tongue? 2 
Kath. Yours if you talk of tails, and ſo farewel, 
Pet. What, wor ny tongue in your W 


again, 


Good Kate, 1 am a gentleman. en I 4 
 Karh. That I'll ry, © fsbo frites 4 
Pet. I ſwear l' cuff you; if you firike again. 


Kath. So may you le your arms. 

If you ſtrike me you are no gentleman, 

And if no gentleman, why then no arms. REY 
Per. A herald,. Kr? of put me in thy books. > 


Pet. 


Kath, What is your ereſt, 2 coxcomb? 


Pet. A coribleſs cock, fo Rate will be M 

Xarh. No cock of mine, you crow woc eren 

Pet. Nay, eome L come, your mut not 
ſo ſower. - 


Kath. It is my faſhion when I.ſee a My 
Per. Why here's no 3 12 AR look dot 
ſo ſower. | 
Kath. There is, there is. 
Pet, Then ſhew it me. ; 
Kath. Had I a glafs 1 would. 
Pet. What, you mean my face > 


+ 
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And now I fin 


Pet. Nay, hear you Nate. Inſooth you ſcape not ſo. 


Kat. 1 chafe you if I tarry; let me go. 
pet. No, not a whit, 1 find you paſſng gentle: 
coy, and Reel, 


"Twas told me ea were rougb, an 
report a very lia r,. 

For thou art pheaſan, gameſome, paſſing courteous, 

But flow in ſpeech, yet ſweet as ſpring-time flowers. 

Thou can't not frown, thou can'ſt not look aſcance, 

Nor bite the lip, as angry wenches will, K 

Nor haſt thou pleaſure to be croſs in talk: 

But thou with mildneſs entertain'ſt thy wooers. 

With gentle conf rence, foft and affable.” |: 

Why. doth the world report that Kate doth limp? 

Oh Hand'rows world! Kate, like the hazle twig, 

Is ſtrait, and ſlender, and as brown in hue - 

As hazle nuts, and ſweeter than the kernels. 

O let me ſee thee walk: thou doſt not halt. 
Kath, Go fool, and whom thou keep'ſt command. 
Pet. Did ever Dian ſo become a grove, ' - 

As Kate this chamber with her princely gaite? 

O be thou Dian, and let her be Kate, 

And then let Kate be chaſt, and Dian (ſp portful. * 

Kath. Where did you ſtudy all this gnodly ſpeech? 2 
Pet. It is extempore, from my mother-wit. ' | 
Kath. A witty mother, witleſs elſe "har ſon... 

Pet. Am 1 not wiſe? t . | 

. Kath. Yes; keep you warm. 

Pet. Why ſo I mean, ſweet Katharine, in thy bed: : 

And nes 2b ſetting all this chat aſide, -. | | 


| Tues in plain terms: your father hath conſented _. 


en ſnall be my wife; your dow'ry greed on, 
vou, nill you, I will marry you. 

te, lama band for your turn, 

Et 2 on A For 


Now, 4 


| Kath, Well aim'd of ſuch a young one. 
P#r. Now, by St. George I am too young for you. 
Xath. Yet you are n 
pet. Tis with cares. 
Kath. I care not. 


os 


If the be curs'd, it is for 


Taue 1 the Spa EW: | 
For by this light, Ae ſes. thy beauty,, 


Thy beauty that e me. 10 thee; ll on 
Thou muſt be a  ropk no. man | but me. 11 . 2 
For I am he am horn to tame you Kate, - 
And bring you from a wild cat to a Kate, 0 TEE: 


Conformableas. other -houſhold. r 
Here comes your father, never make denial, _ 
I _ and 1 have Katharine to my wife. EE 


28. ENR V. 


Enter Baptiſta, Greinio, and Tania. 


Bap. Now, Signior Petruchio, ho] peel you with 
p my daughter? ? 
pet. How but well, Sir? How bit well? 
It were impoſſible I. ſhould ſpeed amiſs. 
Bap. Why how now daughter Katharine, in your 
dumps? | 
Kath. Call ou me Faiighter ? "now I promiſe you, 
You've ſhew' a 4 tender belly 1 
To wiſh me wed to one half lanatick,” 
A madcap ruffian, and a ſwearing jack, 
That thinks with, oaths to face the matter out. 
Pet. Father, tis thus; your ſelf and all the world 
That talk'd of her, have talk'd amiſs of her, 


? 


* 4 1 
* * 4 a 


1 of 
For ſhe's not. froward, bu eſt as the dove: 1 
She is not hot, but t temperate as the 59 8 . 
For patience ſhe will prove a ſecond Grifſel,. 
And Roman Lucrece for her re 7 
And to conclude, we've. greed. O well reer / 
That upon Sunday is the wedding day. 
Kath. I'll ſee thee hang'd on Sunday firſt, 
Gre. 3 Petruchio ! ſhe ſays ſheIfee thee l ang'd 
r 
Tra. Is this your ſpeeding nay then, good night 
- . . Our part! ; 
pet. Be patient, Sirs, I chuſe her for my ſelf, 
II ſhe _ I be n. what s that to ney | 


[Tis 


Lk. 


— . . ⏑ , —— _ a . 


She hung about my teck, ati Riſt on Ki —_ A 
She vy'd ſo faſt; proteſting oath bn vath,” 
That in a twink wen me to her love. 9 2 7 


0 Tanin 4 tht 84. 


"Tis bargati'd '*vikt us twajtt,” being alone, | 
That Barta he cuts d. in any.” 5 (i ey * 
1 tell you ite inttd die & bene FD 
How much ſhe loves me; 68 88 aeg gen.: un 


Oh you are novices; Ar World to ſee, r 


How tame (when men and women are 8 
A meacock wretch ean. maſs the curſteſt ſhrew. 


Giye me thy hand, Kate, E will unto Venice, 


To buy peel the wedding day; 


Father, provide the feaſt, and bid the guete 


I Will be fare my Karbarine Ih ſhall be fine. 


Bap. I know Tine what: to ſay, but give your hands. 
God ſend you joy, Petrxchio,. iſs a match. 

Gre. Tra. Amen ſay we, we pi be witnelles. 

Per. Father, and wife, and gentlemen, adieu, 

Iwill e _ Venice, Sundey.comes apace , 8 

e will have rings an thi 8, and | Flea array, 


And Kiſs me Rate, 6! wi married a Sunday. 
" Fes. F Perruckio and Kath 


Sc ENE W. 


Gre. Was ever match clape up ſo —— 37 
Bap, Faith, a on 1 0 play a merchant's part, 
And entire madly 14 a deſpetate matt. 
Tra. is a commod 5 Bk frettin by af: 
Twill britig-you | 8 or "perk on the feas. | 
Bap, The gain I 185 in the match. 5 
G. No oubt b he | my got a ent catch: 
But now Baptiſta, to your yo ung er 1 
Now is the day we long Re 1Gked or > 
Jam your neighbour, E was ſuitor firſt. 
"; Irs And I am one that love Biancha mare 
in words can witneſt or your thoughts can gueſe. 
i. qung 275 chou canſt not love fo dear as I. 
rey-b card ! thy love doth freeze. 2 


rina 


a * V 


Sr. 


1 meacock or. mew-cock, « an efferinate fallow. 
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Gre. Bat thine doth fry. AR 

Skipper, ſtand back; tis age that nouriſneth. 

ra. But youth in ladies eyes that flouriffieth. 


42 


Bap. Content you gentlemen, I will compound 


this ſtrife; | 4 
Tis deeds muſt win the prize, and he of both 
That can aſſure my daughter greateſt dower, 
Shall have Bianca's love. Ab 
Say, Signior Gremio, what can you aſſure her? 


Gre. Firſt, as you know, my houſe within the city 


Is richly furniſhed with'plate and gold, a 

Baſons and 5 by lave her dainty hands: 

My hangings all of Tyrian tapeſtry; 

| In ivory eier, 1 — ar } BOAR $: 

In ſs cheſts my arras, counterpanes,. 

Coftly apparel, tents and canopies, 

Fine linnen, Turkey cuſhions boſs'd with pearl; 

Valance of Venice gold in needle- work; 

Pewter and brafs, and all _ that belong 

To houſe, or houſe-keeping : then at my farm 

I have a hundred milch-kine to the pail, 

Sixſcore fat oxen ſtanding in my ſtalls; 

And all wy br to this portion. 

My ſelf am ftruck in years, I mult confefs, 

And if I die to- morroy this is hers, 

If whilſt I live ſhe will be only mine. | 
Tra. That only came well tm. Sir, lift to me; 

I am my father's heir, and only ſon | 

If 1 may have your daughter ro my wife, 

I'll leave her houſes three or four as good, 

Within rich Piſa walls, as any one 185 

Old Signior Gremis has in Padua 

Beſides two thoufand ducats by the year 
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Of fruitful land; all which ſhall be her joinrure; 


What, have 1 pinch'd you, Signior Gremio? 


Gre. Two thouſand: ducats by the year of land! 


My land amounts not to ſo much in all: | 
That ſhe ſhall have, beſides an Argoſe 

That now is lying in Marſrilles's road. _ 
What, have I choakt you with atArgoſie# 


Tra:. 


ce 
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Tra. Gremio, tis known my father hath no leſs 
Than three great Argoſies, befides two galliaſſes, 
And twelve tight gallies; theſe I will aflure her, 
And twice as 582. what e'er thou offer'ſt next. 
Gre. Nay, 1 have offer'd all; I have no more; 
And ſhe can have no more than alt I have; 
If you like me, ſhe ſhall have me and mine. ; 
Tra. Why then the maid is mine from all the world, 
By your firm promiſe z Gremio is out-vied 5 
Bap. 1 mull confeſs your offer is the beſt; 
And let your father make her the aſſurance, 
She is your own, elſe-you muſt pardon me: 
If you ſhould die before him, where's her dower ? 
Tra. That's but a cavil; he is old, I young. | 
Gre. And may not young men die as well as old? 
Bap. Well, gentlemen, then I am thus reſoly'd: + 
On Sunday next, you know, . 5 
My daughter Katharine is to be married: 
Now on the Sunday following ſhall Bianca 
Be bride to you, if you make this aſſurance 
If not, to Signior Gangs: i fo oo; ! 
And ſo I take my leave, and thank you both. [ Exit. 
Gre, Adieu, good neighbour.. Now I fear thee not: 
Sirrah, young gameſter, your father were a fool _ 
To give thee all; and in his waining age ber? 
Set foot under thy table: tut! a toy! n 
An old Italian fox is not ſo kind, my boy. [ Exit. 
Tra. A vengeance on your crafty wither'd hide, 
Yet I have fac'd it with a card of ten: 4 
'Tis in my head to do gay maſter good: 
I ſee no feaſon, but fad, os'd Lucentio 
May get a father, call'd ſuppos'd Vincent; 
And that's a wonder: fathers commonly 
Do get their children; but in this caſe of wooing, 
A child ſhall get a fire, if I fail not of my cunning, ¶ Exit. 
FE a he \ [Sly ſpeaks to one of the Servants, 
Sly. Sim, when will the Fol come again? f 
Sim. Anon, my lor. * 
Sly. Give's ſome. more drink here---where's the tap- 
fer? here Sim, eat ſome of theſe things, . 8 7 
TL | um, 


* 
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im. So 1 do, my Lord. 8 
Sly. Here Sim, I drink to thee. 
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Enter rende Hortenſio , and Bianca: | 
3 Loc nr 1% _ 
x kilos forbees vou grow too ſor ward) Sir: 
Have you ſo ſoon forgot the entertain- 
7 Herſiſter Katharine welcon'd you with- 

1 . Wran ling pedant, weren 
Then 0 


The patroneſs of heavenly harmony ; 
* ; | 
And When in muſick we have ſpent an hour, 


e me leave to have prerogative; ' 
Your lecture ſhall have leiſure for as much. | 
Luc. —— aſs, that never read ſo far 
To know the cauſe why muſick was ordain'd ; 
Was it not to refreſh the mind of man 
After his ſtudies, or his uſual pain? 
Then give me leave to read philoſophy, T 
And while I pauſe ſerve-in your harmony, 
Hor, Sirrah, I will not bear theſe braves of thine; 
Bian. Why, gentlemen, you do me double wrong, 
To ſtrive for that which reſteth in my choice: + 
I am no breeching ſcholar in the ſchools; 
I'll not be tied to hours, nor pointed times, 
But learn my leſſons as I pleaſe my ſelf; _ 
And to cut off all ſtrife, here ſit we down, 
Take you your inſtrument, play you the while, 
His lecture will be done ere you have tun d. 
A Hor. 
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Simon, I know you not, hic eſt Sigeia 
not, * eterat Priami, take heed he Hear us W re- 


* fine mufelan growetly amo fou. 
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Hor. You'll leave his lecture when I am in tune? 
H. ortenſio retires. 


Luc. That will be never: tune your inſtrument. 
Bian. Where left we laſt? 


Tuc. Here, Madam : Hie ibat Simois, hic oft Sigeia 


le 


Eie fleterat priami bie celſa Jaws. 


Dian. Conſtrue them. 

Tuc. Hic ibat, as I told you before, Simois, Iam 
Tucentio, hic eſt, ſon unto Vincentio of Piſa, Sigeia tel- 
las, diſguiſed thus to get your love, hic ſteterat, and 
that Lucontio that comes a wooing, Priami, is my man 
Tranio, regia, bearing my port, celſa ſenis, that we 


might beguile the old Pantaloon. 


Hor. Madam, my inſtrument's im tune, ¶ Returning. 
Bi. Let's hear. O fie, the treble jars. . | 
Ext. Spit in the hole, man, and tune at 

Nan. Now let me ſee if I can conſtrue it > Hie ibat 
tellus, I truſt you 


ga, preſume not, | c#lſa fenzs, defpair not. 
Hor Madam, tis now in tune. 
_ Exc, All but the baſe. 
Hor. The . is right, 'is . n 
How fiery -ard i 1s our pedant! 


Now for n my ike — knave doth ce my love; 


Pedaſculo, I'll watch you better yet. 
Bian. In time I may believe, yet I miſtruſt. 
Luc. Miſtruſt it not, for ſure acids 


Was Ajax, Qall'd f6 from his grandfacher. 
Bian. I muſt believe my maffer, elſe l Pen. you, 

I ſhould be argui 

Dut let it reſt. Now TLieio to you- 


ing feill upon that doubt; 


Good maſters, take it not unkindly, pray, 
That I have deen thus pleaſant with you both, _ 
Hor. You may go walk, and give me leave a ile, 
My leſſons make ne muſick- in chres — 
Luc, Are you ſo formal, Sir? well; I muſt wait, 
And watch withat; for, but 1 be deceiv'd, 2 


Hor, 
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Hor. Madam, before you touch the inſtrument, 
To learn the order of my fingering, 
I muſt begin with rudiments of art, 
To teach you Gamur in, a briefer ſort,” | 
More pleaſant, pithy, and efeQual, © 
Than hath been eavght by any of my trade; 
And there it is in y drawn. 
Bian. Why, 1 am paſt my; Camus * ago. 
Hor. Yet read the Game of: Hpreepfio. 
Bian. 2 Gan am, the ground of all ac 
cord, 
Are, to plead Hortemſoe's 
B mi, Bianca, take him . for th 
Cfaut, that loves with all a — 
D ſol re, one clit, but two votes hate 1 
Elami, ſnow pity, or I die. 
Call yau. this Gamat ? tut. 1 like it not; 
Old kalkions pleaſe; me beſts Im not-fo nice 
To change tri cules. for: nem inventions. | a 
| wa Enter 4 Servant, | 
. m- your. father prays you, leave your 
And help to. dreſs your ſiſter's chamber up; 
You know to-morrow, is the wedding: day. 
Bian. Farewel ſweet maſters both; I rauſh be gone. 
t. S 
Luxe, Faith miſtreſs, then. I have no. cauſe to 2 
Kit. 
Hor. But I have cauſe to pry imo this pedant; 
Methinks he looks as tho? he were in love: 
Let if thy - thoughts, Bianca, be ſo humble, 


To cal 7 wandring eyes on every ſtale; 
Seize thee who, liſt; if once I find thee ranging, 
Hertenſio * be irre with: thee. Wm changing. {Exaty - 
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That Kath'rine and Petrachio ſhould be married; 


Tra. Patience, good Katharine, and Baptiſta too; 


+ SCENE n. 


Enter Baptiſta, Gremio, Tranio, Katharina, Lu- 
centio, Bianca, and attendants. 


Bap. Signior Lucentio, this is the *pointed day 


And yet we hear not of our ſon- in- l. 

What will be ſaid? what mockery will it be, 

To want the bridegroom when the prieſt attends 

To ſpeak the ceremonial rites of marriage ? 

What ſays Lucentio to this ſhame of ours? ' 
* —5 ſhame but mine; I muſt, forſooth, be 

A A an een 

To give my hand oppos'd againſt my heart, 

Uncs a 2 — off pleen, 

Who woo'd in haſte, and means to wed at leiſure. 

I told you, I, he was a frantick fool, | 

Hiding his bitter jeſts in blunt behaviour: 

And to be noted for a merry man, 

He'll woo a thouſand, *point the day of marriage, 

Make friends, invite, yes, 'and-proclaim the banes; 

Yet never means to wed where he hath woo'd. 

Now muſt the world point at poor Katharine, 

And ſay, lo there is mad Perruchio's wife, - 

If it would pleaſe him come and marry her.  —+ 


Upon my life Petruchio means but well, 
What ever fortune ſtays him from his word. 
Tho' he be blunt, 1 know him paſſing wiſe ; 
Tho” he be merry, yet withal he's honeſt. 
Kath. Would Katharine had never ſeen him tho'! 
wh adds 2; [Exit weeping, 
SH: Go, girl; I cannot blame thee now to weep; 
For ſuch an injury would vex a faint, t. 
Much more a ſhrew of thy impatient humour. 


* 


JJ SD 4%. @ a 4 Ss 4 


SCENE F. 


4 
4+ 


The TAMING of the SHREW. 47 


SCENE III. 
| < Enter Biondello, | 
Bion. Maſter, Maſter ; ol news, and ſuch news as 


you never heard of. 1 
Bap. It is new and old too? how may that be? 
Bion. Why, is it not news to hear of Petruchio's 

coming? 8 a Os g 
Bap. Is he come ? 7 
Bion. Why no, Sir. e 3 
Bap. What then? | 


= 2 
Ls 


Dion. He is coming. | 


Bap. When will he be here? | 
_ When he ſtands where I am, and ſees you 
there. So 

Tra. But ſay, what to thine old news? 

Bion. Why Petruchio is coming in a new hat and an 
old jerkin; a pair of old breeches thrice turn'd ; a pair 
of boots that have been candle-caſes, one buckled, 
another lac'd; an old ruſty ſword ta'en out of the 
town-armory, with a broken hilt, and chapeleſs, 
with two broken points; his horſe 415 with an 
old mothy ſaddle, the ſtirrups of no kindred; be- 
ſides poſſeſt with the glanders, and like to moſe in 
the chine, troubled with the lampaſſe, infected with 
the faſhions, full of windgalls, ſped with ſpavins, 
raied with the yellows, . paſt cure of the fives, flark 
ſpoiled with the ſtaggers, begnawa with the bots, 
waid in the back and ſhoulder-ſhotten, N 
before, and with a half checkt bit, and a headſtall 
of ſheep's leather, which being reſtrain'd to keep 
him from ftumbling hath been often burſt, and now 
repair'd with knots ; one girt ſix times piec'd, and 
a woman's crupper of velure, which hath two let- 
ters for her name, fairly ſet down in ſtuds, and here 
and there piec'd with packthredde. 
Bap. Who comes with him?. +» 
Bion. © Oh Sir, his lackey, for all the world capa- 
* riſon'd like the horſe, with a linnen ſtock on -_ 
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leg, and a kerſey boot-hoſe on the other, garter'd 
< with a red and blue liſt, an old hat, and the humour 
« of forty fancies prickt up in't for a feather : a mon- 
* fter, a very monſter in appare}, and not like a chri- 
* ftian. footbay,, or gentleman's lacke xp. 
Fra. Tis ſome odd humour pricks him to this falbiong 
Yet aftentimes. he goes but mean apparell c. 
Fa. I am glad he's come, howſoever he comes. 
Bien. Why Sir, Re comes not. N 0 
Bap. Didſt thou not ſay he comes? 
Bien. Who ? that Petruchio came 
Bap. Ay, that Perruchio came. 
Bion. No, Sir; I ſay his horſe comes with him on 
his back. Ff {ek 
Bat. Why that's all one. SEAT. 
Bion. Nay, by St. Jamy, I hold you a penny. 
A horſe and a man is more than one, and yet not many. 
„ dee, N IV. 
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urn Peeruchio. and Grumio fantaſtically habited. 


Per. Come, where be theſe gallants? who is at home 


% 


Bap. You're welcome, Sir. 
Pet. And yet I come not wel. 
Bup. And yet you halt not. 
Tra. Notſo well parell'd as I wiſh you were. 
Per. Were it better, I ſhould ruſh in thus. 
But, where is Kate? where is my lovely bride? - 


bl] £2 Mt > 1 ws a.y 


How does my father 7 gentles, methinks you:frown:. iI. 
1 eee e eee | 
As i they ſaw fome wondrons monument, 'P 


Some comet, or unuſual prodigy ? 
Bap. Why, Sir, you know this is your wedding-day: 
Firft were we ſad, fearing you would not come; 
Now ſadder, that you come ſo unprovided. 
Tie, doff this, habit, ſhame to your eſtate, | 

An eye-ſore to our ſolemn feſtival. 


Tra. And tell us what occaſion of import : 7 
Hath al} ſo long detain'd you from your wife, Dot 
Aud ſeat you, hither ſo valike your ſelf? - „. 


* i wks, a % j 
7 17 » 
* 1 


* 1 hog — 


The Taming of the SuREW. 45 


rd pet. Tedious it were to tell, and harſh to hear: 

our Zuffi ceth I am come to keep my wor, 
on- Tho' in ſome part enforced to digreſs, | 
art Which at more leiſure I will ſo excuſe, 


As you ſhall well be ſatisfied withal. 4-190. 
But where is Kate? I ſtay too long from her; z 
The morning wears; tis time we were at church. - _ | 
Tra. See not N bride in theſe unreverent robesZ 
Go to my chamber, put on cloaths of mine. 
Pet. Not I; believe me, thus I'll viſit her. 
Bap. But thus, I truſt, you will not marry her. 
Pet. Good ſooth, eyen thus; therefore ha' done with 
To me fhe's married, not unto my cloaths: 
Could 1 repair what ſhe will wear in me, 
As I could change theſe poor accoutrements, 
'Twere well for Kate, and better for my ſelf. 
But what a fool am I to chat with you, | 
When I ſheuld bid good-morrow to my bride, . . 
And ſeal the title with a lovely kiſs ? \ [Exit 
Tra, He hath fome meaning in his mad attire : 
We will perſuade him, be it poſſible, | 
To put on better ere he go to church, _ ; | 
Bap. Ill after him, and ſee the event of this. Exit. 


SCENE v. 


Tra. But, Sir, our love concerneth ns to add 
Her father's liking ; which to bring to paſs, - 
[As I before imparted to e e | 
I am to get a man, (whate'er he be 
It skills not much, we'll fit him to our turn) 
nd he ſhall be Vincentio of Piſa, | 
And make aſſurance here in Padua 
Of greater ſums than I have promiſed: 
So ſhall you quietly enjoy your hope, 
und marry ſweet Bianca with confent. 
Luc, Were it not that my fellow ſchool-maſtee 
Doth watch Bianca's ſteps ſo narrowly, 1 grit 
Twere good methinks to ſteal our marriage; 
W 1 Which 
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We'll over- reach the gray-beard Gremio, 
The narzow-peying father Min,, 


A 2 groom, and that the girl ſhall find. 


| Should ask if Katharine ſhould be his wife? 
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Which ance perfarm'd, let all the world ſay no, 
I'll keep my own, defpight-of all the world. 
Tra. That by degrees we mean to look into, 
And watch our vantage in this: buſineſs: > HU” 


The quaint.muſtcian arnorous Licio; 
All for my maſter's ſake Lucentio. 


"SCENE VI. 
Now, Signior Gremio, came you from the church ? 


Gre. As willingly as e'er I came from ſchool. 
Tra. And is the bride and bridegroom coming home? 


Gre. A brid ſay you? tis a groom indeed, 


* 


Tra. Cruſter than ſne why tis impoſſible. 

Gre. Why he's a devil, a devil, a very fiend. 
Tra. Why ſhe's a devil, a devil, the devil's dam. 
Gre. Tut ſhe's a lamb, a dove, a fool to him: 

FN) tell you, Sir Lucencio, when the prieſt 1 


Ay, by gogs-woons, quoth he; and ſwore ſo loud, 
That all amaz'd the prieſt let fall the book; 
And as he ſtoop'd again to take it up, 
This mad-brain'd bridegroom took him ſuch a cuff, 
That down fell prieſt and book, and book and prieſt. 
Now take them up, quoth he, if any liſt. 
Tra. What ſaid the wench, when he roſe up again ? 
Gre, Trembled and ſhook; for why, he ftamp'd and 
— 5: 02017 | 
As if the vicar meant to cozen him. 
But after many ceremonies done, | 
He calls for wine: a health, queth he; as if 
H'ad been aboard carowaing' to his mats 
After a ſtorm; quaft off the muſeade), 
And threw the ſops all in the ſexton's face; 
Having no other caufe, but that his beard 
Grew thin and hungerly, and ſeem'd to ae 


His 


— 
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His ſops as he was drinking. This done, he took 
The bride about the neck, and kiſt her lips ; 
With ſuch a clamorous ſmack, that at the parting 
All the church eccho'd; and I ſeeing this, 

Came thence for very ſhame; and after me 

I know the rout is coming: 

Such a mad marriage never was before. we 
Hark, hark, I hear the minſtrels play. [ Maſick plays: 


...SCENE. VI. 


Enter Petruchio, Katharina, Bianca, Hortenſio, 
„ 2 41: ON BORA. . KD. 


pet. Gentlemen and friends, I thank you for you 
ains: | wy tg | 
I know you think to dine with me to-day, | 
And have prepar'd greaz ſtore of wedding cheer; 
But ſo it is, my haſte doth call me hence; 
And therefore here' 1 mean to take my leave. 
Bap. Is't poſſible you will away to-night ?. 
Pet, I muſt away to-day, before night come. 
Make it no wonder; if you knew my buſineſs, 
You would entreat me rather go than ſtay. 
And honeſt company, I thank you all, | 
That have beheld me give away my ſelt 
To this moſt patient, het and virtnous wife 
Dine with my father, drink a health to me, 
For I muſt hence, and farewel to you all. 
Tra. Let us intreat you ſtay till after dinner, 
Pet. It may not be. 7 
Gre. Let me 1ntreat you. 
Pet. It cannot be. 
Kath, Let me intreat you. | 
Pet. Tam content. e 
Kath, Are you content to ſtay? 5 
Pet. J am côntent you ſhall intreat me ſtay; 
But yet not ſtay, intreat me how you can, 
- Kath, Now, if you love me, ſtay. 
Pet. Grumio, my _— 
TOs & 
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Gru. Ay, Sir, they be Wars the oats have eaten 
the horſes. 7 
Kai. Nay then {Oe | * 
Do what thou canſt, I will not go OE 
No, nor to-morrow, nor 'till I pleaſe my ſelf: 3 
The door is open, Sir, there lyes your way, . : | 
You may be jogging while your boots are Benny, 
For me, I'll not go, till I pleaſe my ſelf: 
_ *Tis like you'll prove a jolly ſurly groom, | 
That take it on you at the firſt ſo e 
Pet. O Kate content thee; pr'ythee be E angry 
Kath. I will be angry ; what hy thou to do ? is 
Father, be quiet; he ſkall ſtay my leiſure. 
Gre. Ay, marry Sir, now it begins to work. 
Kath. Gentlemen, forward to the bridal-dinner, 
J ſee a woman may be made a fool, 
If ſhe had not a ſpirit to reſiſt. _ 
Pet. They ſhall go forward, Kate, at ty command. 
. Obey the bride, you that attend on her: 
' Go to the feaſt, revel and domineer ; 
Carowſe full meaſure to her maiden-head ; 
Be mad and merry, or go hang your ſelves; . 
But for my bonny Kate, ſhe muſt with me. . 
Nay look not big, nor ſtamp, nor ſtare, nor free, 
I will be maſter of what is mine own, 5 
She is my goods, my chattels, ſhe is my houſe, | 
My houſhold ſtuff, my field, my barn, -- 
My horſe, my ox, my aſs, my . —_ 7... 4 
And here ſhe ſtands, touch her who eyer dare; 1555 
1'll bring my action on the proudeſt he,, 
That ſtops my way in Padua: Grumio, | 
Draw . weapon; we're beſet with thieves; 11 
Reſcue th y miſtreſs 15 thou be a man: 
Fear not, ſweet wench, they ſhall not touch thee, Kato: 
I'll buckler thee againſt a million, ¶ Exe. Pet. and Kath. 
Bap. Nay, let them go, a couple of quiet ones. 
Gre. FR they . not Wiek. . ſhould die web 
ughing. 
Tra. Of all 08 matches, neyer was the like. 


Tice Miſtreſs, what's * opinion of your ſiſter ; 
Bian. 


The TAMING of the SRREW. F3 
© Bian.. That being mad her ſelf, ſhe's madly mated. 
© Gre. I warrant him Petruchio is Katet. 
Bap. Neighbours and friends, tho“ bride and bride- 
- __ eroom want Fo 3 
For to ſupply the places at the table; 0 
You know there wants no junkets at the feaſt: 
Lucentis, you ſupply the bridegroom's place, 

And let Bianca take her ſiſter's room. | 

Tra. Shall ſweet Bianca praftiſe how to bride it? 
Bap. She ſhall, Lucentio: gentlemen, let's 92. ä 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 
Petruchio's Country Houſe. 
Ener Grumio; © 


GROMIO, 5 


IE, fie on all tired jades, and all mad 
A maſters, and all foul ways! was ever mans 
ſo beaten? was ever man ſo raide? 
was ever man ſo weary? I am ſent be- 
fore to make a fire, and they are com- 
ing after to warm them: now were I 
; „ not a: little pot, and ſoon hot, my ve- 
ry lips might freeze to my teeth, my tongue to the 
roof of my mouth, my heart in my belly, ere I ſhould 
come * a fire to thaw me; but I with blowing the: 
fire ſhall warm my ſelf; for conſidering the weather, 
a taller man than I will take cold: holla, hoa, Curtis 


| Enter Curtis 
Curt, Who is it that calls ſo coldly . 
Gru. A piece of ice. If thou doubt it, thou mav'ſt 
C 3 flide- 
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flide from my ſhoulder to my heel, with no greater a 
run but my head and my neck, A fire, good Curtis. 

Curt. Is my maſter and his wife coming, Grumio ? 
Gru. Oh ay, Curtis, ay; and therefore fire, fire, 
caſt on no water. $a whe 
x „ Is ſhe fo hot a ſhrew as ſhe's reported? 

Gru. She was, good Curtis, before the froſt; but 
thou know'ſt winter tames man, woman and beaſt, 

for it hath tam'd my old maſter, and my new mi. 
Areſs, and my ſelf, fellow Cxriis, 

Curt. Away, you three-inch'd fool; I am no beaſt, 

Gru. Am 1 but three inches? why thy horn is a 
foot, and ſo long am I at the leaſt. But wilt thou 
make a fire, or ſhall I complain on thee to our mi- 
ſtreſs, whoſe hand, ſhe being now at hand, thou ſhalt 
ſoon feel to thy cold comfort, for being ſlow in thy 
hot office. ns I 2 | 8 | 

Curt. I pr'ythee, good Grumio, tell me, how goes 
the world? 

Sr. A cold world, Curtis, in every office but thine; 
and therefore fire : do thy duty, and have thy duty; 
5 wy maſter and miſtreſs are almoſt frozen to | 
eath. | 
Curt. There's fire ready; and therefore, good Gru- | 
mia, the news. | ER, 
Gru. Why, Jack boy, ho boy, and as much news 
as thou wilt, | | 
Curt. Come, you are ſo full of rs Angus. . 

Gru. Why therefore fire; for I have caught ex- 
tream cold. Where's the cook? is — 25 ready, the 
houſe trimm'd, ruſhes ſtrew'd, cobwebs ſwept, the 
ſervingmen in their new fuſtian, their white ſtockings, 
and every officer his wedding garment on? be the 
Jacks fair within, the Jills fair without, carpets laid, 
and every thing in order? | 

Curt, All ready: and therefore I pray thee what 
news ? I | „ | 

Gru. Firſt, know my horſe is tired, my maſter and 
miſtreſs fall'n out. b 8 

Curt. How? 


AN e n 4 


Gru. 
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a Gru. Out of their ſaddles into the dirt; and there- 
by hangs a tale. 1 ; 

Curt, Let's ha't, good Grumio, 

Gru. Lend thine ear. 

Curt. Here. 855 e 

Gru. There. [Strikes him. 

Curt. This is to feel a tale, not to hear a tale. 
Gru. And therefore tis call'd a ſenſible tale: and 
this cuff was but to knock at your ear, and beſeech 
liſtning. Now I begin: imprimis we came down a 
foul bl, my maſter riding behind my miſtreſs. | 

Curt, Both on one horſe ? 45 1 

Gru. What's that to thee ? 
Curt. Why a horſe. . 
Gru. Tell thou the tale. But hadſt thou not croſt 
me, thou ſhould'ſt have heard how her horſe fell, and 
ſne under her horſe: thou ſhould'ſt have heard in 
how miry a place, how ſhe was bemoil'd, how he 
left her with the horſe 1 her, how ke beat me be- 
cauſe her horſe ſtumbled, how ſhe waded through the 
dirt to pluck him off me; how he . ſwore, how ſhe 
pray'd that never pray'd before; how I cry'd, how 
the horſes ran away, how her bridle was burſt, how 
I loſt my crupper ; with many things of worthy me- 
mory,. which now ſhall die in oblivion, and thou re- 
turn unexperienc'd to thy grave. : 

Curt, By this reckoning he is more ſhrew than ſhe. 

Gru. Ay, and that thou and the proudeſt of you 
all ſhall find when he comes home. Zut what talk I 
of this? call forth Nathaniel, Joſeph, Nicholas, Phi- 
| lip, Walter, Suger/0p, and the reſt: let their heads be 

ſleeky comb'd, their blue coats bruſh'd, and their gar- 
ters of an indifferent knit; let them curt'ſie with their 
left legs, and not preſume to touch a hair of my ma- 


ſter's horſe tail, till they kiſs their hands. Are they 
all ready ? | 15 


Curt. They are. | 

Gru, Call them forth. | | 

Curt. Do you hear, ho? you muſt meet my ma- 
iter to countenance my miſtreſs. TR 


C4 SN. 


> 
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Gru. Why ſhe hath a face of her o -. 
Curt. Who knows not that? 
Gru. Thou it ſeems, that call ſt for company — 


countenance her. 
Curt. I call them forth to credit . 


Enten four or five Serving-men... 


Ern. why ſhe comes to borrow . of ther, 
Nat. come home, Grumpo. | 
Phil. How now, Grumio 2 
Joſ. What, Grumi ! 
Nich. Fellow Grumio ! 
Nath. How now, old lad. 
Gru. Welcome you; how now you; what yon; 
w you; and thus much for greeting. Now, my 


fpruce companions, is all ready, and all things neat? 


Nat. wo hag are ready ; how near is our maſter ? 
Gru. Een at hand, alighted by this; and therefore 
be not— cock's paſſion, filence,, I hear 1 maſter. 


8 CEN E II. 


Enter Petruchio and Kate. 


Pot. Where be theſe knaves ? what, no man at door | 


to hold my ſtirrup, nor to take my horſe? where is 
Nathaniel, Gregory, Philip? 
All Serv, Here, here, Sir; here, Sir. 
Per. Here Sir, here Sir, here Sir, here Sir? 
Yow loggerbeaded and unpoliſh'd grooms: 
What? no attendance? no regard? p no d 
Where is the fooliſh knave F ſent — 14 
Gru. Here Sir, as fooliſh as I was before. 
1 * pleaſant ſwain, you whoreſon, malt-horſe 
ry | 
Did not Vid thee meet me in the park, 
And bring along the raſcal knaves with thee ? 
Gru. Nathaniel's coat, 'Sir, was not fully made: 
And Gabriel's pumps were all unpink'd i' th' heel: > 
There was no link to colour Peter's. hat. 0 
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And Walter's dagger was not come from ſheathing : .. 
There were none fine, but Adam, Ralph, and Gregory. 
The reſt were ragged, old and beggarly, =. 
Yet as they are, here are they come to meet you. - 

Pet. Go, raſcals, go and fetch my ſupper in. 


ns 8 [Ex. Serv 
Where is the life that late I led? 18 9 
Where are thoſe ? ſit down Kate, 
And welcome. Soud, ſoud, ſoud, ſoud. 


Enter Servants with ſupper. 
Why when I. ſay? nay, good ſweet. Kate be merry... = 


Off with my boots, you rogue: you-villains, when? 
Wa Þ | 5 Lings. 


It was the friar of orders grey, 
As he forth walked on his way. 


Ont, out, you rogue, you-pluck my foot awry. _ 
Take that, and mind the plucking off the other. 

Co at ad . (Strikes him. 
Be merry, Kate: ſome water here; what hoa.. 


Enter one. with water. 


Where's my ſpaniel -Troilus ? ſirrah, get you hence, 

And bid my couſin Ferdinand come hither: 

One, Kate, that you muſt kiſs, and be acquainted with 

Where are my flippers 2: ſhall I have ſome water? 

Come Kate, and waſh, and welcome heartily : : 

You whoreſon villain, will you let it fall? * 
Kat. Patience, I pray you, *twas a fault unwilling, 
Pet. A whoreſon, beatle-headed, flat-ear'd knave: 

Come Kate, fit down, I know you have a ſtomach, . 

Will you give thanks, ſweet Kate, or elſe ſhall} 

What's this, mutton? 

1 Ser. Yes. © „ 
Pet. Who brought it? 
Kar. „ 
Pet. Tis burnt, and ſo is all the meat: 
What dogs are theſe? where is the raſcal cook? 
Cs | Hoy. 
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How durſt you, villains, bring it from the dreſſer, | 
And ſerve it thus to me that Iove it not ? 
There, take it to * 5 , trenchers, cups and all: 

| s the meat, &c. about the Page 
You heedieſs j [t-heads,. and unmanner'd ſlayes. 
What, do you grumble? I'll be with Joh. ſtraight. 
Kat. I pray you, husband, he not PRs 
The meat was well, if you were ſo contented 

Pet. I tell thee, Kare, twas burnt and dry'd away, 
And I expreſly am forbid to touch it: 
For it engenders choler, planteth anger, 

And better, *rwere that beth of us did faſt, 

Since of our ſelves, our ſelves are cholerick, mY 

Than feed it with ſuch over-roafted fleſh: 

Je patient, for to-morrow't ſhall be mended, 

And for this night we'll faſt for company. 
Come, I 112 FERN thee to thy bridal 3 [Exe, 


Enter. Servants ſeverally. 


EY Peter, didſt ever ſee the like? 2 
Peter. He kills her in her own humour. 
Sr. Where is he? | | 


Enter Curtis, 4 Servant. 


Curt. In ber chamber, making a ſermon of con- 
 inency to her, 1 
And rails, and fwears, and rates ; and ſhe poor ſoul 
Knows not which way to ftand, to look, to ſpeak, 
And ſits as one new-riſen from a dream. "A. 
Away, away, for he is coming hither, [Exeunt, 


£ SCENE III. 


Eater W 0 


Per. Thus have I politickly begun * reign, 
And 'tis my hope to end fucceſsfull — 
My faulcon now is ſharp, and 4 5 
And till ſhe ſtoop, ſhe muſt not © he Il mee 
For then ſhe neyer looks upon her lure, 


8 r th * 


WW——TWWWWGW 


7 


e. 


at, 


F211 AMEING Ix . "f» 


o Ps.” 
5 7 6 4=P 1 
I (4 


Another way I have to man my h Mp | 
Te make her come, and know her keeper's call: 
That is, to watch her, as we watch thet. kites,. 
That bait and beat, and will not be obedient, 

She eat no meat to-day, nor none ſhall eat. 
Laſt night ſhe flept not, nor to-night ſhall not- 
As with the meat, ſome undeſeryed fault | 


I'll find about the making of the bed. 


And here I n fling the pillow, there the bolfter, 
This way the coyerlet, that way the ſheets; 
Ay, and amid this hurly I'll pretend 
That all is done in reyerend care of her, 
And in concluſion, ſhe ſhall watch all night: 
And if ſhe chance to nod, I'Il rail and brawl,, 
And with the clamour keep her ftill awake. 

This is a way to kill a wife with kindneſs, ” _ 
And thus I'll curb her mad and headſtrong humour. 
He that knows better how to tame a ſhrew, - 


Now let him ſpeak, tis charity to ſhew. Exit. 


Enter Katharina and Grumio. 


Gru. No, no, forſooth, I dare not for my life. 
Kath, The more my wrong; the more his ſpice ap- 
pPears e . FD 
What, did he marry me to famiſn me? 
Beggars that come unto my father's door, 
_—_ intreaty, have a preſent alm; 
f not, elſewhere they meet with charity: 


{ But I, who never knew how to intreat, 


Nor never needed that I ſhould intreat, 5 
Am ſtarv'd for meat, giddy for lack of ſfeep; 
With oaths kept waking, and with brawling fed; 
Apd that which ſpights me more than all theſe wants, 
He does it under name of perfect love: 

As who would fay,' if I ſhould ſleep or eat 
Twere deadly ſickneſs, or elſe prefent death : 
I pr'ythee go, and get me ſome repaſt; © © 
J care not what; ſo it be wholeſome. food. 
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Gru. What ſay. you to a neay's foot? © „ 
Kath. 'Tis panne good; I priythee let me haye i it. 
Gru. 1 fear it is too flegmatick a meat: 

How ſay. you to a fat tripe 1 0 broil'd ? 

Kath. 1 like it well; good Grumio fetch it me. 
Grg._I cannot tell, 1 ear it's cholerick :- 

What ſay you to a piece of beef and muſtard 2 
Kath. A diſh that I do love to feed. upon... 

Gru. Ay, but the muſtard is. too hot a little. 
Kaih. hy then the beef, and let the muſtard reſt. 
Gru. Nay then I will not; you ſhall have the muſtard, 

Or elſe you get no beef of Grumio. 

Kath, Then both, or one, or any thing thou wilt. 

Gru. Why then the muſtard without the beef. 
Kath. Go, get thee gone, thou falſe deluding ſlave, 

beats him. 

That feed'ſt me with che very name of meat: 

Sorrow on thee, and all the pack of you 

That triumph thus, upon my miſery. 

Go, get thee gone, I ſay. 


8. CEN. E. v. 
Enter Petruchio and Hortenſio EY meat. 


Pet. How fares my Kate? what, ſveeting. all amort ? 
Hor. Miſtreſs, what cheer ?-_ 
Kath. Faith as cold as can be. 

Pet. Pluck up thy ſpirits ; look cheerfully pon me, 
Here love, thou ſeeſt how. diligent I am, 

To dreſs thy meat. my ſelf, and bring it-thee: | 
I'm ſure, ſweet Kate, this kindneſs merits thanks. 
What, not a word? nay then, thou lov'ſt it not: 
And all my pains is ſorted to no POR 

Here take away the diſh, | 

Kath, I pray you let it ſtand. 

Pet. The pooreſt ſervice is repaid with thanks, 
And ſo ſhall mine before you touch the meat. 
Kath. I thank you, Sir. 10 

Hor. Signior Petruchio, fie, you are to Lene "SW 

Come, 
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Some, miſtreſs Kate, .1'I bear you company. 
Pet. Eat it up all, Hortenſio, if thou loyeſt-me,, 
Much good do it unto thy gentle heart; 
Kate, eat apace. And now my honey love, 
Will we return unto thy father's houſe, 
And revel it as bravely as. the beft, 21 a 
With ſilken coats, and caps, and golden rings, 
With ruffs, and cuffs, and fardingals,. and things : 
With ſcarfs, and fans, and double change of bray'ry; . 
With amber bracelets, beads and all this knavery. 
What, haſt thou din'd ? the: taylor ſtays thy leiſure, 
To deck thy, body with his a ruſtling, treaſure, = 
SCENE VE. 
| Enter Taylor. 
Come, taylor, let us ſee theſe ornaments. 
| Enter Haberdaſher. 
Lay forth the gown. What news with you, Sir?: 
Hab. Here is the cap your worſhip did beſpeak. 
Pet. Why this was moulded on a porringer, 
A velvet diſh; fie, fie, tis lewd and filthy : 
Why *tis a cockle or a walnut-ſhel], 
A knack, a toy, a trick, a baby's cap. 
Away with it, come, let me have a bigger. 
Kath, 1'll have no bigger, this doth fit the time, 
And gentlewomen wear ſuch caps as theſe. 
Pet. When you are gentle, you ſhall have one tos, 
And not till then, 1 neee 
Hor. That will not be in haſte. i 
Kath. Why, Sir, I truſt I may have leave to ſpeak, 
And ſpeak I will. 1 am no child, no babe, þ 
Your betters have endur'd me fay my mind; 
And if you cannot, beff you ſtop your ears. 
My tongue will tell the anger of my heart, 
Or elſe my heart concealing it will break: 
And rather than it ſhall, I will be free, 


* 5 Even 
_ ruſfling. 
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Nas the umott as 1 pleaſe ir in words. n- 
Pet, Why thou fay'ſt true, it is a paltry Aer 1 
A cuftard coffin, a bauble, a filken pie, " 

I love thee well in that thou lik ft it not. 8155 
Kath. Love me, or love me not, I like the cap, 

And I will have it, or T will have none. 

Pet. Thy gown? why ay; come taylor, let us ſee t. 
© mercy'heay'n, what masking ſtuff is here? 
What? this a ſleeve? tis like a demi-cannon ; | 
What, up and down cary'd like an apple-tart? 
Here's abr and nip, and cut, and flith, and flaſh, 
Like to a cenſer in a barber's flop: 
_ Why what a devil's name, taylor, call'ſt thou this? 
2 I ſee ſhe's like to ve neither cap nor gown. 

Tay. You bid me make it orderly and well, 
According to the faſhion of the time. 

Pet. and did: but if you be remembred, 

1 did not bid you marr it to the time. * 
Go hop me over every kennel home, 
For you ſhall hop without my euſtom, Sir: 
I'll none of it; hence, make your beſt of it. 
| Kath. 1 never ſaw a better faſhion'd gown, 
More queint, more pleaſing, nor more . 2 
Belike you mean to make a puppet of m 
Pet. Why true, he means to make a — of thee. 

To: ow lays your worſhip means to * a 17 

t Ot her. | 
727 Ob mofi monſtrous arro 
Thou lyeſt, thou thread, thou 


ance 


: | | Thou yard, three quarters, half yard, quarter, -3 


Thou flea, thou nit, thou winter cricket thou! 
Brav'd in mine own houſe with a skein of thread! 
Away, thou rag, thou quantity, thou remnant, 
Or 1 T hall ſo be-mete thee with thy yard, 
As thou ſhalt think on prating whilſt thou liv'ſt: 
I tell thee I, that thou haſt mazr'd. her gown, | 


"Tay. Your, worſhip. is deceiy'd, er e is r 


Juſt as my maſter had direction. If 
Grumio gave order how it ſhould be a 
Gru. 1 gave him no order, I gave him the . 
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Tay. But how did you deſire it ſhould be made * 
Gru. Marry, Sir, with needle and thread. 5 

Tay. But id you not requeſt to have i it cut? 2 
Gra. Thou haſt fac'd many things, 

Tay, I have. 

Gris; Face not me: thou haſt brav'd many. 1 men; 
brave not me, I will neither be fac'd nor bray'd. I 
ſay unto thee, I bid thy maſter” cut out the gown, 
but I did not bid him cut it to pieces. Ergo. thou 


lieſt. — 9 
Toy. Why here i is the note of the faſhion to/refify, . 


pet. Read it. 


Om. The note lies in's throat if he ſay 1 fald go. Ta 


Tay. 1mprimis, a looſe-bodied gown. 25 
Gru. Maſter, if ever I ſaid looſe-bodied gown, foe 
me up in the skirts of it, and beat me to death with 
a bottom of brown thread : I ſaid a * 
Pet. Proceed. 
Tay. With a fmall compa . 
Gru. I confeſs the cape.: 
Tay. With a trunk ſleeve. 
Gru. I confeſs two ſleeves. 
Tay. The fleeves curiouſly cut. 
Pet. Ay there's the villany. | Til 
Gre. Error i'th* bill, Sir, error i'th' bill: 1 com- 
manded the fleeves ſhould be cut out, and fow'd 
again, and that I'll prove upon e, tho? thy little 
nger be armed in a thimble. | 
Tay. This is true that I fay, an I had'thee in place 
where, thou ſhou'dſt know it. | 
Gru. I am for thee ſtraight: take thou the ball, 
give me thy meet-yard, and ſpare not me. 
Hor. ho -amercy, Grumio, then he ſhall have no 
odds. 
Pet. Well, Sir, in brief the gown is not for me. 
Gru. You are i'th' right, Sir, tis for my miſtreſs. 
Pet. Go take it up unto thy maſter's uſe. 
Gru. Villain, not for thy life: take up my miſtreſs's | 
gown for thy maſter's uſe! 


Pet. Why, Sir, what's your conceit in that? 
Gru. 
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Gra. Oh, Sir, the conceitis deeper than you think 


| tor; 
Take up my miſtreſs's gown unto his maſter” s uſe? 


Oh fie, fie, fie. 
Per. Hortenſio,” a thou wilt .ſee: the.taylor 22 


60 take it hence, be gone, and uy no more. 

Hor. Taylor, I'Il pay thee for t own to- mo W. 
Take no e Inis haſt —— ds: 0 
Away I ſay, commend me to thy maſter. ¶ Exit Tay. 
pet. Well come my Kate, we will unto As e 

Even er v — 1 habiliment ss 
Our es hall be proud, our garments 
For — mind = makes — body -: wal 
And as the ſun breaks through the dalkeſt e. 

So honour peereth in the meaneſt habit. 
What; is the jay more precious than the lark, 
Becauſe his feathers are more beagiful 2.: 

Or is the adder better than the eel, 

Becauſe his painted skin contents the « ey yep. 

Oh no, good Kate; neither art thou the orſe 
For this poor furniture, and mean array. 
If thou account'ſt it ſhame, lay it on me; 
And therefore frolick; we will hence forthwith, . 
To feaſt and ſport us at thy father's houſe. 
So call my men, and let us ſtrai ght to <4 Gil 
And bring our horſes unto Ton 

There will we mount, and thither ow yo on foot. 
Let's ſee, I think tis now —— ſeven a- clock, 
And well we may come there by. dinner- time. | 

Kath. 1 dare aſſure you, Sir, tis almoſt two; 
And *twill be ſupper- time ere you come there. 

Pet. It ſhall be ſeven ere I go to horſe: 
Look what-I ſpeak, or.do, .or think to do,. 
Lou are ſtill croſſing it; Sirs, let't alone, 

1 will not go to-day, and ere I do, 3 


It ſhall be what a Jock I ay it is. BY 
22 _ ſo: this gallant will command the ſun. 


[Exennt Pet, Kath. and Hor. 


[<= | Lord. 


| 
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Lord. Who's within thre? [Sly ſleeps. 
Enter Servants; 1 2 1 11 
Aſieep again! go take him eaſily up, and. put him is 
his own apparel again, But ſee you wake him not in 


any caſe, | 3 G 
Serv. It ſhalt be done, my lord: come help to. bear. 
him hence. nk [They bear off Sly. 
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| 3 : P A D A . 
Enter Tranio and Hortenſio. 
TRAAN To. 
er poffible, friend Licio, that Biance 
booth fancy any other but Zucentio?: 
? tl tell you, Sir, ſhe bears me fair in hand. A 
Bor. To fatisfie you, Sir, in what I ſaid, . 
: 24”) Stand by, and mark the manner of his 
= teaching. ; - | 9 
Enter Rianca and Lucentio. 


Tuc. Now, miſtreſs, profit you in what you read 
Bian. What maſter read you firſt, reſolve me that?- 
Luc, I read that 1 E the ar ((. 
Bian. And may you prove, Sir, maſter of ydur art. 
Tuc. 3 you, ſweet dear, prove miſtreſs of my 
eart. A WIS. 
Hor. Quick proceeders! marry! now tell me I 
pray you that durſt ſwear that your miſtreſs Bianca 
ov'd none ih, the world ſo well as Lucent. » 
Tra, O deſpightful love, unconſtant womankind! 


- 
o 
* — 


J tell thee, Licio, this is wonderful. 755 
| | | | Hor.. 
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: Hor. Miſtake no more, I am not -Licio, | 


Nor a muſician, as I ſeem to be, . 
But one that ſcorn to live in this diſguiſe, 

For ſuch a one as leaves a gentleman, - _- 
And makes a God of ſuch a cullion; ; 
Know, Sir, that I am call'd Hortenſlo., 

Tra. Signior Hortenſio, I have often heard 
Of your entire affe&ion to Bianca, N 
And fince mine eyes are witneſs of her lightneſs, 

1 will with you, if you be ſo contented, 

Forſwear Bianca and her love for ever. | 
Hor. See how they kiſs and court. Signior Lucentio, 

Here is my hand, and here I firmly yow 

Never to woo her. more, but do forſwear her 

As one unworthy all the former fu vous 
That I have fondly flatter'd her withal. 

Tra. And here I take the like unfeigned oath, 

Never to marry her, tho' ſhe intreat. - 

Fie on her, ſee how beaſtly ſhe doth court him. 

Hor. * all the world but he had quite forſworn 
4 . 7 

For me, that I may ſurely keep mine oath, 

1 will be married to a wealthy widow, ; 

Ere three days paſs, which has as long loy'd me, 
As I have lov'd this proud diſdainful d. : 
And fo farewel, Signior Lucentio. | 

Kindneſs in women, not their beauteous looks, 
Shall win my love: and ſo I take my leave, 

In reſolution as I ſwore before. [Exit Hor, 
Tra. Miſtreſs Bianca, bleſs you with ſuch grace, 

As longeth to a lover's bleſſed caſe: 

Nay, I have ta'en you napping, gentle love, 

And have forſworn you with Horfenſio. 
Bien. Tranio, you jeſt : but have you both for- 
ſworn me? TOTS 25 

Tra. Miſtreſs, we have. 

Tuc. Then we are rid of Licio. 3 

Tra. Ifaith he'll hive a luſty widow now, 

"That ſhall be woo'd and wedded in a day. 
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Bian. God give him joy. 


tio, 


rn 


Or. 


r- 


4. 
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Tra. Ay, and he'll tame ber. 

Bian. He ſays fo, Tranio, 

Tra, Faith he's gone unto the taming ſchol. 

Bian. The taming ſchool ? what, is there fuch a 

lace? 

Tra, Us miſtreſs, and Petruchio i is 5 the maſler, 
That teac eth tricks eleven and twenty long, 10 L. 
To tame a ſhrew, and charm her chanering W 


SCENE II. 


Enter Biondello. 


Bion. Oh maſter, maſter, I have re 10 long; 
That Im dog weary ;/ but at laſt I f * 
An ancient angel going down the 
Will ſerve the turn. 1765 

Tra. What is he, Biondello? 

Bion. Maſter, a mercantant, or elſe a 1 7 3 
I know not what; but formal in appare 
In gate and countenance, ſurely like a father. 

Luc. And what of him, Tran ? 

Tra. If he be credulous, and truſt my tale, 
11 make him glad to ſeem Vincentio,, 

1 . aſſurance to Raptiſia Minola, 
as if he were the right Vincentio: 
Take me your en "and then let me alone. 
12 [Ex. Luc. © Ban, 


Enter a Pedaut. 


Ped, God fave you, "We": F 
Tra, And you, Sir; you are welcome: 


Travel you far on, or are you at the fartheſt 


Ped, Sir, at the fartheſt for a week or two; 
But then up farther, and as far .as Rome; 
And ſo 3 Ts if God lend me life. 
ra. t countryman, I 2. 
Ped, Of Men 1 
Tra. Of Mantua, Sir? God forbid; | 
And come to Padua, careleſs of your . 
Ped. My life, Sir! how, I pray? for that goes hard. 
Tra. 


* „ REP 85 R 
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Tra. Tis death for any one in Manitu 
To come to Padua; know you not the eauſe } 
Your: ſhips are ſtaid at Venice, and the Duke 
- (For private 565 uarrel *twhxt your Duke and "li 
2 publi- and proclaim d it openly: 
Tris marvel, but that you're but newly come, 
Tou might have heard it elſe roclaim'd about. 
+*'Ped. Alas, Sir, it is worſe for me than ſo; 
For 1 have bills for mon by exchange 
From Florence, and muſt here deliver them. 
Tra. Well, Sir, to do you courteſie, 
This will I do, and this will I adviſe you; 
Finſt tel? me, have you ever been at Piſa _—_ ? 
Ped. Ay, Sir, in Piſa have I often been; 5 
Piſa renowned for grave citizens. n 
Tra. Among them know you one Vindentio + | 
Ped. I know him not, but I have heard of hirn; 
A merchant of incomparable wealth. _ 
Tra. He is my father, Sir; and ſooth to ſay, 
In count'nance ewhat doth reſemble you, 
Bion. As much asan apple doth ore ag all one. 
[4fide. 
Tra. To fave. your life in this extremity, | | 
This favour will I do you for his fake, | 
And think it not the worſt of all your fortunes 
That you are like to Sir Vincentio: | 
His name and credit ſhall Are undertake, 
And in my houſe you ſhall be friendly lod We 
Look Po ou take upon you. as you ſhould. 
You nderdand me, Sir: 8 ſhall you ſtay. 
'Till you have done your buſi neſt im the city... 
If this be court'ſie, Sit, accept of it. 
Ped. Oh, Str, I do, and will repute you ever 
The patron of my life and liberty. 
Tra. Then go with me to make the matter good: > 
This by the way I let yon underſtand, 
My father is here look'd for every day, 
To paſs aſſurance of a dowre in marriage 
uit me and one Baprifta's daughter 0 3 
| | . n Ee In 


of 


ey * 
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In all theſe. circumſtances-1 A:. inſtruct you: ** 
Go WAY: — i to n your as ee, you. 7 
7 Feen 
| SCENE WW. 


Enter Tranio, and the Pedant areft like Vincentio, 


Tra. "Irs, dus i the dete pleaſe it you that 1 call. 
Ped. Ay what elſe, and — I be. aa 
Signior Baptiſta may remember me 
Near twenty years ago in Genoa, - 
Tra. Where we were lodgers, at the Pegaſus ; 


'Tis well, and hold your own in caſe 
With ſuch auſterity as longeth to a father, 
ö Enter Biondello, _ 


Ped. I warrant Jour but Sir, here comes your bore 
'Twere good he were ſchool'd. 1 
774. Fear you not him; fi rrah Biondello, 
Now do your duty thronghly, J adviſe your 
Imagine *twere' the right Vincentio. | 
Bion. Tut, fear not me. UT 48 5 
Tra. Zut haſt thou done thy errand to Baptiſta? 
Bion. I told him that your Archer was in Venice, 
And that you look'd for him in Padua. 
Tra. "Tart a tall fellow, hold thee that to a 
Here comes Bapriſta ; ; ſet Vent e _— 17 


58 GENE iv. 5 
Euter Baptiſta and Lucentio. 


Na. Signior Baptiſta, you are ha met: 
* this i the GT told happily | 

pray you Rand, good father, Ri me "HOW, 4 

ire me Bianca for my 7 your an 15 

Ped. Soft, ſon. 7 5 you cave, having come 
0 Fadus | {a 
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To 8 ſome debts, my ſon Lucmtio 
Made me dame with a'w weighty eauſe 
Of leve between your _ ter and himſelf: 
And for the — re ear of you, 
And for the ſove he beareth to your daughter, 
- And the to him, ta y him nat too long, 
I am content in a good father's care 
To have him matchid, and if you pleaſe to like 
No worſe than I, Sir, upon ſome agreement, 
Me ſhall yon find moſt ready and moſt willing 
Wie ons conſent to have her fo heſtowed: 
For curious I cannot be with you, 1 
Signior Baptiſta, of whom 1 hear le well. 
Ban Sir, pardon me in — — x 
Your plainnefs and your ſhortnefs con me well: : 
Right true it is, your ſon Lucentio bw x 
Doth love my daughter, and ſhe _ him, 
Or both Aſſemble 7 their affections; 
And therefore if you ſay no {more than, this, 
That like a father you will deal with — 


And paſs my dae and al ſufficiant n. 5 
and all is don TH 1 


The 2 4s 
Your ſon ſhall have er — 5 conſent. . 


Tra. Ko thank you, 2 Where they. Yo.yeu 


ein Li 

As ſball with either 2 
Bas Nat in my Lucentio, fox o know 

Pitchers bave — and 1 have N ſervants; 

Beſides old Gremio is hearkning ſtill. 

And haply then Wy yu be mterrupted. 
Fra. Then at m ing, an it like you, Sir; 

There doth my fat 12 ; and there this e 

We'll L Far * + privacl Fand well: 

Send our daughter by your ſervant 9 

My boy 11 fetch hs ſcrivener celently; 

The worſt is this, egg! 25 er warning 

You're like to have a a0 57 4 * 

Bap. It likes me well. Go, Cambio, ti E 
Aud bid Bianca make her ready ſtraight: "MW 


wel ubags woes ot 


8 
V 
C 
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And if you will, tell what 1 5 ga here; $1, 
LTucentio's father is arriv'd in Padua, _ . 
And how ſhe's like to be Lixcenrio's wife. 

Luc. T'pray the gods ſhe n 
Tra. Dally not with the gods, but get thee gone. , 


Inter Peter. 


signior Bapniſts, ſhall 1 lead the way? 
Welcome! one meſs is like to be your cheer, . 
Come, Sir, we will better it in Piſa. 

Bap. 1'll follow Tome? 8 — [Exeunt; 


2 - ”—e ů = 
| — 5 — 
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Enter Lucentio and Biondello. 


Bion. Cambio. 

Luc. What ſay'ſt thou, Biondello: 7 
Bion. You ſaw my maſter wink and e ee you. 
Luc. Biondello, what of that? | 
Bion. Faith nothing; but has left me 9 behind 


to expound the meaning, or moral of . deen wd 


tokens. 

Luc. I pray thee moralize them. | 

Bion. Then thus. Baprifta is. ſafe; alkag wit the 
deceiving father of a deceiclil ſon, 

Luc. Rnd what of him ?. Wt 


ay 


ſupper. 
Luc. And then? 


command at all hours. 
Luc. And what of all this? 


Bion. I cannot tell, except they are buſied about a 
counterfeit aſſurance ; take you aſſurance of her, Cump 


an egio ad imprimendum olim; to th* church take 
rieſt, clark, and ſome ſufficient honeſt witneſſes: 
if this yh not chat you look for, 1 have no more <0 


=; 5. 
ome, But bid Bianca farewell for ever anda day. 
| Tuc. Hear'ft thou, Biondello ? | 7 


ith all my heart. [Ex? | 


Bion, His daughter is 0 My broughs, by you n to the ; 


Bion. The old prieſt at St.. Take church i is at your J 
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Bion. I cannot tarry; I knew a wench married il 
an afternoon as ſhe went to the garden for p wy to 
ſtuff a rabbet, and ſo, may you, Sir, and ſo adi 

Sir; my maſter hath appointed me to go to St. Luke's s, 
to bid the prieſt be rea to come againſt you come WW | 
5 with your appendix. Exit. 
"Luc. I may, and will, if ſhe be ſo contented : 
She "a be pleas'd, then wherefore ſhould. 1 doube 
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| wo what hap. ee 11 roundly go about her: 
Thall 8⁰ b hard Cambio go withour ber. (Exit 
| s GENE „ z 
1 N | OY 
= The ftreet before Lucentio's "IO 5 > 
1 Enter Petruchio, Katharina, and Hortenſis, F 
| F . Cee on A A god's name, once more tow "rds 'S 
—_— mrhcr's,”  * | 
1 obe Lord, how bri t and goodly ſhines the moon. © 
ul Fab. The moon! the ſun ; it is not moon-light now. 
| | Pet, I fay it is the moon that ſhines ſo bri 
lil Kath; I know it is the ſun that ſhines ſo right. 
f Per. Now by my mother's ſon, and that's myſelf, 4 
| It hall be moon, or ſtar, or what I lift, _ 
Or ere I journey to your fathers houſe : 
So on, and fetch our horſes back again. Fr 
Eyermore croſt and croſt, nothing but croſt! th 
+ +h 


Hor. Say as he ſays, or we ſhall never go. 

Kath. Forward 1 pray, ſince we haye come ſo far, 
And be it moon; or ſun, or what you pleaſe: ' | 
And if you pleaſe to call it a ruſh candle, 
Henceforth 1 yow it ſhall be ſo for me. 2 

"Pet. I ſay it is the moon. 5 ; 0 * 
Tat. 1 know it is the moon. . 

Pet. Nay then you lye; it is the bleſſed fury 1 ” 
Kath. Thes God be bleſt, it is the bleſſed ſun, | 
"Bur ſun it is; not, When you ſay ĩt is not. 
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But ſoft, ſome company is coming here. 


nd two {| eeches in this place worth” preſerving, and 


8 CES * 


—— 3 
- * 8 
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And the moon changes even as your mind. _- 

What · you will baye it nam'd, even that it is, 

And ſo it ſhall be ſo for Katherine. 4 
Hor, Petruchio, go thy. way, the field is won. 


Pn. Well, form ard, forward, thus the boy! ſhquld 


run; b . 


And not unluckily againſt the bias: = 


SCENE VII. 
Enter Vincentio, 


Good moprow, gentle miſtreſs, 5 where away? [To Vin. 
Tell me ſweet Kate, and tell me truly too. | 
Haſt thqu,bgheld a freſher gentlewoman: © 
Such war of white and,red within her cheeks; 


What ſtars do ſpangle heaven with ſuch beauty, 
As thoſe two eyes be 


comè that heay*nly face? 
Fair loyely.maid, once more good day to thee: 
Sweet Kate, embrace her for her beauty's ſake 

Fi nk He will make the man mad, to make a woman 
Ot him. | + oF 


2 1755 Young budding, virgin, fair, and freſh, and 
Weet, I er N 
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J Inthe firſt Sketch of this play, printed in 1607 2s 


feeming to be of the hand of Shakeſpear, 1ho* the reſt-of 
that play is far inferior. | 


Fair lovely maiden, young and affable, 
More clear of hue, and far more beautiful 
_ Than precious ſardonyx, or purple rocks 
Of amethiſts, or gliſtering hyacinth—— 
* ——= Sweet Katharine, this lovely woman —— wi 
Kath, Fair lovely lady, bright and. chryſtalline, 
Beauteous and ſtately as the eye-train'd bird; 
| As glorious a5 the imgraing wall'd with den. 
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Whither away, or where is wy „ 8 

Happy the parents of ſo fair a child; NET 

Happier the man whom favourable ftars EY 

Allot thee for his lovely bedfellow. Le 
Pet. Why, how now, Kate, I hope thou art not Wl - 
mad! | Ei TY OY | | 

This is aman, old, wrinkled, faded, withered, 


And not a maiden, as thou ſay'ſt he is. 1 
Kath. Pardon, old father, my miſtaken eyes, Y 

That have been ſo bedazled with the ſun, 

That every thing I look on ſeemeth green. ] 

Now I perceive thou art a reverend father: - 1 


Pardon, I pray thee, for my mad miſtaking. 
Pet. Do, good old grandfir, and withal make known : 
Which way thou travelleſt ; if along with us, 
We ſhall be joyful of thy company. ; 
Vin, Fair Sir, and you my merry miſtreſs, '” 
That with your ſtrange encounter much amaz'd me: 
My name is call'd Vincentio, my dwelling Piſa, 
And bound I am to Padua, there to viſit 
A ſon of mine, which long I have not ſeen, © el 
Pet. What is his name? 1 ii 


4 


Vin. Lucentio, gentle Sir. I 

Pet. . met, the happier for thy ſon; 
And now by law as well as reverend age, 

I may entitle thee my loving father: 
be ſiſter of my wife, this gentlewoman, 

- Thy ſon by this hath married. Wonder not, 
Nor be not griev'd, ſhe is of good efteem, 
Her dowry N and of worthy birth; 
Beſide, ſo qualified, as may beſeem 
The ſpouſe of any noble gentleman. 
Let me embrace with old Vincentio, . ; 


Within whoſe eyes ſhe takes her dawnin beams, I ; 
And golden ſummer ſleeps upon thy cheeks. An 
- Wrap up thy radiations in ſome cloud, ' , [ 


Left that thy beauty make this ſtately town 
Unhabitable as the burning zone, 
With ſweet reflections of thy lovely face. 


Ind 


For our firſt merriment hath made thee jealous. 
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And wander: we to ſee thy honeſt ſon, - 
Who will of thy arriyal be full joyous. 

Vin, But is this true, or is it elſe your pleaſure, 
Like pleaſant 8 to break a jeſt *y 


Upon the eo ou overtake ? 


| — I do a oY thee, father, ſo ir i is. "5; 5 
Pet. Come, go along, and ſee the truth hereof. 


| Exeunt\ 


Hor. Well Petruchio, this. hath put me in heart. 


Have to my widow, and if ſne be froward, | 
Then haſt thou re "—_ 30 to be untoward. Exit, 


5 - _ — 


"*":-- 48 CEN © 'Vith. 
Before Lucentio's Houſe. 


Enter Biondello, Lucentio and Bianca; Gremio 
walking on one ſide. 


Bion. GOFTLY an and Gwifily, br for che prielt is 
ready 
Luc, I fly, Blondello ; but they may chance to need 


thee at home, therefore leave us. 

Bion. Nay, faith, I'll ſee the church o your back, 
and then come back to my miſtreſs as ſoon as I can. 
[Ex1t, 


Gre. I marvel Cambio comes not all this while, 


Enter Petruchio, Katharina, Vincentio and 
Grumio, with attendants. 


pet. Sir, here's the door, this is Lucentio's houſe, 


My father's bears more towards the market-place, | 


Thither muſt I, and here I leave you, Sir. 

pin. You ſhall not chuſe but drink before you go; 

I think I ſhall command your welcome here; Fo 

And by all likelihood ſome cheer is toward. ¶ Knock. 
Gre, They're; buſie within, you were beſt knock 


louder. 7817 _ [Pedant looks our of the window. 
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Hed. What' ; ho that knocks as he would heat down 


7he gate? 

Vn. Is Sightor ere — Sr? 
Ped. He's within, Sir, but not to be ſpoken withal 
Vin. What if a: mam bring him a humdred pound or 
high Se — 499 lf, h 
Ped. Ke s to. your ſelt, he 
Thall hall neon 5 Jong as 1 live. 
| . J told you your ſon was beloy'd in Pa- 
vou hear, Sir, to leave frivolous circumſtan- 
Th 1 tell Sigtior Lweentio that his father is 
NE and is —— the door to ſpeak with 


8 Thou lieſt, his father is come to Padua, and 
here looking out of the window. 

Pin. Art — his father? 

Ped. Ay, Sir, ſo his mother ſays, i I may believe 
her. 8 
Pet. Why how now, gentleman! why 'this is flat 
knavery to take upon you another man's name, 
Pie. Lay hands on the villain. I believe he means 


40 cozen ſomebody i in this city under my countenance 


SCENE IX. 
Enter Biondello. 
Bion. 1 have ſeen them in the church together. God 


. 


lend em good ſhipping: but who is here? mine old 
maſter Vincentio? now we are undone, and Srought 


to nothing. 
Vin. Come Kither, -ernckhemp. Laer Biondello, 
Bion. I hope I may chuſe, Sir. 
Vin. Come hither you rogue: What, have you for- 
got me? 
Bion. Forgot you? no Sir: I could not forget you, 
for I never ſaw you before in "all my life. 
Vin. What, you notorious villain, didſt thou neyer 


4 Tee thy maſter” 5 fatlier Vincentio? 


Bion. What, my old worlhipful old maſter? yes, 


14 Marry Sir, fee where he looks out of the window. 


Vit 


\ 


vin. Is't ſo indeed? | He. beats Biondello. 

Bion. Help. help, help, Kersa mad-man Will mur 
ER > ET V’; 

Ped. Help, ſon, help Signiar Baptiſ¶qa. 

Pet. Pry'thee,. Kate, let's ſtand aſide, and ſee the 
en, „ , THE. 2. 

Enter Pedant with Servants, Baptiſta and Tranio.. 


Tra. Sir, what are you that offer to beat my feryant ?* 
n- Vin. What am I, Sir; nay, what are you, Sir? oh 
is immortal Gods! oh fine villain, a ſilken doublet, a 
ith velvet hoſe, a ſcarlet cloak and a F-copatain hat: oh 

L am undone, I am undone! while I play the good 
ad husband at home, my ſon and my ſervants ſpend all: 
asc the univerſity. # 


* Tra. How now, what's the matter? 
ve Bap. What, is this man lunatick ?: wha 
Tra. Sir, kg ſeem a ſober ancient; gentleman by 
flat your habit, but your words ſhew a mad-man; Why, 
Sir,, What concerns it you, if I wear pearl and gold 25 
ans I thank my good father, Jam able to maintain it. 
ce, Vin. Thy father! oh villain, he is a ſail- maker in: 
Bergamo, WW 
Bap. You miſtake, Sir, you miſtake, Sir; pray 
what do you think is his name? 955 
ö Vin. His name? as if I knew not his name: I have 
God MW krought him up ever ſince he was three years old, and 
old his name is Tranio. . a 1 
aght Ped.. Away, away mad afs,. his name is Lycentio,- 
and he is mine only ſon, and heir to the. lands of me 
ello, MW Signior Vincentio. | L 


Vin. Lucentio ! oh he hath murthered his. maſter :- 
lay hold of him I charge you in the Duke's name; oh 
my ſon, my ſon; tell me,. thou villain, where is my 
ſon Lycentio ? es * # 2 

Tra. Call forth an officer; carry this mad knaye to 
the jail; father Baptiſta, I charge you ſee that he be 
torth-coming. . Kr. e 

Vin. Carry me to jail? | 
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That have by marriage made thy daughter mine: 
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Gre. Stay, officer, Mall not go to priſon, p 
Bap. Talk not, Signior Gremio: 1 ſay he ſhall go ta 
ſon, EY tba get i 
Gre. Take heed, Signior Baptiſta, leſt you be cony- 
eatch'd in this buſineſs; 1 dare ſwear this. is the right Wl « 


Pincentio. 


Ped. Swear, if thou dar'ſt. 3 b 
Gre. Nay, I dare not ſwear it. „ 
Tra. Then thou wert beſt ſay, that I am not Lu- 
n r 
SGre. Yes, I know thee. to be Signior Lucentio. | 
Bap. Away with the dotard, to the jail with him. O 
Enter Lucentio and Bianca. | 


Vin. Thus ſtrangers may be hal'd and abus'd; ok 


* monſtrous villain! 


Bion. Oh we are ſpoil'd, and yonder he is, deny 
him, forſwear him, or elſe we are all undone. | 
, * 00 Ex. Biondello, Tranio and Pedant, 


Tuc. Pardon, ſweet father. [Kneeling. 


Vin. Lives my ſweet ſon? 
Bian. Pardon, dear father. 2 1 
Bap. How haft thou offended? where is Lucentio? 


Tuc. Here's Lucentio, right ſon to the right Vincentio, 


While counterfeit ſuppoſers bleer'd thine eyes, 
Gre. Here's packing with a witneſs to deceive us all. 
Vin. Where is that daman'd villain Tran, 8 
That fae' d and bray'd me in this matter ſo ? 

Bap. Why tell me, is not this my Cambio? 

Bian. Cambio is chang'd into Lucentio. 

Luc. Love wrought theſe miracles. Bianca's love 
Made me exchange my ſtate with Trani. 
While he did bear my countenance in the town: 
And happily I have arriv'd at laſt | * 
Unto the wiſhed haven of my bliſs; 

What Tranis did, my felf enforc'd him to; 


Then 


io, 


len 
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Then pardon him, ſweet father, for my ſake, 
Pin. T'll lit the villain's noſe that would have ſent 
me to the jail. | 
Ras But do you hear, Sir, have you married my 
daughter without asking my good will ? . 
Vin. Fear not, Baprifta, we will content you, go to: 
but I will in, to be e on this villain. Exit. 
Bap. And I to ſound the depth of this knavery. [Exir 
Tuc. Look not pale, Bianca, thy father will not 
__ frown. 4-1 7 72.3. A 
Gre. My cake is dough, but I'll in among the reſt, 
Out of hope of all, but my ſhare of the feaſt. [ Exit. 
2 Husband let's follow, to ſee the end of this 
ado. | | 
Pet. Firſt kiſs me, Kate, and we will. 
Kath, What, in the midſt of the ſtreet? 
Pet. What, art thou aſham'd of me ? 15 
Kath. No, Sir, God forbid ; but aſham'd to kiſs, 
Ret, Why then let's home again: come, ſirrah, let's: 
away. a5 
Kath. Nay, I will give thee a kiſs; now pray thee,. 
love, ſtay. vx 
Pet. Is not this well? come, my ſweet Tate; 
Better once than. never, for never too late. [Exeunt, * 
Fo , 06 $O-MIE. 


wick : - ” 4 4 , 8 £ 5 he * y 
pO Or EVE WINMY FY — = : : » 9 * = * 1 


1 too late. pe Exeunt. 
Enter Baptiſta, Vincentio, Gremio, Pedant, Lucen- 
tio, Bianca, Tranio, Biondello, Petruchio, Ka- 
tharina, Grumio, Hortenſio and widow. Tra- 
nio's ſervants bringing in a banquet. 


Tuc. At laſt, tho' long, our jarring notes agree; 
And time it is when raging war is done, 
To ſmile at ſcapes and perils over- blown. 
My fair Bianca, bid my father welcome, 
While I with ſelf- ſame kindneſs welcome thine; 
Brother Petruchio, ſiſter Katharine, 7 
And thou Hortenſio, with thy loving widow ; 
D 4 
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Lucentio': houſe in Padua. 


Enter Baptiſta, Petruchio, Hortenſio, Lucentio, 
„ > EI - | 
Ba). N OW in good ſadneſs, ſon Petriichlo, 
V 1.think thou haſt the verieſt ſtirew of all. 
Pet. Well, I ſay no; and therefore for-alſurancy, 
Eet's each one ſend unto his wife, and he 
Whoſe wife is moſt obedient to come firſt, _ 
When he doth ſend for her, ſhall win the ys 
| ; i 9. 


4 * - 
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Feaſt with the beſt, and welcome to my houſe, 


. 5 banquet is to cloſe our ſtomachs 
te 


r our great good cheer: 2 70h tie down, 
For now We ſit to chat as well as eat. 

: Pet. Nothing but ſit and ſit, and eat and eat! 
Bap. Padua affords this kindneſs, ſon Petruchio. 
Pet. Padua affords nothing but what is kind. 

Hor. For both our ſakes I would that word were 
__ _— 
Pet. Now for my life Hertenſio fears his widow, 
Hor. Then never truſt me if I be afeard. 5 
Pet. You are very ſenſible, and yet you miſs my 
ſenſe + ps 3 7 
I mean Hortenſio is afeard of you. ele 
Mid. He that is giddy thinks the world turns round. 
| Pet. Roundly re lied, Do 
Kath. en how mean you that? 
Wid. Thus I conceive by him. N 3 
Pet. Conceives by me, how likes Hortenſio that? 
Hor. My widow ſays, thus ſhe conceives. er tale. 
70. Very well mended, kiſs bim for that good Wi 


C | Kath. 


0 + 


We Tan nel 420 der AU 


Hor, Content, what wager ? 
Luc. Twenty crowns... 
Pet. Twenty crowns ! 


I'll venture ſo much on my hawk or bound, 
But b times ſo much upon my wife. 5 


Kath. he that is giddy ute the e turns 
rou 
1 pray you tell me hat you meant by that. 
Mid. Your husband being troubled with a ſhrew,. 
Meaſures my husband's ſorrow by his woes. 
And now you know my ans | 
Kath, A very mean mea 
Wid. Right, I mean you. 
Kath. And I am mean indeed, retpegiag vou. 
Pet. To her, ate. 
Hor. To her, widow. 
Pet. A hundred marks, my Kate do put her down 
Hor, That's my office. 


th Pet. 'Spoke Ike an officer; ha, to thee Jad. 
= [Drinks to Hortenſio. 
Bap. How likes Gremio theſe quick-witted folks? 


Gre. Believe me, Sir, they butt heads together well. 
Bian. Head and but? an haſty-witted body 


Vin. 4 
Biaz, A 


un: — 5 
Have at ou; or a better jeſt or two. 
Bian. Am I your bird? I mean to ſhift my buſh, 


And then — me as you draw your boy. . 


You are welcome all. ¶ Exe. Bianca, Kath. and Widow. 


Pet. She hath prevented me. Here Signior Tran, . 


This bird you aim'd at, tho“ you hit it not, 
Therefore a health to all that ſhot and miſs'd. 


Ira. Oh Sir, Lucentio ſlip'd me like his gray-hound, . 


225 Which 


your head and hut were head and horn. 
„ miſtreſs bride, hath that awaken'd you? 
hut not frighted me, therefore I'll lleep - 


Pet. Ne that thou ſhalt not, ſince vou have 0 
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Tac. eas then, * = 


Hor, Content, 
Pet. A match, tis done. 


- Hor. Who ſhall begin? 4 

Tuc. That will I. | : 

- Biondello, bid your mi come to me. 
Bion. I go. = 
Son, I'll be your half, Bianca c comes. 
Tat. I'll have no halves: I'll bear i it * f fall. 


Re-enter Riondello.. 


How now, what news?__ 
Bion. Sir, my miſtreſs ſends you word 
That ſhe is bulle, and cannot come. 
Pet.:How 2. ſhe s buſie and cannot come: is that an 
anſwer? 
Gre. Ay, and a kind one too: | 
Pray God, Sir, your wife ſend you. not Te: | 
Pet. L hope better, | 
Hor. Sirrah Biondello, go and intreat my wife to come 
to. me forthwith, [Exit Biondello. 
Pet. Oh ho! intreat her! nay then ſhe needs. muſt 
come. 


Wy Tam afraid, Sir, arne. 


[ 7 «as 
1 : « 
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"Which runs himſelf 8 hes «for his maſter, 

Pet. & good ſwift fimile, but ſomething curriſh. 
Tra. Tis well, Sir, that you hunted for your ſelf: 
Tis thought your deer does hold you at a bay. 

Bap. Oh; oh Petruchio, Trome hits you now.. 

Tuc. I thank thee for that be good Tranio. 

Hor. Confeſs, confeſs, hath he = hit go there.? 

Pet. He has a little gall'd me, I confe 
And as the jeſt did er away from me, 
Tis ten to one it aim d jou two outright. 
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Enter Biondello. 


Yours . not be intreated: now, where's my wife r 
Bion. She ſays you have ſome goodly jeſt in hand, 
She will not come : fhe bids you come to her. | 

Pet, Worſe and worſe, ſhe will not come: 
Oh vile, intolerable, not to be indur'd: 

Sirralr Grumio, go to your miſtrefs, 1 
Say I command her to come to me. [Exit Gru: 
Hor. I know her anſwer. Ris „F 
Pet. What? 

Hor. She will not. 


Pie Kg: fouler fortune ate: and there's an end. 
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Ent 77 Katharina. 


"Bop, N ow, by my: hollidam, here comes Kathas 
8 
Kath. W hat is your will, sir, that ia ſhed for me? 
Pet. Where is your ſiſter, and Hortenſio's wife? _ 
Kath. They fit confering by the parlour fire. | 
Pet. Go fetch them hither ; if they deny to come, 
Swinge me them ſoundly forth unto their husbands : 
Away, I lay,” 11 bring them hither ſtraight. 
Ii Katharina. 
Tac. 1 ** is a wonder, 15 you talk of a wonder... 
Hor. And ſo it is: I wonder what it boa des. 
Pet. Marry, peace it boads, and love, and quiet life, ; 
And awful rule, and right „ ee 
And to be ſhort, what not, that's ſweet and happy. 
Bap. Now fair befal thee, good Petruchio, 
The wager thou haſt won, and I will add 
Unto their loſſes twenty: thouſand crowns, . 
Another dowry. to another daughter, 
For ſhe .is*chang'd as ſne had never been. 
Pe. Nay, I. will win my wager better yet, 
And ſhow more ſign of her obedience, 
Here new- built virtue and obedience... 
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„ Te Thinks WI Sink | 
iy Enter Katharina, Bianca and Widow. 
See where ſhe comes, and brings your froward Wives 

As priſoners to her Womauly erluaſions . 
_ Katharine, that cap of yours. 1 you nöt, 
Off with Wb paüble, row it underfoot, _ 
[She pulls off ber tap, and. throws it dun. 
wid. Lord, let me never haye A « 4 to figh MEE 
Till I be brought to ſuch a Lilly pa 

Blau. Fit, what a fooliſh duty Ei 50 | this? 

1 33 your duty 9810 as fooliſh too + 

The wiſdom of your duty, fair 9 ee 
Coft me an hundred crowns, Lioce-Jupp uf pper-time, 
Bian. The more fo6l you for laying on in duty 
Pet. Katharine, I charge thee tell theſe head- 

75 ſtrong wonen, 

What duty they owe to their lords and husbands. 
Mid. Come, con, vou re mocking; 3 we will haye 
no telling. ; 

Pet. Come on, 1 fay, and firſt begin with her. 

Mid. She ſhall noert. A 
. Pet. 1 ſay ſhe ſhall, and fiet begin wich ler. 

2 Kath. Fie, fie, unknit that threatning' unkindbrow; 

And dart not ſcornful —— from thofe eyes, + 

E To wound thy lord, th king 1 1 7 
It blots thy Sas ty, as the meads, * 
s. thy fame, as whichoinds ſhake air buds, 
L | Miz aw feafe is meet 6r amiable. . | 
EZ A woman mov'd is like a fountain: iroubled, | wa 4 
Fr Muddy, ill feeming, thick, bereft of beauß ;, 
And while it is fo, none fo dry-or thirſty- 
Will dain to ſip, or touch a drop of it. 
Thy husband is r lord, thy life, thy keeper, | 
Thy head, tliy ſoveraign; one that cares for thee 
And for thy . maintenance<-commits his body 
To painful labour, both by ſea and land) 
To watch the night in ſtorms, the day in cold, 
While thou ly'ſt warm at home, ſecure ' and aſe 
And craves no other tribute at thy hands, ; 
But love, fair looks, aud true obedien ces; 
Too lte payment for ſo great a debt. 
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Such 1 as Fe ſubject 01 owes ** prince, 

AM, ſuch a woman o wech to her husb ank! 

And when he's froward, . pegviſh, ſullen; ſowen,.. 

And not obedient to his honeſt will; 

Nr is ſue but a foul contending rebel, 

And graceleſs traitor to her loviag lord? 

Jam aſnam'd that women are fo ſimple, 

To offer war where they ſhould kneel for beet 0 
Or ſeek: for rule, ſupremaey, und ſway, - 
When they ate bound to ſetve, 8 and 

Why are our bodies ſoft, and weak and ſmoo 

Unapt to toil and treoble in the wordde. 

But that our ſoft conditions and our hearts n 

Should well agree with our external part? | 
Yom, come, you're froward and unable worms: 

My heart is great, my reaſon haply more, 

To bandy word for word, and frown for frown; | 

But now I ſee our launces are but ſtraws, 

Our ftrength is weak, our weakneſs paft compare, 

That ſeeming to be moſt, which we indeed leaſt are.“ 

_ Enter 

— — tm 1 


indeed leaft are: Fn A 
Then vale your Komnichs, Hor it is n0 boot, 
And place your hands below your — por? : 
In roken ß which duty, if he pleafe, 
My hand is ready, may it do fim eaſe. kt 
Pet. Why," tere va wench come ons and kiſs me, 
Rate. 
Tuc. Well, go thy ways, old 'lad;Sorvhen ſhalt ha 't. 
Vin, Tis a good Hearing when ohildver are toward. 
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Pet. Come, Kate, we! tobed, 
We two are married, bit'yeutwWo are ſped. 
"Twas I won the wager, tho“ you hit the white, 


And being a winner, God give you good night. 
| [Ex. Petruchio and Kath. 


Tuc. But a harſhihEiring When Wonen are froward, 4 


Hor, Now go thy ways, thou haſt tam'd a curft f 


ſhrew. 
Ine. Tis a wonder, by your leave, ſhe will be 


tam'd ſo. 


: 3 x by - * 2 
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Enter two ervants bearing Sly in his own apparel, ang 
leave im on the ſtage, Then enter a Tapſter. 727 
81 awaking.] Sim, give's ſome more wins —— what, 
all the players gone? am not I A lerd: en 
Tap. A lord with a murrain! come, art thou drunk 
720 a . 8 e ee 
1 Sly. Who's this? Tapſter! oh» I have had the bra - 
veſt dream that ever thou heardft in all thy life, 
Tap. Yea marry, but thou hadft beft get thee home, 
for —_ wife will courſe yon for dreaming here all 
night. n FFFFFFCC TED 3£.(:1 2 
Sly. Will ſua? I know how to tame 4 ſhrew, T 
dreamt upon it all this night, and thou haſt wak'd me out 
of the beſt dream that ever I had. But I'll to my wife, 
and tame her too, if ſhe anger nme. 
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XING of France; 


Bertram, Count of Rouſillon. 


Lafeu, as old Lord. 


* 4 paraſitical follower of INDE 4 coward, 
but vain, and a great pretender to walour. 


ra! young French Tone, char 4 with Wert 
ui Florentide War... 


* . a, Sera to the Counteſs of Rouſillon. 
* | * 


. Counteſs of Rouſillon, mother to Bertram. 
Helen hter to Geratd de N Nabon a e : 
; _——_— time ſince dead : 747 
An old widow of Florence. 
= Diana, daughter to the widow. 


Valens. 8 — and friends to the. widow, . 


Ar 


. ee on * King, Officers, Soldiers, ccc. | 


'$ C EN E, lies partly in France, and part- 


_—_ Z ' +4 in ». Tulcany. 


ay” oe * 3 1 


The plot talen from Boecace, Die 3. Nov. 9. 
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ACT 1 SCENE I. 


Rou ſillon in France 


Fan- Bertram, 2h Clnnreſt of RSuiittony lie- 
lena, and Lafeu 11 Mournmg. 


_— 
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Ber. And in going, _ madam, I Wees 
_ o'er my father's > death anew; but Im 
attend his Majeſt 5 $ command, to Gent 
l am now in ward, evermore in fubjection. 
Laf.. No ſhall find of the King a-husband, madam; 
you, Sir, a father. e that ſo. enerally is at all times 
good, muſt of 1 NY i hold his virtue to you, whoſe: 


worthineſs would ftir it up Where it wanted, rather 


than lack it where there i is ſuch abundance. | 

Count. What ope- is there * his Majeſty's amend. 
ment? 

Taf. He hath Eo ks"p ia, int. 
under whoſe practices he hath. Las time with = 
Hope, and finds no other advantage in the Prestel, 
but only the loſing of hope by tithe, 


Count .. 
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90 afll's well-that Ends ul. 
Count. This young gentlewoman had a father, ( 
that had! how fad-a paſſage tis!) whole skill was al- 
moſt as great as his honeſty ; had it ſtreteh'd ſo far, ec 
it would have made nature immortal, and death ſhould 
have play for lack of work. Would, for the King's. 
ſake, he were living, 1 think it would be the death. 
— 0 3 025 We. IDS Ew + 
Laf. How call'd you the man you ſpeak of, madam 2 ' 
Count. He was ous, Sir, in his profeſſion, and 
it was his great right to be ſo: Gerard de Narbon. 
Taf. He was excellent indeed, madam; the King 
very lately ſpoke of him admiringly and mourningly: 
he was skilfül enough to have liv'd ſtill, if knowledge 
could be ſet up againſt mortality. 
Ber. What is it, my, good lord, the King lan- 
* ouiſhes of ? SLE. 1 
Laf. A fiſtula, my lord. 
Ber. I heard not of it before. | . 
Laf. I would it were not notorious. Was this 
gentle woman the daughter of Gerard de Narbon? 
Count. His ſole child, my lord, and bequeathed to 
my overlooking, I have Solo hopes of her good, 
that her education promiſes her; diſpoſition ſhe inhe- 
rits, which makes fair gifts fairer; for where an un- 
clean mind carries virtuous qualities, there commen= | 
dations go with pity, they are virtues and traitors 
too: in her they are the better for their ſimplenefs, 
ſhe derives her honeſty, and atchieves her goodneſs, 
* Your commendatiens, madam, get tears from 
r. | | : : ; | . , 
Sent. "Tis the beſt brine a maiden can ſeaſon her 
- praiſe in. The remembrance of her father never ap- 
proaches her heart, but the tyranny of her ſorrows 
takes all livelihood from her cheek. No more of 
this, Helena, go to, no more, left it be rather thought 


yet affect a ſorrow, * to have IN 
Hel. 1 do affect a Torraw indeed, but I have it 


Taf. Moderate lamentation is the right of the dead, 
_ xcelliye grief the enemy to the living. a * 
1 f YI SHOE ie wks © Cen I 
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Count. If the living be enemy to the grief, the ex- 
teſs makes it ſoon mortal, © Th 7 
Ber. Madam, I deſire your holy wiſhes. | 
Laf. How underſtand we that? ON 
_ Be thou bleſt, Bertram, and fucceed thy fa- 

ther | 

In manners as in ſhape : thy blood and virtue 
Contend for empire in thee, and thy goodneſs 
Share with thy birth-right. Love all, truſt a few, 
Do wrong to none: be able for thine enemy | 
Rather in power than uſe; and keep my friend 
Under thy own life's key: be check d for ſilence, 
But never tax'd for ſpeech, What heav'n more will, 
That thee may furniſh,” and my prayers pluck down, 
Fall on thy head. Farewel, my lord; 
'Tis an unſeaſon'd courtief, good my lord, 
Adviſe him, A | 8 

Laf. He cannot want the beſt 
That ſhall attend his love. 35 

Count. Heav'n bleſs him. Farewel, Bertram, 

| | [Exit Count 

Ber, [to Hel.] The beft wiſhes that can be forg'd 
in your thoughts be ſervants to you: be comfortable 
to my mother, your miſtreſs, and make much of her. 
| Laf. Farewel, pretty lady, you muſt hold the cre- 
dit of your father. , [Exeunt Ber, and Lat. 


SCENE II. 


Hel. Oh were that all — I think not on my father, 
And theſe great tears grace his remembrance more 
Than thoſe I ſhed for him. What was he like? 
I have forgot him. My imagination 
Carries no fayour in it, but my Bertram's. 
I am undone, there is no living, none, 
If Bertram be away, It were all one 
That I ſhould love a bright partic'lar flar, + 
And think to wed it; he is ſo above me: 
In his bright radiance and collateral light _ 
Muſt I be comforted, not in his ſphere, 


Th'am= 
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A ambition in my love thus plagues it ſelf; 
The hind that would be — by the lion, 


Muſt die for love. Twas pretty, tho“ a plague;. 


Fo ſee him every hour, to fit and drax 
His arched brows, his hawking eye, his curls _ 
In our heart's table: heart too. capable 
Of every line and trick of his ſweet fayour. 
But now: he's gone, and my idolatrous fancy 
Muſt ſanctiſie his relicks. ho comes here? 

| Enter Parolles. | 
One that goes with him: I love him for his ſake, 
And yet I know him a notorious liar ;, 
Think him a great way fool, ſolely a coward; 
Yet theſe Red evils fit ſo fit in him, 
That they take place, when virtue's ſteely bones. 
Look bleak in 95 cold wind; full oft we ſee 
Cold wiſdom waiting on ſuperfluous folly. 


SCENE III. 


Har. Save you, fair Queen. 
Hel. And you, monarch. 
Par. No. . 

Hel. And no. | 
Par. Are you meditating on virginity ?- 


Hel. Ay: yon have ſome ſtain of ſoldier in you; 
let me ask you a queſtion. Man is enemy to virgi- 


nity, how _ we barricado it againſt him? 
Par. Keep him out. | 
Hel. But he affails; and our virginity, though va- 


liant, in the defence yet is weak :-unfold to us ſome 


_ warlike reſiſtance. 


Par. There is none: man ſetting down before 


you, will undermine you and blow you up. 


Hel. Bleſs our poor virginity from underminers and 


blowexs up. Is there no military policy how virgins 


might blow up men? 


» 
- - 


x 


Oo 


Par. Virginity being blown down, man will quick- | 


= 


tier be blown up: marry, in blowing him down vain, 


Fr EEE: - © 
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wich che breach your ſelves made, you loſe your ci- 
_ It is not politick in the . na- 
ture, to preſerve 8 Loſs. of virgiuity is ratio- 
nal encreaſe, and there was never virgin got, till 
virginity was firſt loſt, That you were. made of is 
metal to make virgins. Virginity, by being ance 
Joſt, may be ten times found: by being ever kept, 
it is ever loſt; "tis too cold a companion; away 
with't. | 5 W | 
Hel. I will ſtand for't a little, though therefore 1 
die a vgs: "a 2 . 
Par. There's little can be ſaid in't; "tis agaitiſt the 
rule of nature. To ſpeak on the part of virginity, is 
to accuſe your mother; which is moſt infallible diſo- 
bedience. © He that hangs himfelf is a virgin: vir- 
« oinity murthers it ſelf, and ſhould be buried in high- 
ways out of all ſanctified limit, as a deſperate of- 
* fendreſs againſt nature. „ breeds mites; 
much like a cheeſe, confumes it felf to the very 
« paring, and ſo dies with feeding its own — 
< Beſides, virginity is peeviſn, proud, idle, made of 
« felf-loye, which is the moſt, prohibited fin in the 
© canon, Keep it not, you cannot chuſe but loſe by*t. 
© Out with't; within ten years it will make it ſelf 
two, which is a goodly increaſe, and the principal it 
_ oi © ſelf not much the worſe. Away with't. | 
1 Hel. How might one do, Sir, to loſe it to her own 
I liking ? 1 3 
Par. Let me ſee. Marry ill, to like him that ne'er 
| it likes, Tis a commodity will toſe the gloſs. with 
. lying. The longer kept, the leſs worth: off with't 
While 'tis vendible. Anſwer the time of requeſt. Vir- 
inity, like an old courtier, wears her cap out of 
aſnion, richly ſuted, but unſutable, juſt like the 
'brooch and the tooth- pick, which we wear. not now 3 
your date is better in your pye and your, porridge, 
A than in your cheek ; and your Virginity, your old vir- 
giaity, is like one of our French wither'd, pears; it 
looks ill, it eats drily; marry, tis a wither d pearz 
oY | = - 


| | 2 


muſt need 
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it was un better, marry, yet tis a wicker! 
pear. Will you any thing with it?: 


._ Hel. Not my virginity yet. | | 
There ſhall your maſter have a thouſand loves, 


z A mother, and a miſtreſs, and a friend, 


* A phoenix, captain, and an enemy, 


A guide, a goddeſs, and a ſoveraign, 
A counſellor, a traitreſs, and a dear; 7 
His humbleſt ambition, ge rd J. 
His jarring concord; and his diſco ulcet, 
His faith, his ſweet difaſter; with a world 
Of pretty fond r com) CO, 
That blinking Cupid goſlips Now ſhall he 
I know not * Phe — 
The court's a learning .» 5 chan he is one 
Par. What one, i faith? 5 
Hel. That I wiſh well 'tis pity 
Hel. That wiſhing well had not a ody in't, 
Which might be felt, that we the — born, 
Whoſe: baſer ſtars do ſhut us up in wiſhes, 
Might with effects of them fo — our friends, 
And ſhew what we alone a think, which never 


Ann thanks. 


Euter Page, | » | N 


. pas Monſieur Parolles, 


al lord calls for you. | | 
ar. Little Helen farewel, if I can remember "IN I 
will think, of thee at court. 


Hel. Monſieur Parolles, 705 were born under a. 


charitable far. 
Par, Under Mars, I. 
| Hel. I eſpecially think, under Alara. 
Par. Why under Mars? 
Hel. Thgh wars have kept you ſo near, that you 
e born under Mars. 
Par. When he was predominant. 
Hel. When he was retrograde, I think rather, 
Par. Why think you ſo? | 


Another. vaters 


. 


God ſend him well 
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L Hel. You go ſo much backward when you fight. 
Par. That's for advantage. | 

Hel, So is _— away, When fear propoſes ſafe- 

: but the compolition that your valour and fear 
makes in you, is a virtue of a good wing, and I like 
the wear well. | | 
par. I am ſo full of buſineſs, I cannot anſwer thee 
acutely : I will return perfe& courtier, in the which 
my © inſtruction ſhall ſerve to naturalize thee, fo 
thou wilt be-capable of courtiers counſel, and under- 
ſtand what advice ſhall 'thruſt upon thee; elſe thou 
dieſt in thine unthankfulneſs, and thine ignorance 
makes thee away; farewel, When thou hatt leiſure, 
ſay thy prayers) when thou haſt none, remember 
thy friends; get thee a goed husband, and uſe him 
as he uſes thee: ſo farewel. ee. 


SCENE Iv. 

Hel. Our remedies oft in our ſelves do lie, _ 
Which we aſcribe to heav'n. The fated sky 
Gives us free ſcope, only doth backward: pull _ 
Our ſlow deſigns, when we our ſelves. are dull. 
What power is it which mounts my love ſo high, 
That makes me ſee, and cannot feed mine eye? 
The mightieſt ſpace in fortune, nature brings 
To join like likes, and kiſs like natiye things, 
Impoſlible be ſtrange attempts to thoſe _ T 
That weigh their pain in ſenſe, and do ſuppoſe 
What hath been, cannot be. Who ever ſtrove _ 
To ſhew her merit, that did miſs her love? 

The King's diſeaſe my project may deceive me, 
But my intents are fix'd, and will not leave me. [Ex. 


© inſtrument. 
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All's, well that Ends well. 
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mn Corpers. Enter * King of F rance with lets 
2 and divers attendants. 5 | 


go 1 ION 4 Fe: fought With N Baus. 44 ons 


8 : 75 
= OA 80 tis peel. Sir. 
5 22 Nay. tis moſt il ve here We ih 
certainty youch'd from our couſin. Auſtrias | 
Wit hen N that the Lege miv in Soom us 
For ſpeedy ai herein our deaxeſt frien 
| 1 the af — 1 Lad wou ſeem 
To have us make nal.” 
1 Lord. His love and wiſdom, FE OW E245 
| Approv'd ſo to your majeſty, mr phat 5 
3 For ample eredence. 8 = 
* King. He hath arm'd our anſwer; | 
And Florence is deny'd before he comes: 
'Yet for our gemlemen that mean to ſee 
The Tuſcan ſervice, freely have Lore ly leave 
It To ſtand on either 1 
F 2 Lord. It may ell feryxe 
A nurſery to our gentry, - WhO are dee 
For breathing a exploit. n e 
King. What's he comes here? 


Enter Bertram, Lafeu and Parolles. 


* 


e 
* z 
7 


1 Lord. It is the Count Royſillon, my good odd 
Young Bertram. 

King. Youth, thou þear'ft thy father's face. 
Frank nature, rather curious than in haſte, 
Compors'd thee well, Thy father's mor al n , 

aj: 
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; Florentine, and genen; are by th' gars, 


rd, 
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May'ſt thou inherit too. Welcome to Paris. 
Ber. My thanks and duty are your majeſty s. 
King. I would I had that corporal ſoundneſs now, 
As when thy father and my ſelf in friendſhip  _ 
Firſt try'd our ſoldierſhip : he did look far _ 
Into the ſervice of the time, and was 
Diſcipled of the brav'ſt. He laſted long, 
But on us both did haggiſh age ſteal on, 
And wore us out of act. It much repairs me 
To talk of your good father; in his youth - 
He had the wit, which I can well obſerve | 
To-day in our young lords; but they may jeſt, 
Till their own ſcorn return to. them unnoted, 
Ere they can hide their levity in -honour : 
So like a courtier, no contempt or bitterneſs 
Were in his pride, or ſharpneſs; if they were, 
His equal had awak'd them, and his honour 
4 Clock to itſelf, knew the true minute when 
Exception bid him ſpeak ; and at that time 


His tongue obey'd his hand, Who were below him 


He us'd as creatures of another place, 

And bow'd his eminent top to their low ranks, 
Making them proud of his humility, r.. 
In their poor praiſe he humbled: ſuch a man 

_ be a copy to theſe younger times ; 

W 


ich follow'd well, would now demonſtrate them 
But goers backward, | a | 


Ber. His remembrance, Sir, 


— 


Lies richer in your thoughts, than on his tomb: 


So in apptoof lives not his-epitaph, oO DS 

As in your royal ſpeech. 2, 4 
King. Would I were with him; he would always ſay, 

(Methinks 1 hear him now) his plauſive words 

He ſcatter'd not in ears, but 1 ag them 

To grow there and to bear; let me not live, 

(Thus his good melancholy. oft began 0 

On the cataſtrophe and heel of paſtime 

When it was out) let me not live, quoth he, 
Yor! i. 05 3 2617 2301 OE YH 0.7 5 9 en 
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After my flame lacks oil, to be the ſauff 
Of younger ſpirits, whoſe apprehenfive ſenſes 
All but new things diſdain; whoſe judgments are 
Meer fathers of their garments; whoſe conſtancies \ 
Expire before their ee this he wiſh'd. 
I after him, do after him wiſh too | 
(Since I nor wax nor honey can bring home,) 
I quickly were diſſolved from my hive, *' 
To give ſome labourers room. 
2 Lord, You're loved, Sir; Y 
They that leaſt lend it you, ſhall lack you firſt. 
King, I fill a place, Iknow't, How longis't, Count, 
Since the phyſician at your father's died? 
He was much fam'd. 4 
Bex. Some ſix months ſince, my Lord. 
King. If he were living, I would try him yet; 
Lend me-an arm; the — have worn me out | 
. With ſeveral applications; nature and ſickneſs 
Debate it at their leiſure. Welcome, Count, 
My ſon's no. dearer, * 


- 


{ Ber. Thanks to your majeſt yr. {Exeunt. 

KEN — | — — — — — — — | 
| SCENE v. 
J ROUSIILON. | 
| Enter Counteſs, Steward and Clown, 
= Gn} Will now hear, what ſay you of this gentle- } 
= 1 woman? 61 TLOY 21 


Sten. Madam, the care 1 have had to even your 
content, I wWiſh _— be found in the calender of my 
; paſt endeavours; for then we wound our modeſty, 
1 and make <foul the dlearneſs of our deſervings, when 
| of our ſelves we-publiſh then. 
Caunt. What does this knave here? get you gone, 
Airrah : the complaints I have heard of you, I do not 
All believe; tis my ſlowneſs that I do not, for I know 
4 you 


= » » & 
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you lack not folly to commit them, and have ability 

enough to make ſuch knayeries yours. | 
Cle, Tis not unknown to you, . madam, Iam 2 

poor fellow. „ 

Count. Well, Sir. 

Cb. No, i 


; madam, tis not ſo well that I am poor, 
tho' many of the rich are damn'd; but if I have your 
ladyſhip's good will to go the world, Isbel che wo- 
man and I will do as we may, | 
Count, Wik thou needs be a beggar? 
Clo. I de beg your good will in this caſe. 
Count. In what caſe? | bel 
Clo. In Isbel's caſe and mine own; ſervice is no 
heritage, and I think I ſhall never have the bleſſing 
of God, till I have iſſue ' my body; for they ſay 
bearns are blefſling. \ 
Count. Tell me the reaſon why thou wilt marry. 
Clo, My poor body, madam, requires it. I am 
driven on by the fleſh, and. he 2 needs go that 
the devil drives. | Hs | 
Count. Is this all your worſhip's reaſon? 
Clo. Faith, madam, I have other holy reaſons, 
ſuch as they are. | | n 
Count. May the world know them? | 
Clo. I have been, madam, a wicked creature, is 
you and all fleſh and blood are, and indeed I do 
marry that I may repent, > 
Count. Thy marriage ſooner than thy wickedneſs. 
Clo. I am out of friends, madam, and I hope to 
have friends for my wife's ſake. 
Count. Such friends are thine enemies, knave. 
_ Cleo, Y*are ſhallow, madam, in great friends; for 
the knaves come to do that for me which I am weary }.- 
of; he that F eres my land, ſpares my team, and gives 
me leave to inne the crop; if I be his cuckold, he's 
1 rhe e; he that comforts my wife, is the che- 
riſher of my fleſh and blood; he that cheviſheth my 
fleſn and blood, loves my fleſh and blood; he that 
| | * loves 
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* 


00 Als well that Ends well. 


JIoves my fleſh and blood, is my friend: ergo, he that 
kiſſes my wife is my friend. If men could be con- 
tented to be what they are, there were no fear in 
marriage; for young Charbon the puritan, and old 
Po ſam the papiſt, howſoe'er their hearts are ſever'd 
in religion, their heads are both one, they may joul 
Horns together like any deer i'th' here. 

Count. Wilt thou ever be a foul-mouth'd and ca- 
Jumnious knave ? 255 8 

Clo, A prophet, I madam, and I ſpeak the truth 
E11 SETTER $9 
For 1 eee repeat, which men full true ſhall 
ANour marriage comes by deſtiny, your cuckow {ings 

© LEV by kind. 1 3 „ 


Count. Get you gone, Sir, * talk with you more 


anon. 


Stew, May it pleaſe you, madam, that he bid Helen 
come to you, of her I am to ſpeak = 
Count. Sirrah, tell my gentlewoman 1 would ſpeak 
— . , TEE 

Clo. Was this fair face the cauſe, quoth ſne, 
Why che Grecians ſacked Troy? et 
Was this King Priam's joy? 

With that ſhe ſighed as ſnhe ſtood, 

And gave this ſentence then; 

Among nine bad if one be good, 

There's yet one good in ten. | . 
Count. What, one good in ten? Yeu corrupt the 
Clo. One good woman in ten, madam, which is a 

purifying o'th* ſong: would God would ſerve the 

world ſo all the year, we'd find no fault with the 
tithe woman-if I were the parſon; one in ten, quoth 

a'! an we might have a good woman born but every 

blazing ftar, or at an earthquake, twould mend the 

- "Jottery well; a man may draw his heart out, ere he 

Pluck one. ok | 
Count. You'll be gene, Sir knaye, and do as I com- 

mand you, = 1 . 


” 


Hi Clo, 
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Clo. That man that ſhould be at a woman's com- 
mand, and yet no hurt done! tho' honeſty be no 
in puritan, yet it will do no hurt; it will wear the ſur- 
Id plis of humility over the black gown of a big heart: 
d 1 am going, orſooth, the bufineſs is for” Helen to 
ul come hither ' [Exit.- 


Count. Well now. bp n 5 

Stew. I know, madam; you love your gentlewo-- 
man intirely,.. _ „ l 
Count. Faith I do; her father bequeath'd her tö 
me; and ſhe herſelf, without other advantages, may 
lawfully make title to as much love as ſhe finds; there 
is more owing her than is paid, and more ſhall be 
paid her than hn 8 

Stow. Madam, T was very late more near her than 
I think ſhe wiſh'd me; alone ſhe was, and did com- 
municate to her ſelf, her own words to her own 
ears; ſne thought, I dare yow for hen, they touch'd 
not W ſtranger ſenſe. Her matter was, ſhe lov'd 
wy on; Fortune, ſhe faid, was no goddeſs, that 
ad put ſuch difference betwixt their two eſtates; 
Love, no god, that would not extend his. might, only 
where qualities were level: complain'd againſt the 
queen of virgins, that would fuffer her. poor Knight 
to be furpriz'd without reſcue in the firſt aſſault, or 
ranſom afterward. This ſhe deliver'd in the moſt 
bitter touch of ſorrow that e*er I heard a virgin ex- 
claim in, which 1 held it my duty ſpeedily to acquaint - 


re 


the you withal; ſithence in the loſs that may happen, it 
concerns you 8 e eee 
s a Count. You have diſcharg'd this honeſtly, keep it 
the to your ſelf, many likelihoods inform'd ine of this 
the before, which hung ſo tottering in the ballance, that 
oth could neither believe nor miſdoubt: pray you leave 
ery me, tall this in your boſom, and I thank you for 
the WU your hogeſtcare; I will ſpeak with you ſurther anon. 


© Exit Steward. 
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SEN 
Enter Helena. 


Count. Ev'n ſo it was with me when I was young; 
If we are nature's, theſe are ours: this thorn _ 
Doth to our roſe of youth rightly belong, 
i +... Our blood to us, this to our blood is born; 
It is the ſhow and ſeal of nature's trut, 4 | 
Where love's ftrong paſſion is impreft in youth; 
By our remembrances of days foregone, _ 58 
- - Such were our faults, or then we thought them none. 
Her eye is ſick on't, I obſerve her now. 8 
Hel. What is your pleaſure, madam? - 
Ceunt. Helen, you know, I am a mother to you. 
Hel. Mine honourable miſtreſs. 
Ceunt. Nay, a mother; 


: 


Why not a mother > when I ſaid a mother, 
2 Methought you ſaw a ſerpent; what's in mother, 
That you ſtart at it I ſay, I'm your mother, 
And put you in the catalogue of thofe  - 
That were enwombed mine; tis often ſeen 
Adoption ftrives with nature, and choice breeds 
A native flip to us from foreign ſeeds. 
you ne*er oppreft me with a mother's groan, 
(et T expreſs to you a mother's care: | 
God's mercy, maiden, do's it curd thy blood, 
To ſay I am thy mother ? what's the matter, 
That this diſtemper'd meſſenger of wet, | 
The many colour'd Iris rounds. thine eyes? 
hy — chat you are my daughter} | 
Hel. That I am not. 
Count. I fay I am your mother. 
Bel. Pardon, madam. . | 
The Count Rouſillan cannot be my brother; 
1 am from humble, he from honour'd name; 
No note upon parents, his all noble. 
My maſter, my dear lord he is, and I 
His ſervant live, and will his yaſlal die: 


He muſt not be my brother- 
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Count. Nor I your mother? 5 : 
Hel, You are my mother, madam; would you were: 
(So that my lord your'fon-were not my brother) 
Indeed my mother.— or were you both our mothers- 
] care no more for, than I do for heav'n, 

So I were not his ſiſter: can't no other? 

But I your daughter, he muſt be my brother.. 

Count. Yes Helen, you might be my daughter-in-law. 
God ſhield you mean it not, daughter and mother 
So ſtrive upon your pulſe; what, pre again ? 

My fear hath carch'd . fondneſs. Now I ſee 
The myſt'ry of your lovelinefs, and find 

Your falt tears head; now to. all ſenfe tis grofs, 
You love my ſon ; invention is aſham'd 

| Againſt the proclamation of thy paſſion, 

To ſay thou doſt not; therefore tell me true, 
But tell me then 'tis fo. For look, thy cheeks 

| Confeſs it one to th* other, and thine eyes 

See it ſo groſly ſhown in thy behaviour, 

That in their kind they fpeak it: only ſin 

And helliſh obſtinacy tie thy tongue, 

That truth ſflould be ſuſpected; ſpeak, is't ſo? 

If it be ſo, you've wound a goodly clew : 

If it be not, forſwear't; howe'er I charge thee, 
As heav'n ſhall work in me for thine ayail, | 
To tell me truly. | 

Hel. Good madam, pardon me. 

Count, Do you love my fon? 

Hel. Your pardon, noble miſtreſs. 

Count. Love you my ſon? 

Hel. Do not you. love him, madam ? 

Count. Go not about; my love hath in't a bond, 
W hereof the world takes note: come, come, diſclofe 
The ſtate of your affection, for your paſſions | 
Have to the full appeach'd. 

Hel. Then I confeſs 8 
Here on my knee, before high heav'ns and you, 
That before you, and next unto high heaven, 


I love your ſon : 
My 


friends were poor, but honeſt ; ſo's- my loye; 
| E 4. = Be 


SO” 


104 Al's well that Ends well. 
Be not offended, for it hurts not him 
That he is loy'd of me; I follow him not 
By any token of preſumptuous ſuit, 8 
Nor would I have him, till I do deſerve him, 
Yet never know how that deſert ſnhall be: 
I know I love in vain, ftrive againſt hope; * 
Yet in this captious and intenible five, | 
I ftill pour in the water of my love, 
And lack not to loſe ſtill; thus Indian like, 
Religious in mine error, I adore 
The fun that looks upon his worſhipper, _ 
But know of him no more. My deareſt madam, 
Let not your hate incounter with my love, 
For loving where you do; but if your ſelf, 
_ Whoſe aged honour cites a virtuous youth, 
Did ever in ſo true a flame of liking 
Wiſh chaſtly, and love dearly, that your Dian 
Was both her ſelf and love; O then give pity 
To her whoſe ſtate is ſuch, that cannot chuſe 
But lend and give where ſhe is ſure to loſe; 
That ſeeks not to find that which ſearch implies, 
But riddle like, lives ſweetly. where ſhe dies. 
Count. Had you not lately an intent, ſpeak truly, 
To go to Paris? e 3 
Hel. Madam, I had. 
Count. Wherefore? tell true. 1 
Hel. 1 will tell truth, by grace it ſelf I ſwear, 
You know my father left me ſome' preſcriptions 
Of rare and prov'd effects, ſuch as þis reading 
And manifeſt experience had collected 


For general ſov'rei 


gnty; and that he will'd me 

In heedfull'ſt reſervation to beſtow them, # 

As notes, whoſe faculties incluſive were, 

More than they were in note: amongſt the reſt, 

There is a remedy, approv'd ſet down, 

To cure the deſperate languiſhings, whereof; 

The King is render'd loſt. + 9 145 PAR 
Count. This was your motive for Paris, was it, ſpeak? 
Hel, My lord your ſon made me to think of this; 

Elſe Paris, and the medicine and the King, * a 
R 


F Vo 
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Als well that Ends well. nog 


Had from the converſation of my thoughts 
Haply been abſent then. 
Count. But think you, Helen, | 
If you ſhould. tender your ſup oled aids, 22 
He would receive it? he and his phyſicians | | 
Are of a mind; he, that they cannot help him: 
They, that they Fangol help. How ſhall they credit 
A poor unlearned virgin, when the ſchools, 
Embowell'd of their ne, have left off 
The danger to it ſelf??; 
iel. There's ſomething in't 
More than my father's skill, which was the great f 
Ot his profeſſion, chat his 00d receipt. 
Shall for my _ cy be aan Ried | 
By th' luckieſt ſtars in heav'n; and would your honour 
But give me leave to try ſucceſs, I'd venture 
The well-loſt life of mine on IPL 8 ures . 
By ſuch a day and hour. 
Count. Do'ft thou believe' . or. 36; 
Hel. Ay, madam, knowingly | 
E Why, Helen, thou Tate haye ur lere and 
5 N 
Means and attendants, and lovin rect "= 
To thoſe of mine in' court. wor ſtay at W 
any pray God's bleſſing into thy attempt: 
act to-morrow, and beſure of thiss : 
t I can * me to thou ſhalt 225 rails, ¶ Exaunt. 
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40 u. SCENE 


"The bia of France. 195 


Emer the King, with divers — 7 taking: 
leave for the. Florentine wer, | Bertram and. 
* Eloerifp n 


te | Kin 6. 
SR AREWEL,. young lords: theſe wailike: 
D> x. of principles 
/- i ' Do e from you Jon. my lords, 
70 3 eve 
COL If Share the advice berwixt vou. If both: 
— A ">, »H ain, 
The gin doth S a Lei as "tis receiy'd,. 550 
* 2 hog for both. | 
c 
Aſter well- enter d foldters to return . 
_ find your Grace in health. + 
King. No, no, it cannot be; and yet my heart: 
Will not confeſs it owns: the malady 
That doth my life beſiege ; farewel, young lords, 
Whether I live or die, E you the ſons 
Of worthy French men; let ber nad | 
(Thoſe bated that inherit but t 
Of the laſt monarehy) ſee that you- a, 
Not to woo honour, but to wed it; when 
The brayeft . queſtant ſhrinks, find what you ſeek, 
That fame may cry you loud: I ſay, farewel. 
2 Lord. Health at * bidding ſe eye your majeſty. 
King, 


7 » queſtion. 2 ad 


2 GS 
— 927 25 


Art well that Ends well. oy 
King. Thoſe girls of Traly, take heed of hem; 
They fay our French lack language to deny. 

If they demand: beware of being captives 
Before you ſervVe. | 
Both. Our hearts receive your warnings. . 


King. Farewel. Come hither to me. [To Bert. 
1 Tord. Oh, my ſweet lord, that you will ſtay be⸗ 
hind us. 5 IT 


Par. Tis not his fault, the fpark———- 

2. Lord. Oh 'tis brave wars. „„ 
Par. Moſt admirable; I have ſeen thoſe wars. 
Ber. 1 am commanded here, and kept a coil with 

Tod young, and the next year, and tis too early. 

Par. And thy mind ſtand to it, boy; ſteal: 
away bravely. | | 
Ber. Shall 1 ſtay here the forehorſe to a fmock,, . 

Creeking my ſhoes on the plain maſonry, - - 
Till honour be bought up, and no ſword worn. 

But one to dance with ? b heav'n I'll ſteal away... 
1 Lord. There's honour in the theft, 5 
Par. Commit it, Count. | 

2 Tord. I am your acceſſary, and fo farewel. 

a * 1 grow to you, and our parting, is a tortur'd - 
ody. | 7 Fe | 
| Lind Farewel, captain, | 
2 Lord, Sweet Monſieur Parolles. . | . 
Par. Noble heroes, my ſword and yours are kin; 
ood ſparks and luſtrous. A word, good metals. 
ou ſhall find in the regiment of the Spinii, one cap-- 

tain Spurio his cicatrice, with an emblem of war bere 

on his ſiniſter cheek; it was this very ſword entrench'd 

it; ſay to him, I live, and obſerve Lis reports of me, . 

1 Lord. We ſhall, noble captain...  ' 
25 _ Mars doat on you for his novices; what will 
ye do? 3 . ET 

Ber, . the King —— [Ex. Lords: 

Par. Uſe a more ſpacious ceremony to the noble 

lords, you have reſtrain'd your ſelf within the lift of 

too cold an adieu; be more expreſſive to them, — 45 


108 ils well that Ends well. 
they wear themſelyes in the cap of the time, theredo 


muſter true gate, eat, ſpeak, and move under the in- 
fluence of the moſt. receiy'd ſtar; and tho” the devil 


lead the meaſure, ſuch are to be follow'd: Los them, 


and take a more dilated farewel. 

Ber. And I will do ſo. 5 

Par. Worthy — a like to prope moſt 
SP. agen -en. „ „err 


$5 SO IF 


s CEN E I. 


Enter the King, and Lafeu. 


12 Pardon, my lord, for me and for my tidi ings. 
: I'll ſee thee to ſtand up. 


* 


Ea Then here's a' man ſtands that hath brought 


his pardon, 


1 would you had kneel'd, my. lord, to ack me mercy, 


And that at my rs you could ſo ftand up. 
King. I would 1 had, ſo 1 had broke thy pate, 

And ask'd thee mercy for't. 

Laf. Goodfaith acrofs : but, my good lord, us Wo: 


Will you be cur'd of your infirmity ? ? 


King. No. 
Taf. O will you eat no grapes, my dyed fox? 
Les, but you will, my noble grapes, and it 
M. royal fox could reach them: I have ſeen a med' cine 
That's able to b breathe life into a ſtone, | 
Quicken a rock, and make you dance canar 
With fpri prightly fire and motron, whoſe fal e touch 
Is powerful to raiſe King Pippen, nay 
7 To give great Charlemain a pen in's! and 

And write to her a love-line. 1 
- "King. What her is this? | 
Taf. Why doctor ſhe: my lord, we s one arriv'd, 


Tf you will "fre her: now, by .my faith and honour, 


If ſeriouſly I may convey my thoughts, 
In this my light deliverance, I have ſpoke ' - - 
With one, that i in her ſex, her , profeſſion,” 


'b briak 


_ Wiſdom 


2 HM > by hI WW. Da 
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Alls well that Ends well. 109 


Wiſdom and conſtancy, hath amaz'd me more f 
Than 1 dare blame 17 weakneſs © will you fee her, 
For that is her demand, and know her buſineſs ? | 
That done, laugh well at mee. 
King, Now, good Lafeu, . | 
Bring in the admiration, that we with thee l 
May ſpend our wonder too, or take off thine, 


By wond'ring how thou took'ſt it. on 
r aEre 7,57. 0. 
And not be all day neither. A 


King. Thus he his ſpecial nothing ever prologues. ; 
Laf. Nay, come your ways. [Bringing in Helena. 
King. This haſte hath wings indeed. 1 


8. Laf. Nay, come your ways, 
This is his majeſty, ſay your mind to him; 
it A traitor you do look like, but ſuch traitors 


His maj wi ſeldom fears; I'm Creſſid's uncle 
e 


7, That dare leave two together; fare you well. ¶ Exit. 


3 Ring. Now, fair one, do's your buſineſs follow us: 
Hel. Ay, my good lord, Þ „ 
Gerard de Narbon was my father, 
In what he did profeſs, well found. 


2 


King. I knew him. e er os tes; 
e Hel. The rather will I ſpare my 75 e tow'rds him, 
Knowing him is enough: on's be * 


ug d of death __. 
Many receipts he gaye. me, chiefly. one 
Which as the deareſt iſſue of his practice, 
And of his old experience, th'only darling, 
He bade me ſtore up, as a triple eye, 
Safer than mine own two: more dear I have ſo; 
And hearing your high majeſty is touch' d 
I With that malignant cauſe, wherein the honour” 
A Of my dear father's gift ſtands chief in power, 
| I come to tender it, and my appliance, 5 
With all bound humbleneſfss. 
| King. We thank you, maiden; 
n But may not be ſo credulous of cure, 


When 


- e PRINT 11 
2 


Of heay'n, not me, make an experiment. 


eo , wel that Ends well. 


1 * . 1A * ety $a ; 1 yk 18 
When our moſt learned doctors leave us, ang 


The congregated college have concluded. 
That labouring- art can never ranſome nature 
From her unaidable eſtate: we muſt not 
So ſtain our judgment, or corrupt our hope,” 
To proſtitute our paſt-cure malady. 5 
To empericks, or to diſſever ſo * 
Our great ſelf and our credit, to eſtem 
A ſenſeleſs help, when help paſt ſenſe we deem. 
Hel. My duty then ſhall pay me for my pains; 
I: wilt ne more. enforce my office on you. 
Humbly. intreating from your royal thoughts 
A modeſt one to bear me back again. 
King. I cannot give thee leſs, to be call'd grateful, 


Thou thought'ſt to help me, and ſuch thanks I give, 


As one near death to thoſe that wiſh him live; 

But what at full L know, thou know'ft no part, 

I:knowing all my peril, thou no art. 
Hel. What I can do, can do no hurt to try, 

Since you ſet up your reſt gainſt remedy: 

Ne that ot greateſt works is finiſner, 


- Oft does them by the weakeſt miniſter: 
So holy writ, in babes hatch judgment ſhown, . 
When judges have been babes; great floods have flown, 


From ſimple ſources; and great ſeas have dry'd, 
When miracles have by th' great'ſt been deny'd. 


7 1 K - 7 0 * 


Oft expectation fails; and moſt oft there 


Where molt it promiſes: and oft it hits 


Where hope is coldeft, and deſpair moſt fits, 


King. I muſt not hear thee; fare thee well, kind 
Thy 


ains not us'd, muſt by thy ſelf be paid. 

Proffers not took; -reap thanks for their reward. 
HA. Inſpir'd merit ſo by breath is bar d. 

It is not ſo with him that all things knows 

As tis with us that ſquare our gueſs by ſhows: 


- But moſt it is preſumption in us, when 


The help of heay'n we count the act of men. 
Dear Sir, to my endeavours give conſent, 


- 


l, 


n, 


1d: 


| Fre twice in murk and accidental: 
i Moiſt: Heſpers 
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ing not an im WIG dock. 

y ſelf _ level © mine — 47 þ * 
My art ãs 3 = power, nor: you | aſt eee 
King. Art thou fo conſident? w Wit ſpace. 

Hop'ſt thou my cure? 10 


Hel. The Greateſt lending grace, 
Ere twice the horſes of the Wy, bring: . 


Their fiery torcher his dine nal 


hath quench d his flce lap; 
Or four and twenty times the _ pp fi 
Hath told the thieviſh minutes how t 
What is infirm from your ſound parts a . 
Health ſhall live free, and ſicknefs freely die. 
King, U pom thy 2 7 d confidence, 
What dar'ſt thou venture 
Hel. Tax 45 impuadence, 
A ſtrumpet 's boldneſs, a igel abe Fit 
Tradac'd by odiuus bilads: my maiden's nam 
Sear'd otherwiſe, no worſe of worſt extended, 


With vileſt torture let my life be. ended. 
King. Methinks-in thee ſome bleſſed ſpirit doth 


ſpeak 
His powerful ſound, within an orgaa weak; 
And No bility would ſlay 


In common ſenſe, ſenſe faves:another way. 
Thy life is dear, for all that life can rare 
Worth name of life, in thee. hath Hümlte : 2: 
_ RE courage, all cl Yang Ws 
at happineſs and prime can 5 
Thou —— hazard, needs muſt ke 
Skill infinite, or monſtrous deſperate... - 
Sweet practifer, thy phy ſick 1 will try, 
That miniſters thine own death if 1 ie. 
Hel, If I. break time, or flinch in Property 
Of what I fpoke, unpitied let me die, 
nd well defervid: not helping, .death's 5 my 7B 
nt if I help, _ r * me? 405 


King. . 


Hel. But will Silber it 1 aun 415 26 
King. Ay, by my ſcepter, and my + of he 
- Hel. Then ſhalt chou give me; 9 
What husband in thy power 1 will command.” 
Exempted be from me the n er 1 
To chuſe from forth the royal ood of France, - NEG 
My low and humble name to —_— on T Fr 
With any branch or image of thy ſtateee 
But ſuch a one thy vaſſal, whom I r we 
Is free for me to ask, thee-wo beſtow. af — a 
EKing. _ is my band, the premiſes 8 4. 
Thy will b my performance ſhall be ſervid: 
To make 75 — 2 of thine own time, for 1 3 that 
Thy reſolv'd patient, on thee ſtill rely. 
More ſhould I queſlion thee, and more I wile, 
Tho? more to know could not be more to truſt : 
From whence thou cam'ſt, how tended on, but reft 
Unqueſtion'd welcome, and. undoubted bleſt. f 
Give me ſome help here hoa! if thou proceed i; 
As high as word, a deed-Thall march thy deve. fl 
10 SHOW ON 8117715 len, | 
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"Eder r Counteſs nt Chun... 21 zu Til a 

| al 

| Count. OME on, Sir, 1 ſhall now pur you t to 5the 
ight of your breedi J m 

Clown. 1 wi Il ſhew my felf neh fed, and lowly 

taught; I know my buſineſs is but to the court. Fi 


Count. To the court? why what place make you 

| ſpecial, when you put off that with ſuch —— 
- but to the{eoare?7 ly 
Clo. Truly, madam, if God have lent a man any 

manners he ma eaſil; y put it off at court: he that ye 
cannot make a leg, par. off's cap, kiſs his hand, and 
p ay Hothing, has neither * hands, 3 cap gan 


: ” 1 
* 
Int. 


— — 


As well that Ends well. 3 


indeed ſuch a fellow, to ſay preciſely, were not for 


the court: but for me, I have an anſwer will ſerve 
* Marry that's a bountiful anſwer that fits all 
eitions. i F 29-47 dns e 
Clo. It is like a barber's chair, that fits all buttocks; 
the pin buttock, the quatch buttock, the brawn but= 
tock, or any buttock, ou: ad; TEA 
Count, Will your anſwer ſerve fit to all queſtions 2. 
Clo. As fit as ten groats is for the hand of an at- 
torney, as your French crown for your taffaty punk, 
as Tib's ruſh for Tom's fore-finger, as a pancake for 
Shrove-Tueſday, a morris for May-day, as the nail to 
his hole, the cuckold to his horn, as a ſcolding quean 
to a wrangling knave, as the nun's lip to the friar's 
mouth, nay, as the pudding to his skin. 
Count. Have you, I fay, an anſwer of ſuck fitneſs 


for all queſtions ? 


Clo. From below your Duke, to beneath your con- 
ſtable, it will fit any queſtion. | s 
Count. It muſt be an anſwer of moſt monſtrous 


ſize that muſt fit all demandes. 


Clo. But a trifle neither in good faith, if the learned: 
ſhould ſpeak truth of it: here it is, and all that be- 
longs to't. Ask me if I am a courtier, it ſhall do 
you no harm to learn; > v3 

Count. To be young again, if we could: I will be 
a ſool in a queſtion, hoping to be the wiſer by your 
anſwer, I pray you, Sir, are you a courtier? 
Clo. O lord, Sir — there's a ſimple putting off: 


[7 } 


more, more, a hundred of them. 


Count. Sir, I am a poor friend of yours, that loves 
vou. 12 1 el 
Clo, O lord, Sir— thick, thick, ſpare not me. 

' Count, I think, Sir, you can eat none of this home- 
ly meat. | . | 

Clo. O lord, Sir — nay put me to't, I warrant 
you. ed ds the ti des: x. 28 

Count. You were lately whip'd, Sir, as I think, 

Cle. & lord, Sir. ſpare not me.. 


$ 
8. 
TE ca , 


Count. 


8 14 A, wil] that Ends well. 
Count." Do O lord, Sir, at your whipping, 
and fp ſpare 8 your O lord, Sir, is = 
— to your whiꝑpping: you would anſwer. very 
you were but bound to't. ® 
Clo, I ne'er worſe luck in my life, in my 0 
Jord bs I ſee — may ferve long, and not ſerve 
ever. 
. 1 lay "I noble huſwife with the a 0 
emertain it o merrily with a fool. 
Sie. O lord, — there't ſerves well again. 


"Cant; An end, Sir; ro your buſineſs: e Helen 


e 

And urge her to a preſent anſtwer back. 
| me to my kinſmen, ond my O's :. 
This: is not mach, 

Clo. Not much commendation to tbem. 
Count. Not much imployment for you, you under. 
ſtand me. 

Cle. Moſt fruitfully, I am there before my lege. 

Onur. Haſte you again, [ Exennt. 
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SCENE v. 


The Crs of France. 

th Buer Bertram, Lafeu, and Parolles. 
Caf. HE ſay miracles are paſt, and we have our 
e hical perfons to make modern and 
familiar things ſupernatural and cauſelefs. Hence is 
K, that we make trifles of terrors, enſconſing our 
felves into ſeeming knowledge, when we. ſhout ſub- 
mit our felyes to'an unknown fear.. 
Par. Why tis the rareſt argument of vonder that 
hath ſhat out in our later times. | | 

Ber. And ſo tis. N | 

Eaf. To be relinquiſh'd of the artiſts, 

Par. So I ſay, both of Galen and Paratelſus. 

- Laf. Of all © learned and authentick fe ows.” 


i 


Par. 


a- 


well thay Body wo, 


Mars 0 


115 


ng, par. Right, ſo I fay. | 
ery Laf. That gave him ont — 
ery Par. Why there tis, fo ſay 1 too. 


Taf. Not to be help 'd. 
0 Par. Right, as "twere a man aſfur'd of an— 
ye Tf. Uncertain life; and ſure death. | 
Par. Juſt, you ſay well : fo would 1 have faid. 
to Laf. I may truly fay, it is a novehy to the world. 
Par. It is indeed, if you will have it in fhewing,. 
n. you ſhall read it in what do you call there— 
len Laf. A ſhewing of a heav'mly effect in an earthly. 
= actor. 
Par. That's it, 1 would have ſaid the very ſame. 
Taf. Why your dolphin is nor luſtier: for me, 1 
ſpeak in reſpet—— | 
Par. 2 'tis ſtrange, is very ſtrange, that is the 
er · brief and the tedious of it, and he's of a moſt facine- 
rious ſpirit, that will not acknowledge i it to de the 
Laf. Very hand of heav n. 


a... Far. Ay, ſol ſay. | 
mw Par. And debile minder, great power, tran⸗ 


ſcendence, which ſhould indeed orve us a rther ufe 
to be made than only the recoy'ry of the King, as to 
DO — 


= men thankful. 


SCENE VI. 
wel Enter King, Helena, and attendants... 


is Par. 1 would have laid it. vou ſaid well: here comes 
ur the — 
b- uſtick, as the Derr benen fays: I'll like a maid 
the — while I have a tooth in my head: why he's 
at able to lead her a corranto. 
Par. Mort du Vinaigre, is not this Helen ? 
 Laf. Fore God I think ſo, | 
King. Go call before me all the jords in court. 
$S, m my preſerver, by thy patient's ſide, 
and with this healthful hand, whole baniſh'd gent 
r. Thou 
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Thou haſt repeal'd, a ſecond time teceiſte 
3 The confirmatiom of my promis d eile. r 
1 Which but attends thy naming... rel 1 | 


. ; * 
Enter three or - four than” | $200 


Fair maid, 1 — forth thine eye; this A parcet 


| Of noble batchelors ſtand at my beſtowin 


1 haye to uſe; thy frank election make, 
| Thou haſt power to chuſe, and they none to forſake. 
Hel. To each of you, one fair and virtuous miſtreſs. 
' Fall, when love pleaſe :. marry, to each but one. 
Laf. I'd give bay curtal rt his furniture, 
My mouth no more; were broken . boys. 
And writ as little beard. | 
King. Peruſe them well: 
Not one of thaſe,: but had a noble 8 ** 
| - [She — her ſelf to a bord. 
Hel. Gentlemen, heav'n- hath, t 
the King to health. 
All. We underſtand it, _ and thank heav'n for you. 
Hel. I am a ſimple maid, and therein wealthieſt. 
That. I proteſt. 1 yi ply. am:a-maid—— - 
Pleaſe i * your — A have done already: 
The blnſhes in my cheeks thus whiſper me,. 
We bluſh that thou ſhould''chaſe ;- but be refun'd;... 
Let the white death fit on thy cheek for ever, 
We'll ne'er come there * * 
King. Make choice and 
Who ſhuns thy love ſhuns all his love in me: 
Hel. Now: Dian from thy altar do I fl, 
And to e imperial Love, that God moſt high, - 
Do my ſighs ſtream: Sir, will yau hear * uit? 
I Tord. And grant it. 
Hel. Thanks, Sir; all the reſt are me: 


* . * J 
R. # 


Ames-ace for my life. 
Hel, The honour, Sir, that "LR in Leun eyes 
* 1 ka too threataiogly Nerd 2 


6 impariial Jove. 


dier whom, both ſoy'reign power and fa er's voice 


through ow r eſtor 't 


Laf. I had: rather be in this. ches. than throw 


- Loye | 
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As well that. Ends will. 117 
Love make your: fortunes twenty times above 
Her that ſo wiſhes, and her humble love. 
2 Lord, No better, if you pleaſe, 1-7 
Hel. My with receive, | N 454 © 7 5 
Which great Love grant, and ſo I take my leave. 
Laf. Do all they deny her? if they were ſons of 
mine, I'd have them whip'd, or I would ſend them 
+ to the Turk xo make eunuchs of. p 
Hel. Be not afraid that I your hand ſhould take, 
e. I' never do you wrong for your, own ſake: 
(s. WW Bleſſing apon your vows, and in your bed _ 
Find fairer fortune, if you ever wed. - : 
Laf. Theſe boys are boys of ice, they'll none of 
her: ſure they are baſtards to the Engliſh, the French 
ne'er. got . mo [oleh gh PUBIC ER 22 
Hel. You are too young, too happy, nd too good 
To make your ſelf a ſon out of my blood. 
d. 4 Lord. Fair one, I think not ſo. | 5 
"+ Laf. There's one grape yet, I am fure my father 
drunk wine; but if thou be'ſt not an aſs, I am a 
u.. youth of fourteen : I have known: thee already. 
| Hel. I dare not ſay I take you; but I give 
Me and my ſervice, ever whilſt I live, [22666 
Into your guiding power; this is the man. [To Bertram. 
King. Why then young Bertram take her, ſhe's thy 


Ber. My 39s my liege? I ſhall beſeech your high- 
neſs | | 


In ſuch, a buſineſs give me leave to uſe 
The help of mine own eyes.. 
King. Know'lt thou not, Bertram, 
What he hath done for me? 
Ber. Yes, my good lord, N 
But never hope to know why I ſhould marry her. 
Ling. Thou know'ſt ſhe rais'd me from my ſickly 
1 ag. a4 ye cnt; 5 9 

Ber. But follows it, my lord, to bring me doyn 
25, Muſt anſwer for your railing? 1 know her well: 

She had her breeding at my father's charge: 

ye: A poor phyſician's daughter my wife! diſdain 

 Wiather corrupt me ever. King. 


* a 2 
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L King. Tis 
which ws It i 
I can build up: ſtrange du chat our bloods NV. 
Of colour, weight, and heat, pour d all together, Ob 
Would quite conſound diſtinction; yet Rand of el 
. mighty. If ſhe be Do 
_ _ a (fave what thou as) el 
A poor phyſician's Wee thou Gift or 
ober nan _— but do not = 1 " Int. 
From loweſt place, hence virtuous Pons of 
The place as 1 doer's — Let 
Where great addition ſwells, and virtue done. N Wi 
. Et is a ropfied honour ; good worm” > : B 
== Is good without a name. Vileneſs is for : My 
The property by what it is ſhould go. WI Wh 
Not by the title. She is young, wile, fair, Flie 
In theſe, to nature ſhe's immediate heir; | Wa 
And theſe breed honour: that is honour's ſcorn, | The 
Which challenges it ſelf as honour's born, Is a 
And is not like the ſire. Honours beft thrive, 1 K 
When rather from our acts we them derive Ane 
Than our fore-goers: the meer Word's a flave Ac 
Debaucht on LT tomb, on every grave; | Ab 
— tr ** as oft is dumb, B 
| l 42 and damn d oblivion is the a X 
| Of honour'd bones indeed, what ſhould be fad? Smi 
| If thou canſt like this creature as a maid, Shal 
| I can create the reſt: virtue and ſhe, And 
ls her own dow'r; honour and wealth from me. bal 
Ber. I cannot love her, nor will ſtrive to do't. Fp: 
King. Thou wrong'f thy ſelf, if thou fhould'R ftrive Thy 


to chuſe. 
Hel. That you are yell reer my Lord, I'm glad: 


Let the reſt 9 5-8 
King. My honour's at the fake, which to defeat 
1 muſt — 8 my power. Here, take her hand, 
Proud ſcornful boy, unworthy this good gift, 
That doſt in vile miſpriſion ſhackle up © 
My love, and ber defert; that eanſt not dream, 


pag <a us in her defeRive ſcale, 
4 e Sha 


* ” * a 1 17 
_ _ : > af » 2 4 Etats. » ©, 
OO EN 0 " 2 5. 1 * 
n 
N 
2 
* 


A, ul that Ends will, 119 
Shall weigh thee to the beam; that wilt not know. I 
it is in us to plant thine honour where 
| We pleaſe to have it grow. Cheek thy contempt: | 
Obey our will, winch travels in thy | 
Believe not thy diſdain, but preſently - x4 
Do thine own fortunes that obedient: right i, | 
Which both thy duty owes, and our — clit: —_—_— 
Or I will throw thee from my care for ever | 
Into the ſtaggers and the careleſs lapſe 
Of youth and ignoranee; my revenge and hate | 
Let looſe upon thee in the name of juſtice,  — I} 
Without all terms of pity. Speak thine anſwer. | 
Ber. Pardon, my gracious lord; for 1 fubmir 
My fancy to your eyes. When I conſider 
What great creation, and what dole of honour 
Flies where you bid: I find that ſhe which late 
Was in my nobler thoughts moſt baſe, is now 
The praiſed of the King; who o neck. 
Is as twere born ſo. e 1 
King. Take her by the hand, | 
And tell her ſhe is thine : to-whom 1 promiſe 
A counterpoize; if not in thy eſtate, 
A ballance more repleat. 
Ber, I take her hand. 0 
Ling. Good fortune, and the 8 of the King 
Smile upon the contract; whoſe ceremon 
Shall ſeem expedient cn the now-born brief,” 
And be perform'd to-night; the ſolemn feaſt 
Shall more attend upon the coming ſpace, 
FrpeCting abſent friends. As thou lov'ſt her, 
rive Thy love's sto me religious; ; elſe does err.  [Exennt. 


lad: | 7B C E NE VII. 
Manent Parolles and Lafeu. 


Laf. Do you hear, Monſieur? en with 1 you. 

Par. Vour pleaſure, Sir. OY 

La. Your ord and maſter did well to make his re- 
cantation, 


3 Recamation.? my lord ? my maſter? 


% 


120 Al | well that Ends well. 
Taf. Ay, is it not a language I ſpeak? 


Par. A moſt charſh one, and not to be underſtood | 


without bloody ſucceeding. . My maſter? - 
Lal. Are you companion to the count Rouſillon? 
Par. To any count; to all counts; to what is man, 
Laf. To what is count's man; count's maſter is of 
Par. You are too old, Sir; let it ſatisſie you, you 
are too old. | 1 
Laf. I muſt tell thee, ſirrah, I write man; to which 
title age cannot bring the. 1755 
Par. What dare too well do, I dare not do. 
Laf. I did think thee for two ordinariesto be a pretty 
wile fellow; thou didſt make tolerable vent of thy tra- 


vel, it might paſs; yet the ſcarfs and the bannerets a- 


bout thee did manifoldly diſſuade me from believin 
thee a veſlel of too great a burthen. I have now foun 
thee; when I loſe thee again, I care not: yet art thou 
good our nothing but taking up, and that thou'rt ſcarce 
k Par. Hadſt thou not the privilege of antiquity upon 
thee : gong; 


* * 


* 


thou haſten thy PR which is, Lord have'mercy on 
thee for a hen; ſo, my good window of lattice, fare 
thee well, thy caſement I need not open, 1 look 
through thee. Give me thy hand. 
Par. My lord, you give me moſt egregious indignity, 


Laf. Ay, with all my heart, and thou art worthy 


of it. 5 | * I F\ Ii 
Par. I have not, my lord, deſery/d it. 
Taf. Yes, good faith, ey'ry dram of it; and I will 

not bate thee a ſcruple. 

Par. Well, I ſhall be wiſer — 1 
Taf. Ev'n as ſoon as thou can'ſt, for thou haſt to 
ull at a fmack o'th* contrary.” If ever thou beeſt 
ound in thy ſcarf and beaten, thou ſhalt find what it 
is to be proud of thy bondage. I have a deſire to 
hold my acquaintance with thee, or rather my know- 


ledge, 4 t I may lay inthe default, heis a man I know. 


Par. 


- 


Laf. Do not plunge thy ſelf too far in anger, leſt 


5 Laf. Sirrah, your lord and maſter's married, there's 


1 


5 VETS 9 8 
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Ars well that Ends well. „ wn. 
par. My lord, you do me moſt inſupportable vexa- 
tion. ee © 53k ob, 40 I . 
Laf. I would it were hell pains for thy ſake, and 
my poor doing eternal : for doing I am paſt, as L 
will by bee in what motion age will give me leave. 


renn 02 24 31 Exit, 
par. Well, thou haſt a ſon ſhall take this diſgrace 
off me; ſcurvy, old, filthy, ſcurvy lord: well, I muſt 
be patient, there is no fettering of authority. I'll beat 
him, by my life, if I can meet him with any conve- 
nience, an he were double and double a lord. III 
have no more pity of his age than I would have of 
Ill beat him, an if I could but meet him again. 
E oon een oy Enter Lafeu. : | : ; - 


news for you: you have a new miſtreſs, —_ 
Par, I moſt unfeignedly beſeech your lordſhip to 
make ſome reſervation of your wrongs. © He, my 
good lord, whom I ſerye above is my maſter. - | 
Sr A IE 8 | 
Laf. The devil it is, that's thy maſter. Why doſt 
thou garter up thy arms o! this. faſhion ? 'deſt make 
hoſe of thy ſleeves? do other ſervants ſo? thou wert 
beſt let thy lower part where thy noſe ſtands, By 
mine honour, if I were but two hours younger, I'd | 
beat thee : methinks thou art a general offence, and 
my man ſhould, beat thee.  : I think thou waſt crea- 
ted for men to breathe themſelves upon the. 
| 10 This is hard and undeſerved meaſure, mp 
Ord. LEH In ei ea e TO! 3 WES: ati "I 
Laf. Go to, Sir; you were beaten in Faly for pick- 
ing a kernel out of a pomegranate; you are a vaga- 
bond, and no true traveller: you are more ſawcy 
with lords and honourable. perſonages, than the com- 
miſſion of your birth and virtue gives you heraldry. 
lou are not worth another word, elſe I'd call you 
knaye, I leave ou. e 21 TERM. 
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| ls mal thus Bede walk 
1 8 0 E N E vu. 
Pari Gods; very — e 


good let it na conceaPd a while. 
Ber. Undone, and:farteited: troccaresfor.eyer? . 
Par. Wheat isithe mattar, ſweet. haartts 
Ber. Alth ro the ſolema Pian bye mom; 
Lil nog be f 
ar. What 2 ivakas, ſweet hear 
Bar, Ormy pamilis, tliey: have mancied ane: 
I'll to the Taſcanwrars, and never bed ier. 
- Par. France is a dog hole, and it no more merits 
the tread of a man's foot-: to th' wars. 
Ber. There's letters from-my mother; what the im- 
port is, I know not yet. 
Par. Ay, that would be known: to thi” wars my 
bop, toth* wars. 
He wears: his honour in a box en 
That bugs his kickſy wickſy here at home. 
Spend is wes marrow in her arms, 
alterid CoA ſuſtain + thy bound and hgh carve 
———— dar dwell n 
France is - a liable, — "that Wint- fades; 
* Thereforo to thꝰ 
Ber. It ſpall Meng il fend her th my Houſe; 
ve mother wich my hate to her, 
Aud wherefore-I am wy — to the 2 
That which T' durſt not ſp ent gift 
Shall furniſ me 8 
Where noble fellows ſtrike. War is no Arife. 


To-the-dark+ houſe; and the deteſted wife, © m 
- Par. Will this capricio- hold in thee, art ure? na 
Ber. Ge with me to my chamber, and Adviſeme. a9 

Il ſend her ſtrai 88 88554 En "a 

J'll to the 4 70 18 to her 8 ſorrow. | 
Par., Why theſe balls bay n in | it, 

Tis hard thi 


A ”=_ man 8 is a man that $ marr'd: 
c 7. 1 Therefote 5 


s 0#1}\ tm Entfs u 123 
Therefore away, ont ow wg: vat aff, 
Thong has dnt ved wh6ng: but h ae. 


| le eat. 
8 9 NE A 4 
Enter lieben ing c. 
N Hel. M My mother g reets me kind! ».1S ſhe v wel: 


Col. She is not Fall but yet 18 has N health! 3 
ſhe's very Ae bur* a 1 is not t well: bur thanks 
kt uy e's very wants” 'nothing. Teh? 

world; but Jet ſhe is mot 8 
be Hel. If hebe Very well, what as He Al, tar mes 
ce, Truly ſhe fl indeed, bift For two thi 
I pi e's very well, indee or two thin . 
: 4. We t. things? - ; 
a — One, that ſhe's not in heay” n, -whither God ſend 
8 ber quickly 3 the other, that ſhe's in earth, whence 


God ſend her quickly. - 
Enter Paroles 


Par. Blels you, my -fortunare lady. * 4 

Hel. I hope, Sir, 1 have your good will to bare mine 
own good fortune. 

Par. You had my prayers to lead them on; 3 - and: to 
keep them on, have them ſtill, G my knafe, how 
does my old lady? - 

Cle. So that you had her -wilpkles and 1 her mony, 

I would ſhe did. as yo fayy 
Far. Why 1 ſay nothi 2 
„ Marry yolr are the es man; foff maby 2 
man's ton _ akes out his maſter's: undoing -; to lay 
nothing, © do nothing, to know of e and to have | 
I nothing, is to be a great are of r title, which i is | 
: within. a very little of not k 
Par; Away, thob'rt a 2 
Clo. Lou thould have ſaid, Sir, before a knave; 
thiart” aknive; that” s b re me thiarc a knave: this 
d been truth, Sil. 
ote Tal. O to, thou art a witty fool, I haye found 2 
F 2 C38. 


= 


124 Als well that Ends well. 
Clo. Did you find me in your ſelf, Sir 2. or were 


725 png to find me? the ſearch, Sir. was profita | 


much fool my you find in you, even to the 
world's leaſure, and the encreaſe of la * 

good knave faith, and well f 
* 16 my lord will go away to-night, | 
A very ſerious buſineſs calls on him. 
The t prerogative and rite of love, 
W hich as as your due time claims, he does acknowledge, 
But puts it off by a compelF'd reftraint: 
Whoſe want, and whoſe delay, is ſtrew'd with ſweets 
Which they diſtil now in the curbed time, 
To 8 hour o erflow with jo, Os 
And pleaſure How the brim. - 

Hell. What's þis will elſe? 

Par. That you wil take your Inflane leave ole 


And mate ak haſte as your own good . 
Strengthen'd with what apology you R 
May make it probable need. 
Hel. What more commands he: 

Par. That having this obtain'd, you prelendy... 
Attend his further 'pleafure. 

Hel. In every thing I wait upon his will. 


Par. I ſhall report it ſo. [Exit Par. 
Hel. I pray yow come, _ [Exe 
1 8 CE N E X. 
15 a Eater Lafeu and 8 


Laf. But ; l f. Jour lordſhip: thinks not him a ſol- 


dier. 
Ber. Ves, my lord, and of very valiant approof. 


Taf. You have it from his own deliverance. 
Ber. And by other warranted teſtimony. x 
Laf. Then my dial goes not true, 1 took this lark 


for a 3 


Eliane” 


| knowledge „ and Ar 
Tal. I ha ve e then ſinn 


Ber. I do affure you, 72 Vd. he 3 is very great ” 
aga 


inſt his experience, BR. | 
tranſ- 


a. 
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As well that Ends well, 127 
tranſgreſs'd againſt his valour, and my ſtate that way 
is dangerous, ' fince I cannot yet find in my heart to 
repent : here he comes, * pray you make us friends, 
J will purſue the ä 


Enter Parolles. 


Par. Theſe things ſhall be done, Sir. 
| Laf. 1 pray you, Sir, who's his taylor? l 
, Par. Str 2. £93 BH 44% a+" ty 
Laf. O 1 know him well, I, Sir, he ſits a good 
$ workman, a very good taylor. , 
Ber, Is ſhe gone to the King? [ 4ſederoParolles.. 
Par, Shen: © 5 e 
Ber, Will ſhe away to-night ? 
Par. As you'll have her. 77 by 
* Ber .I have writ my letters, ,casketed my treaſure, 
wen order for our horfes; ad to-night, when I 
frould take poſſeſſion of the bride ----— and ere I do 
Ea: A good traveller is ſomething at the latter end 
of a dinner; but one that lyes three thirds, and uſes 
a known truth to paſs a thouſand nothings with, 
ſhould be once heard and thrice beaten God ſave 
you captain. < | * 
Ber. Is there any unkindneſs between my lord and 
you, Monſieur ? 3 „ 
Par. I know not how I have deſerved to run into 
my lord's diſpleaſure. | ne 
Laf. Lou have made ſhift to run into't, boots and 
ſpurs and all, like him that leapt into the cuſtard; and 
out of it you'll run again, rather than ſuffer queſtion 
for your reſidence. aaron Sond g 
Ber, It may be you have miſtaken him, my lord. 
Laf. And ſhall do ſo ever, ths” I took him at's pray- 
ers, Fare you well, my lord, and believe this of me, 


8 
1 


« 


ir. 
ce. 


* 


irk mere can be no k in this light nut: the ſoul of. 
this man is his clothes. Truſt him not in matter of 
in heavy conſequence: I have kept of them tame, and 
f know . lonſieur, I have fpo- 
in | | 3 | o 


ren lea. Aug: wel. 


1% 


ken. eye of. Jou, f e ns 4 or gil il deſert. 
my.hand, bur Fe.m Ext. 
Par. n Mie lofd. I © 
Fer. 1 think fo. 


Par. Why, do you 1 not kao him ? 32 : : 
Ber. Yes, Ido knqw him well, and common ſpeech 
Lives him a YT paſs, Here comes my clog. 


- S.C.E NE XI. 


3 Enter H elena. 


. 1 have, Sir, as 1 yas commanded from, pon, 
ith the King, and haye, procur'd his lea Ve 
255 N eſent parting; only he deſires 
Some private ſpeech with Feu. 
Ber, I ſhall obey fy wil 85 
You muſt not maxvel, Helen, at 00 1 
hich holds 127 oe eee 
he miniftration an pig 455 ce 24 
On my particular. as not 


For! ſuch,a bulineſs;. my am 4 faund 

o much unſettled : fis drives me Aang, 

E reher' os er way chor home, 
And'zather mule, Than, 0 why Lissreat.you; 

By my reſpects are better than they ſeem, 


And my ang POINERLs Haxe.s m. a Need 
reater than ſhews it ſelf at the firſt view, 
To you. that ænam . em enot. his a0 wny mother. 
Yu * | of lainubng 14: 467107, 
Twill he, two, days, er 790 e, do | 
11 . o Four 8. 
gal » 
But 12 . am 2 — ſerbant. 
Nena. ns, mot mee af, chat. 


I. DEE | 
ith trye;pbſcrvance Segk:t0 abe out that | 
Wherein tox Ad me, homdy-larsbave iu 


0 ved le. Janne, Or dr - 


* 4 . . 
1 - 


As well that Ends. well. 129 
* Hel. Pray, Sir, your pardon, 175 
b. Ber. Well, hat Would du ſay? ) 


Hel. I amy not worthy. of the wealth 1 owe, 
Nor dare 1 / tis mine, and y CI i 
But, like a rim rous thief, © mg ain would ſteal 
h What law does vouch fnine on. 
Ber. What would you have? 
2 and ſcarce fo much-----nothing in- 
eed 


I would not tell you What 1 would, my lord faith 
es 
* and foes do under, and not Kills. 
Ber. I ray you ſtay not,” but in haſte to horſe. 
Hel, I Hall not break your bidding, 2 my lord: 
Where are my other men? Monſieur, farewel. Exit. 
Her. Go thou tow'rd home, where I will never come, 
Whilſt I can Hake my ſword, or hear the drum: 
Away, and for our flight. 1 
Par. 1 S ek. 97 Exeunt 


* 
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AC I. SCENE J. 


FLORENCE. 


Flarifh. . 'he Dale of Florence, two | 
French. Lords, Wirb Soleters. 


D'v K B. 


bn you wm L 
The fuhdanrerital resse, of this wat, 
8 rr deeiſion 'hath much blood 


2 iet forth, 
Sp And more this after. 
I Lan Holy ſeems che quirrel 


Hel, F 4 5 Upon 


q * 
— 


128 | ms _ that Ends ny DP 
Upon your grace's part; but! black and fearful _ 


On the oppoſer. © © 

Duke. Ne we ar vel Ai our couſin Franc : 
Would in ſo juſt a bufineſs, ſhut his boſom _ TY 0 
Againſt our borrowing prayers. _ _ — © 


2 Lord. Good my Lord, 

The reaſons of our ſtate I cannot %% | 
by But like a common and an outward man, | 
That the great figure of a.council frames 
By ſelf-unable motion, therefore dare not 
re what I think of it, fince 1 have found 

My ſelf in- 8 grounds tc to fail 
5 As often as 1805 8 
| "Duke. Be it +" A 
2 Lord. But J am ſure the younger of our nation, 
That ſurfeit on their eaſe, will day by da 1 
Come here for phyſick. 
Duke. Welcome ſhall they be: 4 
And all the honours that can fly from us, 
Shall on them ſettle. You-know your places well. 
When better fall, for 2 avails they fell, 
To morrow to the 


 [Exennt. 


Ann di .9 7.909 


SCENE I. 
Changes 15 Roufilon in F rance. . 


Enter Counteſs and Clown. 


Count. I hath happen'd all as I would have had it, 
fave that he comes not along with her. 
Cle. By my troth, I take my young ae to be a 
very . ere | 
Count. t obſervance, 1 pray you? 
Cle. wh he will look upon his _ coy 
mend his.ruff, and ing; ask queſtions, and fi c 
his teeth, and ſin ng: knew a man that had 005 6 trick 
of melancholy, old a goodly manor for a ſong. 
— - Count. 


— — 


rn 


— ee ee eee — = 1 


tt 


f, 


means to come, _ 

Clo. I have no mind to Isbel fince I was at court. 
Our old ling, and our bays o'th* country, are no- 
thing like your old 2 our Isbels o*'th court: 
the brain of my Cupid's knock'd out, and I begin to 
loye, as an old man 5-7 he money, men no * 
Count. What have we here? 

Clo. In n you have there. Wenn 


b © Counteſs reads 4 letter. OBEY 5 


I have ſen you a daughter-in-law: ſfhe- hath. reco- 
covered the King, and undone me. I have wedded her, 
uot bedded her, and ſworn to make the not eternal. 
You ſhall hear I am run away; know it before the re- 
port come. If there be breadth enough in the world, I 


will hold a. long diftance. My duty ro you. 
3 . Your, un ſons. 


Bertram, 
This i is not quail; raſh nin] unbridled boy, 0 
To fly the favours of ſo good a Ki ; 
To pluck his indignation — thy head, 


Juy the miſpriſing of a maid, too virtuous 


For the contempt of empire. s 7h 
Enter lun. 


Cle. O — ng vonder is beavy news 5 within bes | 
teen two ſoldiers and. my young dy. flows oh 
Count. What is the matter? ®, 
Clo: Nay, there is ſome comfort i in the news, ſome 
comfort, your ſon will not be kill'd fo ſoon as Ne 


he would. 


Count. Why ſhould he be ar 

Clo. So. ſay, I, madam, if he run away, as Þ hear 
he does; the dang er is in ſtanding to't;. that's the loſs 
of men, tho bh K be the. getting of children, Here 
they come will tell you more. For my Part. 1 only 
2 your ſon. was run away. | 


Fo SCENE 


M's well that Ends well, 149 


Count. Let me. fee what. he writes, and n he 


* eee, 
x SCENE 11. 


Enter Helena aw rwo ane 95 


IG Bave au, | 
Fiel. Madam, wy dard a eons, har over gane 
— hi — — 1 orleren 
ount. Think upon en yu, n 
Rye elt fo — — 2 : 
That the firſt face of neither on — 4 
Can woman me unto't. Where is my fon? 


rr gRgns: nnn Duke of 


Ve met bim chitherwand, Seas came; 


And atter fame diſpatch : in hand at court, | 
Filkbarone Deod again 
Hel. Look an ths Lees, raadamy, here's map gale 


port. 
\ os thou canſ get the ring upon my finger, which 
mer ſhall 5 2 2 ew me à child begotten 


thy badly 
49 . 1 <iks 6 later, | 
This is a dreadful ſentence. 


Count. Brought you this letter, gentclomen? 
1 Gen, Ay, ma „ and, „ 


are ſorry for our paigs. 
Count. I pr'vthee, lady y. „ haye a better cheer. 
| Fhhouengroffeſt ail che priefs as tine, 
Thou robb'ſt-me of a moiety : he was my fon, 
But I do waſh his naſe out of my blood, 
And thou art all my child. Towards Horence is he? 
R toy; ans, | 
Count. 2 5 . A a * "> 
> Gen, SUC - ver 


— Return you cher cam: : 
2 Gen. Ny, — with the bene wing of peel 
Hel. Till 1 have no wife, 1 have — in France. 


Tisbiua, © Ta Reading. 


Count, 


#0, then call ane bus 


2e 


F 


* 


by 


0 w# 


0 


That ride the violent ſpeed of fire, 


Count, e | 
Hel. Ye, 


ttradam. 
1 Gen. Tis but the boldneſs of 18 Hind ey | 


which his heart Was not conſenting _ 
Count, No in Traute umtil he have nd wife? 
There's nothing Tere that is too tor him 
But only ſhe, Sh 4 — üeſerves 4 * ä 
That twent t u 
And call 22 Ak höt ek. . 2 wn? 
1 Gen, A ferrant ry, and a gemein 
Which I have ſome titme kn W-W . 
Count, Purblles, . I he | 
1 Gen, Ay, mn # 


Count. A very bb. e l of Wickecitels: 2 


My ſon cp a dee nature 
With his me 

1 Gen, Indeed, 
that too. muith, e n 5 

Cant. Yate ergy genttemen; 1 Will intreat 
you, wen you ee vry wh, do Lell im chert his Ford 
can never win the honour that he loſes: more I'll 
intreat you written to bear along 

2 Gen. We ſerve you, had, in that and all your 
worthieſt affairs. 

Count, Not ſo, but as we c our courteſies. 


Will you draw wear ? s. bunt. ö 


Hel. IU . . 1 * a in France, 


2 in France until he has no 
Thou ſhalt have none, Ronſillon, none in France, 
Then thou all again. Poor: lood2 fer 1 4 


That chaſe chee from thy country, and expo 
Thoſe tender limbs of We to I eyent | 
Of the none-ſparing war? and ie i I, . 

That drive thee from the ſportive court, wre dee 
Vaſt ſhot at with fair eyes, to de the mar 
Of ſmoaky muskets? O you leaden meſſengers, 


It 


7 


the Ttlow hab a deal of | 


| 
| 
| 
| 


i3z Als 81] that Ends well. 


Fly with falſe aim, move the Rill-piercing-air . + 
That «ſings with piercing, do not touch mp lord : 
Whoever ſhoots at him, I' ſet him there. f 
Whoever charges on his forward breaſt, 
J am the caitiff that do hold him to it, 
And tho! I kill him not, I am the cauſe _ 
| His death was fo effected. Better 'twere 
I met the ray'ning lion when he roar'd_ | F 
Wich ſharp conſtraint of hunger: better "were. 4 
That all 2 miſeries which nature owes _ : 
Were mine at once. No, come thou home, Rouſi ton, 
| | Whence honour but of dai 2 wins a ſcar, 
| As oft it looſes all. I will r 
| My being here it is that holds thee hence, 
| 
| 


Shall I here to do't? no, no, although 
3 The air w paradiſe did fan the houſe, ' | 
5 / And angels ſoffied all; I will be gone. 
That pitiful rumour, may report my flight | 
To conſolate thine ear. Come night, end 155 
: For wah the 5 1 thief, 1” veal be, A 


— f 


1 > 8 4 . "5 1 


SCENE V. E 7 


FLORENCE. 


Sg. Enter the Duke of Florence, Bertram, drum 
Aud trumpets, ſoldiers, Parolles. 


| 
| 
| 
| 1 Dake. 'HE general of our horſe thou art, and we 
i] Great in our ho pe, lay our beſt. Jove, pad 
| | " credence © K wer 
Upon th proinifing 1 fortune. 
_—_— A 1 5 3 5 Ex 
A charge too heavy for my ſtre ut 
Well Irive to bear it for 2 worby nay £ 
To th' extream edge of hazard. n Po; 
* Then go forth,” — 5 = 
„ og Me erg roſp'rgus he 
As thy auſpicious miſtreſs. pr Frogs if 


4 flings 


— — 


k = # 


Avi well that Ends wel. 233 


Ber. This n 3 e 
Great Mars, I 15 t my far ins thy dle; B 
Make me but like my thoughts, and 1 ben pr 

A lover of thy drum; hater of love. Lene, 


N : * 
— — 
3 = 2 
* 


8 CE. E NE VI. „ 
 Roufillor in France. ah 1 206k 


10 Enter Counteſs and Steward, 


Count. A185 and would you take the letter of ber! ; 
Might'y you not know the would do, as ſhe 
as done, ; 
By een me a letter? Read i it again. 


LETTER: 


1 am St. Jaques“ tr im, 12 75 zone; | 
Ambitious love ſo in me o fended, 
That bare-foot plod I the told ground upon, 
with ſainted vow my faults to have amended. 
7 Write, write, that from the bloody courſe. of war. 
My deareſt maſter, your dear ſon, may hie ; 
Bleſs him at home in peace, whilſt I from far 
His name with zealous fervour ſanttifie. 


4 His taken labours bid him me forgive; 
| I his deſpightful. Juno ſent bim. forth 
2 From courtly friends, with camping foes to live, ; 


d mere death and danger dog the heels of worth... 
; He is too good and fair for. death and me, 
Whom . I my 15 embrace. to ſe him free. 5 


Ah what ſharp Aings are in her mildeſt words > 
 Rynalds, you did never lack advice ſo much, 
As letting her paſs ſo; had [ ſpoke with ber, | 
I coul 1 well diverted her i A 
Which thus ſhe hath evented, TS 
Stew, Pardon, madam, 


; It I had giyen you 1 this at overnight 


i wy n 


Grief would fave tears, „ren bids me peak. 


Eeeunt, 


che might N Ave me 

ge eve but yain. * 2 | 
Gaunt, What angel mall 

Rleſs.this unworthy..husband 2 : he cannot 3 


_ Unleſs her —— whom heav'n delights to hear, : 


And 1oves te iim from Tire Wrath 

Of greateſt juſtice. hey won thee Ido, 

To this unworthy husband of his a WE, | 

Let every word weightheyvy jog worth, A 

That ig does wei ae light: m — grief, 

Tho? _— he kt, dt wn r Ply. 

When haply he Jball hear ahan-ſhe 6 as 

He will return, and hope I may that 

ee! ſo much, will poed her dot aga | 
er by pure love. Which of 4 both 

Is deareſt 2 * I'ie no skill an Jenſe 

To make diſtinction 5 ovide os nelly 

My heart is beavy, an mine ag 


3 " 


SCENE VU. 
ES So 3 


Aan e U. 


ru aw dl wide wof Loc, Diana; wee, and 


Mariana, ind onder Musen. 


Wid. No! come. For if they do approach the city, 
we fhall-loſe all che fight. 
Dia. They Ay the ad, Count ins Au- men ho 
nourable ſervace. 
wid. It is re ported "that be has kalen their ft 
commander, a that with his on hand he 1 
Duke's brother. We have leſt our labour, they are 
gone a contrary * bark, you mα keow by their 
tmpets. 


the 


Mar, 


a 
I 
t 
| 
U 
t 
1 
; 
1 
, 


I will coadad 


Mis -unl{xhat Dade rl. agg 


"Mar, Come let's return again, and ſufſice aur ſalyes 
with abe ie part of it. Well, hens wake | heed: of 
this French Earl; the hanaur o 1 is „ 
hs no - * is ſo rich as hone | | 
tad my MN | 

e 2: geatleman dns — n. 

Mar. I know that knave, ö 
a filthy officer he is in thoſe 
Earl; beware af chan, r 
ticements, oaths, takens, anti 
Juſt are not the things they go — 5 — ge 
hach been ſeduced by —＋ rand the — N, exam- 
le, that ſo terrchle ſhes in ahbe wreck of maiden- 
Food. cannot for all that diſſuade ſuasaſſium, but that 
they are limed with the twigs that threaten them. I 
hope I need not to adviſe nd but I bope 
your own grace will keep you where you are, So” 
there were notuaber danger knonen, A rn 
which is io Jeſt. 
Dia. You \ſhall act need 40 ear ane. 


Enter Helena #iſguijſed like a Pligiin. 


Wid. I hope ſo. Look here comes a 
know ſhe wi * at my houſe; chicher they * 
another; I'll queſtion her: God ſaue you pilgrim, 
wy . Where do che wa 

0 >. 4e 
mers lodge, 1 2 beſeech you ? | 

Wid. At the St. Francis y ave beſide ahe port 
el. Ae wap? Lb of 

Wid. Aymarry is't. Hark ypu, they comenhis way. 
If 2 tarry, holy pilgrim, put Till the troops 
tome 


— putren "RY be 6 


vou whene 
The rather, Tak 3 


As ample as my ſelf, 
Hel, Is it your ſelf? 
Wid, If you ſhall pleaſe ſo, pilgrim. 

Fel. I thank you, and will pls ay upon your leilure. 
Vid. You came, I think, from France 


Hel. 


| #36 ar, wel that 2 well 


A. 1 did ſo. —— 4 05 

mid. Here bes « coun -man you 
Fhat has hore worky ſervice. - ner | 

Hel. His name, I pray you? 


Dia. The Count Rowfillon : . fach 4 one? 2 
. But by the ear that hears 1 h of him; 


: His face I know not. | 

Dia. Whatſoe' er he is, „„ 

He's bravely taken here. He ole Wem ane, 
As tis reported; for the King had married him 
Againſt his liking. Think you it is fo? 

Hel. Ay ſurely; meer the truth, I know his lady. 
Dia. There is a gentleman that ſerves che Count | 
Reports but courſely of her. 

Hel.” What's his name? 

Dia. Monſieur -Parolles, 

Hal. Oh I believe with him, | 

In argument of praiſe, or to the ELIT OS 424 

Of the great Count himſelf, ſhe is too mean 

To have her name: repeated; all her WOE 

Js a reſeryed honeſty, and that | 

I . _ heard — 2 

2 ady ! 

5 2 —_ bonds to become the wife 

Of a deteſting 


Wid. Ah f f ight good creature ! ner ſhe 4 is, 

Her heart weighs adly z this | young oung maid __—_ her 

A ſhrewd turn, if ſhe pleas' 

Hel. How do you mean! NE . 

May be, the-am'rous Count obere, h 

In the unlawful purpoſe. 1 

- Wid. He does indeed, | | 

And © brokes with all nk can in ſuch a ſuit. 

Corrupt the tender honour of a mad: 

But ſhe is arm'd for him, and keeps her guard: 
In honeſteſt — 


n 


0ER 


A | X 


wd 6, v7 


V 


1 $ 0G _ * 


| — at my 


an; well tha End: welt. 8 147 


| FELL DT Pe 
. Cc E N. 15 vin. 3 
Drum and. Colours. | 
Enter Bertram, Parolles, off cers and Soldiers attending. 


"Mar. The Gods forbid elſe. „„ 
id So now —— 7 


The is Antonio, the Duke” $ eldeſt for. f rd ent 


That Eſcalus. © 
Hel. Which i is the Frenchman . 
Dia. He; f | 
That with the plume; ; *tis a moſt gallant fellow; © 
1 would he loy'd his wife : if he were honeſter 
He were much goodlier. Ist not a handſome get 
 tleman? 
Hel. I like him well. * 
* Tis pity he is not honeſt: youd's that ame 
nave 
That leads him to theſe „ were 1 his lady,” 
d poiſon that vile raſc 
Hel. Which is he? K 
Dia. That Jackan-apes with PEPE why i is hen me- 
lancholy ? ? 
Hel. Perchance he 8 r 1 the battel. 
Par. Loſe our drum! well. 
Mar, He's ſhrewdly vex'd at miihing Look he 


:, 


* 


has ſpied us. 


- Wid. Marry, bang you. © [Exenunt” Ber, Par. _ 
Mar. And your curteſie, fot a ring: carrier. 
Wid, mw W. is Fre come pilgrim, I wer bring 
ou 
Where you ſhall hoſt : of injoyn'd penitents 1 
There's four or five, to un ww ET Nrſrert 
houſe. 3 7 | 
Hel, I humbly — you: 1 t e Is ane ? 
Pleaſe i it this matron, : and this gentle — . = 
To eat with us to-night; the charge and handing)! 
Shall be for me: and to a you 1 


> — * * . n *** 0 Pp N 6 4 my wm 
n Oe 8 F T bes 5 CEA VET * 9 „ y I y : 
2 » 
| 2 
1 * 
P 


133 Ar, Gul that Buds ma. 


1 will beſtow ſome precepts on this virgin 
Worthy the note. „„ 
Beth, We'll tike your fer Kindly. [Exeunt; 


I 
MM Enter * and Mhe two French Lords. 


1 Lord. Nay, good my load, dot him tcrt et 
him have his S N. 

2 Tord. If your lordſhip find bim not a + hilding, 
| hold me no more in your r 
| 1 Lord. On m life, my lord, a 177 4 

Ber. Do you J. am ſo· far doceiv d in him 

T Lord. Believe it, my lord, in mine own direct 
kaowlegge,” without any alice, but - to- ſpealk-ef bim 
as my kinſman; he's a moſt notable coward; an in- 
finite and endleſs liar, an hourly ,promiſe-breaker, | 


the owner of no one good. quality worthy: . lurd- 
| hip's entertainment. 
"ZTord..It were fit gu Jurew- him, :left'.s x 
too far in his virtue, which he kach not, he arigghtat 
ſome great and truſty bulineſs in. a mai. danger Tail 


2 I would I knew i in what particular eftion #0 
try him. 

% Lord. None better * to let him Moch off bis 
a! which vou krar lim · ſo confidently undertake 


2 9 41; with artroop 10 :Florentimer, ill ſadden- 
ly ſurprizeihim.z ſuch I Will have whom am ſure 
he knows not fromm ·˖ the enemy: we willbindind $ood- 
wink him fo that he ſhall ſuppoſe no other but that 
he is carried into · the leaguer of the adverſaries, when 
we bring him 440 Hur Own «ents ; be but 4ord- 
ſhip preſent at his examination, if he do mot for the 
* of his life, and in»the higheſt \compullion: of 

aſe fear, wore WS —— vou, and deliver all the in 


dene intl enen and char —— hs 
4 kilding. degenerate, = 


/ per, 


mrument o 


Als wallihot Eads will. 25 


leine lorfait fo his ſoul upon. oath, {never avaſt a 


gent in any thing. | 
gar — — laughter, detohim foreh 


his * ane” ; he fays che has a ſtratagerti fort zo when 
your: lardſhip: ſaes the: bottom of ihis ſucerſs in't, and 
to what matal this :canmeateit.lump:.of ours willi be 
melted, f you give him mot Joby Dum s. entertain- 
ment, Faur inch 2 — Here he 


fames. 4 
5s C * N E * 


Enter Earolles. 


1 Tord. O, for the love of langbter, -hinder not the 

weer deſign, let him fetch off his drum in 
an 

Jer. ow now Monſieur 2 this daun Ricks oxely 
in your diſpoſition; 
2 Lord, 4 pox on't, qetrit go, tis: but a drum. 

par. But a aan is't but a drum? a drum ſo loſt! 
e nee d ,command.! charge in Wich Far 

FEA pon our on wings, and g rend our o 


2 Lend. Tbat was not to be Aa fn herren 

mand of the ſervice; it was ia diſaſter of war that 
Caſar himſelf could nat have Prevented, FE the had 
been there to command. 
Ber. Well, we cannot greatly candemn our. due- 
ceſs: (ame diſhonour wwe had n whe / laſs of. ner 
— but it is not- to be recover'd. 

Har. It might have heen recavertd. 

Ber. It might, hut it ĩs not mw. 

* It is to be recover'd; but that the ment us 
ſervice s; Gldom attrihuted tothe true: and exact (per 
farmer, il would have that drum or anocher, or 


Ber. Why, if gon have. a:figmach ton, Monbeur; 
if you think * myſtery in ſtratagem can chis 
honour again into his native quarter, 


be 214g naninanys in Ahe enterprixe aud go on, J will 
grace 


* - — = — — — he _ 9 = wo — 1 
, 5 — — 
. — — —˙ ——e—— — — — — zen a * 
— . . A CAR LR c e 0 - r a * 
s : X * * 
\ ” 
6 4 

1 . 


% Mis well that Ends will... 


r I ITS 
* [ 
A 4 = 
# 4 
_ 
* 


” „ x 8 

— — „* = a Cab n O © 

2þ I N . % Y - 
By * . — « 


for a worthy. exploit: 4f you 


grace the attemp 
well in it, the 
tend to you what further becomes luis greatneſs, even 
to the, utmoſt ſyllable of your worthinefs, 

Par. By the hand a foldier: I will undertake it. 
Fer. But you muſt not now flumber in it. 

Par. I'll about it this evening, and I will reſently 
pen down my dilemmas, encourage my felf in my 


certainty, put my ſelf into 90 mortal preparation; 


and by midnight ook to hear further from me. 
Ber. May I be bold to acquaint his Grace you are 


gone about it? 


Par. I know not * the ſucceſs will be, my Lord; 


| dut the attempt I vow. 


Ber. I know th'art valiant, and to the poſlibility of 
thy ſoldierſhip, will ſubſcribe for the; farewel. 
Par. I love not many words. NY 


SCENE Xl. 


* Tord. No more than a fiſh loyes water; Is not 
this' a ftrange fellow, my lord, that ſo confidently 
ſeems to ertake this buſineſs, which he knows is 


not to be done; damns himſelf to do it. and dares 


better be damn'd than do't. 
Tord. You do not know him, my lord, as we do; 


certain it is, that he will ſteal himſelf into a man's 


favour; and for a week eſcape a great deal of diſco- 
veries; but when [ Hoe find him Hut, you have him 
ever after. 
Ber. Why do you think he will make no deed at 
all of this that ſo ſeriouſly he does addreſs bimſelf 
unto? * 5 

2 Lord. None in the world, but return with an in 
vention, and clap upon you two or chree probable 
lies; but we have almoſt f imboſt him, you ſhall ſee 


bis fall 3 TO O_ he- is not for your lord- 


py reſpect. 


— 


uke ſhall . peak of —— ns 1 


[30-1 Ten 
n- eiu beimboſt when be is near 


1: aa 7 


e 


As well that Ends well. 14 

1 Tord. We'll make you ſome ſport with the for 
ere we caſe him. He was firſt. vn; pre by the old 
lord Laſeu; when his diſguiſe and he . Eren tell 


me what a ſprat you ſhall Ae him, * wary 
rp rt bien ee 
2 Lord, 1 go and look my wigs; he ſhall be | 


caught. 
ber. Your 1 be ſhall go along with; me. 
2 Lord. As't pleaſe your lordſhip. 1'l leave wands a 
Ber. Now will 1 dead _ to the Chon af an I 


The Kals 1 ſpoke of; | xi d biw 
1 Lord. But you- ſay ſhe's bone T0 35 LEN 
Ber. That's all the fault: I ſpoke with her n | 

And found her wondrous cold; but I ſent to her, 

By this ſame, coxcamb that we have i'th* wind., 

Tokens and letters, which ſhe did reſend; T 

And this is all I've done: ſhe's a fair creature, £4. 

Will you go ſee her? 

1 Lords Wan ul m as: my lord. lena 


Tue Helena bad ill n 


Hel. If you miſdoubt me that I am not ſhe, 
I know not how I fhall aſſure you further, 
But I ſhall loſe the grounds I work upon. [ 
Wid. Tho' my eſtate be fallen, I was. well, born, | 
Nothing;acquainted with theſe bufneſſes.. 
And would not put my: een nx 


In any ſt ning act. 43 10. 1613 * 44 2bi:5 a 1 
Hel. Nor would I ps? o you. Tas. Ne l zid 3 2 

Firſt give me truſt, the Count he is my busbasd, 

And what to your ſworn counſel I have ſpoken, * 

Is ſo from word to word; and then you cannot. 

By the ood aid that. 1 of you: 11 On” 6: 8 

Err in 4 ſtowin „ un At 4 2 S el u 
Wid. I f ſhould be 3 you, Os 204 


For you haye ſhew'd me that which well approves 5 
Te; . 0; ROE 
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| When I have found it. The. Counter woos" -you 


Bus that your dabghterg: ere ſhe ſeems as won) 
8 In fine, delivers me to fill che cimo, 
To marry ker, I'Il add three thouſand crowns 


b But let s about it, * : 22 


1 Aro the den 


Fare great in foruiner 

Hel Tabe rſchof * 929 
Aud lee me: buy your: frie dees an, A 7 
Which: wailbovrerepay,afid*pdy gin 


| :daughterai:; [ 
Lays down his wanton fi gs before her beaury,. 
Reſolves: hier; lei her ronſent; 
As-wwe H dire her. how*'risbeft tobbar itt 
That ſhe'll demand: a ring the Count does wear 
That downward hath ſucceeded inthiphoufe! L 
From ſon to ſon, ſomerfourDor five: deſcriits,: 
her firſt farher>wore it.: This ring herhölds“ 

In moi rich choice yet in his idle fire, 
To buy. his WII, i id ner ſem vc dear, 
Howe er repenret after. : | 

Wid. Nowel ſestherbovtomnof your purpoſe,” 

Hel, You ſee it lawful then. Itiist no ntore, 


Defires this ring; appoints him an encounter; 
Her ſelf moſt chaffly abſent : after this, 


To what is paſt already. 

Wid. Iaveyielddd vt 
Inftrut my. etthow'ſhe . 
That time a ce with this detait ſo] ua 
May-prbve coherent. . Very nigit he cos 
With muſick of all forts; and Jonp9 compourd” - 
To her unworthineſt+: aer Fele fs 8 
To chide him from our eeves, for he perfifts} | 
As if his life lay ont. 

Hel. Why then ro-nſghe! 
Let us. aſſaychur plor, pt, e ot, 
Is wicked: in a lawful d 
And lawful meaning in a dawful act? 


Where both not ſin, and Jet a init , 
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cumhur 48 Flbrence. 
bs on of the, French Land. wi ro er Hir 


Soldiers in F as 


5 
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ſome ane among wa) whom wo mul 
produce for an- 1 oe 1 | 
Gapd:capwinletranel — 
Tord] Art not acquainted with him ? knows he nov: 
cy · voice ? : 
Sol- No, Sir: Leeres; pen 1 
Lord. But what . hat thou es edo 


* * 28 you ſpeak to me. 

Tord! He muſt think us ſome>bandcofifirangers 
th! adverſaries) eteertaigmment;y Now te hathia ſnack 
ofglb.neighbouring or 6 pt therefore We muſt e- 
very / oneĩ he, m ancy, not to know 
what we ſpeak one to another; 40 1 we ſeem ton W. 
is to know ſtraight our purpoſe: : choughes lan 

gabble —_ and good enough As) for you in- 
dae N ery f politicke Bit couch 
boa, here he comes, to beguile two hours in a lee 
and La return . We betorgts. 5 


Enter 


Fi 


ſerve the turn, or the brea ing of m 


— 


. As _ at OY 


Enter Parolles. . 
ock; within theſe three hours 


be bude enogh to go home. What . ſhall I fay l 


have done ? Fg be a ve 65 dhe A d 7 — 5 at 
carri it. JT begin to; ſin Faces 
have of late knock'd too "often ol my door; I find 
my tongue is too fool-hardy, 1 gart hath the 
fear of Mars before it and of br dis Ges, not daring 


the reports of my to 
Tord. This is * Sf truth char Ser” ite ov 


tongue was guilty- ot { Aſide, 
Par. What the devil ſhould ay qve me to e the 
recovery of this drum I— not ignorant of the im- 
poſibility, and knowing 14” no ſuch purpoſe? 
muſt give any ſelf ſome e and ſay 1 got them in 
exploit; yet ſlight ones will not it. They wil 


fay, came you off with ſo little? and great FR: 1 
dare not - wherefore what's the inſtance 3 


E muſt put your into 4 butter-woman's mouth, and 


buy my af ahorber of Bajuxar's mule, if you prattle 


me into theſe perils. 2219 


Lord. Is it Poſſible he Wld know — be is, and 


7 beim Tot 1:7. [. {fide 
of my 17 1 would 


7 fword, 
Lord. We cannot afford you ſoo: + Aſid. 


be that be i tada RY 


Par. I would the cuttin 


in ſtratagem. Nude e 

Tord. *Twould bee Opt «hel Nun 1 [fie 
Har Or to drown my 4 and) foy? 
Tord. Hardi. ſerve. net Ain 

Par. Thou 

the cittadel. l 1 E 0 9 Aer 


Tord. How deep? 3 #40 L. 


Wen. 


Par. Thirty Done 


Tord. Three great oaths wond ſtce make "char be 


believed. 1:03 0774 nee et eme 0! Aſiit 
Par. I would T had. any drum of the enemies, I 
1 ſwear I recoyer'd it. 


3 


Par. Or the en of 9 beard, 110 to 61 it was 


1* Was ſtript. 
Aſede. 
F ot gry the” win low of 


At well that Ends well. tar 
Lord. You ſhall hear one anon. | [ Afide.. 
par. A drum now of the enemies. [ Alarum within. 


Tord. Throco movouſus, cargo, cargo, cargo. 


All. Cargo, cargo, villiands par corbo, cargo. 
par. O ranſom, ranſom : do not hide mine eyes. 
bs I [They ſeize him and blindfold him. 
Inter. Baskes thromaldo beskos, © 
Par. I know you are the Muskos regiment, 
And I ſhall loſe my life for want of language, 
If there be here German, or Dane, low Dutch, 
Italian, or French, let him ſpeak to me, 
Vit diſcover that which ſhall undo the Florentine. 
Inter. Baskos vauvado, I underſtand thee, and can 
ſpeak thy tongue, Kerelybonto, Sir, betake thee to thy 
aith, for ſeventeen poniards are at thy boſom, 
Bar, _ 7d | : £ | 
Int. Oh pray, pray, pray, 
Mancha ef nd Mgr be | 7 
Lord. Oſceoribi dulchos volivorco. | 
Int. The general is content to ſpare thee yet, 
And, hood-winkt as thou art, will lead thee on 
To gather from thee, Haply thou may'ſt inform 
Something to ſave thy life. 
Par. Oh let me live, 


And all the ſecrets of our camp I'll ſnew; 


Their force, their purpoſes : nay, 1'll ſpeak that 
Which you will wonder at. 

Int. But wilt thou faithfully ? 

Par. If I do not, damn me, 

Int, Acordo linta, © hw Cs 8 
Come on, thou art granted ſpace. ce Ee 
+ Il ſhort alarum within, 

Lord. Go, tell the Count Nouſſillon and my brother, 
Ve've caught the woodcock, and will keep him 


muffle 
Till we do hear from them. 
Sol. 7 wp. tp: I will. 
Lord, He will betray us all unto our ſelyes, 
Inform 'em that. e e 208 
Vol. III. G 10 So, 


„ W's well that Ends well. 
| Sol. So 1 will, Sir. 
Tord. Till then 1 Mae him dark and ſafely lock: 


[Exeunt, 
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SCENE 18. 


Enter Bertram and Diana. 


Der.” HEY told me that your name was Fortibel, 
Dia. No, my good lord, Diana. 
Ber. Titled goddeſs, _ 
And worth it with addition! but, fair ſoul, 
In your fine frame hath love no quality: 
If the quick fire of youth light not your mind, 
Fo are no us vale but a monument: 
When you are dead you ſhould be ſuch a one 
As you are now, for hy u are cold and ſtern, 
And now you ſhould be as your mother was 
When your ſweet ſelf was ot. 
Dia, She then was hon 
Ber. So ſhould you be. 
Dia. No. 
My mother did but duty, ſuch, my Joxd, 
As you owe to your wife. M 
Ber. No more o' that! 1 Be 
I pr'ythee do not ſtrive againft my vows: W 
1 was compell'd to her, but I love thee, PR In 
By love's own ſweet conſtraint, and will for exer Bri 
Do thee all rights of ſeryice. | Ag 
Dia. Ay, ſo you ſerve us ; 
Till we erve you: but when you have our roſes, My 
You barely leave our thorns to prick our ſelyes, An 
Aud mock us with our bareneſs. 1 1 
Ber. How hive I ſworn! 
Dia. Tis not the many oaths; that make the tu 71 


ö 2 
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But the plain ſingle vow that is vow'd true; No 
What is not holy that we ſwear not by,. Wh 
But take the Wr to witneſs: then pray | ll mt, 3 
5 i .28 My 


a baſely 


bell 


* 
* 


All's well that Ends well. 147 


f 1 ſhould ſwear by Jove's great attribute, |, 
1 loy'd you dearly, would you believe my oaths, _ 
When 1 did loye you il? this has no holding 
To ſwear by him whom I proteſt to love, 

That 1 will work againſt him. Therefore your oaths 
Are words and poor conditions but unſeal'd, | 

At leaſt in my opinion. | 1 


Ber. Change it, change it: | 
Be not ſo holy cruel. Love is holy, 


And my integrity ne'er knew the crafts | 

That you do charge men with: ſtand no more off, 

But give thy ſelf unto my fick deſires, . ry 

Which then recover. Say thou art mine, and ever 

My love, as it begins, ſhall ſo perſever. + ond 
Dia. I ſee that men make hopes in ſuch affairs 

That we'll forſake our ſelves. Give me that ring. 
Ber. I'll lend it thee, my dear, -but have no power 

To give it from me. ER 
Dia. Will you not, my lord? 
Ber, It is an honour longing to our houſe, 

Bequeathed down from many anceſtors, 

Which were the greateſt obloquy i' th' world 

, FE N 
Dia. Mine honour's ſuch a ring, 

My chaſtity's the jewel of our houſe, 

Bequeathed down from many anceſtors, 

Which were the greateſt obloquy i'th* world 

In me to loſe. Thus your own proper wiſdom. 

Brings in the champion Honour on my part, 

Againſt your vain. aſſault, ts Pas: * 
Ber. Here, take my ring. ona 

My houſe, .my honour, yea, my life be thine, 

And I'll de bid by thee. e | 
Dia. When midnight comes, knock at my chamber 

WISE 5: ny es; 3 

I'll order take, my mother ſhall not hear, _ 

Now will I charge you in the band of truth, 

When you have conquer'd my yet maiden-bed, _ 


* 


\ Remain there but an hour, nor fpeak to me: 


My reaſons are moſt ſtrong, and you ſhall know them 
i "MS When 


Airs well that Ends well. 


+43 


When back again this ring ſhall be-deliver'd 1 


And on your finger, in the night, Il put 
Another ring, that, what 1 in time proceeds, 
May token to the future our Paſt deeds. 
Adieu itil then, then fail not: you have won 5 

A wife of me, tho" there my hope be done. 

Ber. A heay” n on earth oy won by wooing they 

| Ext, 
Dia. For which live ys to thank vo heay” A and 
5 | 

You may ſo in he end. 1 , 396 T 

My mother told me juſt we he would - woo, 

As if ſhe ſate in's heart; ſhe ſays, all men 
ave the like oaths: he had ſworn to marry me 
hen his wife's dead: therefore -1'lf lye with him 

When I am buried. Since Frenchmen are ſo braid, 


Marry that will, I'll live and die a maid; © 
Only in this diſguiſe, I think't no ſin ;#; 
To cozen him * would unjuſtly win. [Exit 

SCENE 11. 


Enter the tuo French Lords, and two or three Soldier, 


1 Tord. 2 U have not given him his mother 
letter? 

2 Tord. I have deliver'd it an hour ſince; there i 
ſomething in't that ſtings his nature, for on the read 
ing it he chang'd almoſt into another man. 

1 Lord. He has much worthy blame laid upon hin 
for ſhaking off ſo good a — 
2 Lord. Ef) — he hath incurred the everlaſting 
_ diſpleaſure of the King, who had even tun'd h 
bounty to ſing happineſs to him. I will tell you! 
thing, but you ſhall let it dwell darkly with you. 

1 Lord, When you have ſpoken i it, *tis dead, and! 

am the grave of it, 

2 Lord. He hath perverted a young Lender 


here i in Hanna of a moſt chaſte renown, and this 
ESE: +; nig 8 


- 


and fo ſweet a lady. 


xit. 


her's 


ere 15 
read- 


him 


lady, 


ſting 
d his 
out 
and | 
oma 
[thi 
nip 


* 
L 
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night. hie fleſhes his Will in the ſpoil. of her . honour ; 


he bath given her his monumental ring, and thinks 
himſelf made in the unchaſt compolition, _ ,, . 


1 bord, Now God delay our rebellion ;; as we are # 


our ſelyes, what things are we! 

2 Lord. Meerly our own. traitors; and as in the 
eammon courſe. of all treaſons, we ſtill ſee them re- 
yeal themſelyes, till they attain to their abhorr'd 
ends; ſo he that in this action contrives againſt his 
own nobility in his proper ſtream, o'erflows himſelf, 
I Lord. Is it not meant damnable in. us to be the 
trumpeters of our unlawful intents ? we ſhall not then 
have his company to-nght?.. 

2 Lord. Not till after midnight; for he is dieted to 
his b e e end e 1 ' +0 165M 

1 Tord. That approaches. apace: I would gladly 
have him ſee his company. anatomiz'd, that he might 
take a meaſure. of his own judgment, wherein ſo b cu- 
riouſly he had ſet his counterfeit. Ws 

2 Lord. We will not meddle with him *till he come; 
for his preſence muſt be the whip of the other. 

1 Lord, In the mean time, what hear you of theſe 
wars? | 5 

2 Lord. I hear there is an overture of peace. 
I Lord. Nay, I aſſure you a peace concluded. | 
2 Lord. What will Count Rouſillon do then? will 
he travel higher, or return again into France? 

1 Tord. I perceive by this demand, you are not al- 
— , , n 

2 Lord. Let it be forbid, Sir, ſo ſhould 1 be a great 
AI He canoe mn ia ld 

1 Lord, Sir, his wife ſome two months ſince fled 
from his houſe, her pretence is a pilgrimage to St. 


* 


Jaques le grand; which holy undertaking, with a moſt 


auſtere ſanctimony, ſhe accompliſh'd; and there reſi- 


ding. the tenderneſs of her nature became as a prey 
0 her grief; in fine made a groan of her laſt. breath, 


and now ſhe ſings in heaven. 


2 Lord. How is this juſtified? 


Y G 3 Tord. 


e 1 


* if they were not cheriſh'd by our virtues. 


he hath taken a ſolemn leave: his lordſhip will next 
letters of commendations to the King. 


it they were more than they can commend. 


1 | Lord. They cannot be too ſweet for the King's 


K+ 


170 Ars ue that Ewa wh. 


her own letters” 


1 Tord. The ſtronger part of it by f 
Which makes her ſtory true, even to the point of has 
death; her death it ſelf (which obuld not be her of. a 
fice to ſay is come) was . confirm d dy the 
rector of the place. 5 
2 Lord. Hath the Count all "this intelligence? 

"4. Lord. Ay, and the particular confirmations, point 


n 

from point, to the full arming of the verity. y 
0 2 Tord. 1 am heartily ſorry that he'll be glad of 
tus, 1. 5 2 

1 Lord. How mightily ſometimes we make us com. 5 

forts of our loſſe s:: 0 t. 


2 Lord. And how mig 
drown our oy in © tears? 


eat dignity that his 
valour hath here acqu uired for him, gr at aan be 
encounter'd with a ſhame'as ample. | 


ily — other times ve b! 


I Tord. The web of our life Dos mingled yen! in 


good and ill together: our virtues would be proud if WF 
our faults whipt them not; and our 'crimes would de: ſte 


Enter a Servant. 


How now? where's your maſter? 
Ser. He met the Duke in the ſtreet, Sir, of whom 


morning for France. The Duke hath offered him 
2 Lord. They ſhall be no more than needful there, 


SCENE IW. 


Enter Bertram. 


tartneſs: here's his — 4 now. How now, mf 
"lord, is't not after midni * 1 

Ber. have to-night e ſixteen buf nefſes 
a month's length a- piece, an abſtract of ſucceſs; 


= * m__ with the Duke, done my adien wy 


. * 


* 


At well that Ends well. 15% 


lis nearieſt; buried a wife, mourn'd for her; writ to 


my lady mother, I am returning; entertain d my, 
convoy j and between theſe main parcels of diſpatch, 
effected many nicer needs: the laſt was the greateſt, 


but that I have not ended ye 


8 , . 

2 Lord. If the buſinels be of any difficulty, and this 
morning your departure hence, it requires haſte. of 
your lord ip. | + ak : | 1 

Ber. 1 mean the buſineſs is not ended, as fearing 
to hear of it hereafter. But ſhall we have this dialogue 
between the fool and the ſoldier? come, bring fortir 
this counterfeit module; h'as deceiv'd me, like a dou- 
ble-meaning propheſier.. d | | 

2 Lord. Bon him forth; h'as ſate in the ſtocks all 
night, poor gallant knave, - . 

Ber. No matter, his heels have deſerv'd it in uſurp- 

ing his ſpurs fo long. How does he carry himſelf? 
1 Lord. I have told your lordſhip already: the 
ſtocks carry him. But to anſwer you as you would 
be underſtood, he weeps like a wench that had ſhed 
her milk, he hath confeſt himſelf to Morgan, whom 
he ſuppoſes to be a friar, from the time of his re- 
membrance to this very inſtant difaſter of his ſetting 
'th* ſtocks; and what think you he hath confeſt? 

Ber. Nothing of me, has he? 

2 Lord, His confeſſion is taken, and it ſhall be read 
to his face; if your lordſhip be in't, as I believe you 
are, you muſt pea the patience to hear it. 


t 6 SCENE v. 


Enter Parolles with his interpreter. 


* 


Ber, A plague upon him, muffled! he can ſay no- 
thing of me; hun. l ; 
1 Lord, Hoodman comes: Portotartareſſa, = 
Int. He calls for the tortures; what will you ſay 
Without 'em ? FE | ; 
Par. 1 will confeſs what I know without con 


1 - 


1712 As well that Ends well. 

ſtraint; if ye pinch me like a paſty, 1 can ſay 6 
more. FRE 7 0G © Oh CS 3 
Int. Bosko Chimurcho. 4 
. 2 Lord. Biblibindo chicurmurco. | 

Int, You are a merciful . : our general bids 


you anſwer to what I ſhall ask you out of a note, 

Par, And truly, as 1 hope to live. 

Int. Firſt demand of him, how many horſe the 
Duke is ſtrong. What ſay you to that? | 

Paar. Five or fix thouſand, but very weak and un. 
ferviceable; the troops are all ſcatter'd, and the com- 
manders very poor rogues, upon my reputation and 

credit, and as I hope to live. | 
Int. Shall 1 ſet down your anſwer ſo ? 
Par. Do, I'll take the ſacrament en't, how and 
which way you will: all's one to me. 

Ber. What a paſt-ſaying ſlave is this? 

1 Lord. Y'are deceiv'd, my Lord, this is Monſieur 

' Parollss, the gallant militariſt, that was his own phraſe, 
that had the whole theory of war in the knot of his 
fcarf, and the practice in the chape of his dagger. 

2 Lord. 1 will neyer truſt a man again for keeping 
his ſword clean, nor believe he can haye eyery ching 
in him by wearing his apparel neatly. 

Int. Well, that's ſet down. 

Par. Five or ſix thouſand horſe I ſaid, I will fay 

true, or thereabouts ſet down, for I'll ſpeak truth. 
I Tord. He's very near the truth in this. 
Bier. But I con him no thanks for't, in the nature 
| he delivers it. i 

Par. Poor rogues, I pray you ſay. 

Int. Well, that's ſet down. _ 

Par. I humbly thank you, Sir, a truth's a truth, 
the rogues are marvellous poor. 

Int. Demand of him of what ſtrength they are 2. 
foot. What ſay you to that? | 

Par. By my troth, Sir, if I were to live this 2 

ſent hour I will tell true, Let me ſee, our a hun- 
dred and fifty, Sebaſtian ſo many, Corambus ſo many, 


Jaques lo many; Guiltian, Coſmo, — and 
— ; T a ; _—___ Grallh 


ay — 22 
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Gratii, two hundred and fifty each; mine own com- 

pany, Chitopher, Vaumond, Bentii, two hundred and 
fty each; ſo that the muſter file, rotten and ſound, 

upon my life amounts not to fifteen thouſand pole, 

half of the which dare not ſhake the ſnow from off 

ds their caſſocks, leſt they ſhake themſelyes to pieces. 

Ber. What ſhall be done to him? 
1 Lord, Nothing, but let him have thanks. Demand 


he of him 'my conditions, and what credit I have with: 
the Duke. F. JSakd 2 4 L921 E 252648 ob EQ 10 5 
n. Int, Well, that's ſet down. You ſhall demand of 
n- him, whether one captain Dumain be i'th* camp, a 
nd Frenchman; what his reputation is with the Duke, 


what his valour, honeſty, and expertneſs in war; or 
whether he thinks it were not poſſible with well- 
weighing ſums of gold to corrupt him to revolt. What 
ſay you to this? what do you know of it? 
Par. I beſeech you let me anſwer to the particular 
of the Interrogatories. Demand them ingly. | 
Int. Do you know this captain Dumain? 
Par. I know hi 


m, he was a botcher's prentice in: 

Paris, from whence he was whipt for getting the 

ny ſheriff's fool with child, a dumb innocent, that eould 
ng not ſay him nay... 2 
Ber. Nay, by your leave hold your hands, tho? L 
know his brains are forfeit to the next tile that falls. 


ay Int. Well, is this captain in the Duke of Florence's- 
Par. Upon my knowledge he is, and lowſie. 
ue 1 Tord. Nay, look not ſa upon me, we ſhall hear 


of your lordſhip anon. 
Int. What is his reputation with the Duke? 
| Par. The Duke knows him for no other but a poor 
th, officer of mine, and writ to me the other day to turn 
him out o'th' band. I think I have his letter in my 
1- "i pocket x 


Int. Marry we'll ſearch. _ 


2 Par, In good ſadneſs I do not know, either it is 
in- there, or it is upon the file with the Duke's other: 
J; letters in my tent. | 1 5 
iy Ws G5: + _ 


eat Endi well. wg 
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a 14 2 well that Endj will. 


Int. Here 'tis, here's a paper, ſhall I read i it to you) 
; Par. 1 do not know if it Dede 
Ber. Our interpreter does it well. 5 ] 
I Tord. Excellently. 


Int. Dian; the Count's 4 fool, and ful of gold. | 

Par. That is not the Duke's letter, Sir; that is an 
adyertifement to a proper maid in Florence, one Diana, 
| to take heed of the allurement of one Count Row/illovy, WM * 
d a fooliſh idle boy, but for all that very ruttiſh, I pray , 
| Jon, Sir, put it up again. | 
| Int. Nay, Il =, it firſt, by your fayour. _ J 
| Par. My meaning in't, I proteſt, was very honeſt in 1 
| the behalf of the maid; for I knew the young Count 3 
do be a dangerous and laſcivious boy, who is a whale q 
| to virginity, and devours up all the fry it finds. n 


Ber. Damnable! both ſides rogue. 
WSA Interpreter reads the letter. 


| When he ſwears oaths, bid him drop gold, and FAS: it, 
| After he ſcores, he never pays the ſcore: 
| Half won is match well made, match and well mala i: 
| e ne er pays after-debts, take it before. 
And ſay a ſoldier (Dian) told thee this: 
Men are to f mell with, boys are but to kiſs. 
= For count of this, the Count's a faol, I know it. 
| Who pays before, but not when he does owe it. 


} ny as he vow'd 10 hee in thine car. 
N "Panortin 
Ber. He ſhall be whipt thro A And dus 
rhime i in his forehead. pt us oy 


2 Tord. This is your devoted friend, Sir, the mani 
fold linguiſt and the armi- potent ſoldier. 


— 
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Ber. I could endure any thing before but a cat, 
and now he's a cat to me. 2 
Int. I perceive, Sir, by the general's looks, we s 
mall be fain to hang you. 0 
Par. ber 


i mel, from miller, jo mingle, 


Aus well that Ends well. 155. 


Par. My life, Sir, in any caſe; not that I am afraid 
to die, but that my offences being many, I would re- 
ent out the remainder of nature. Let me live, Sir, 
in a dungeon, i' th' ſtocks, any where, ſo I may live. 
Int, We'll ſee what may be done, ſo you confeſs: 
freely; therefore once more to this captain Dumain : 
1 you have anſwer'd to his 8 with the Duke, 
„ and to his valour. What is his honeſty ? Ip 
| Par, He will ſteal, Sir, an egg out of a cloiſter: 
T for rapes. and raviſnments he parallels Neſſus. He 
rofeſſes not keeping of oaths; in breaking them he 
is ſtronger than Hercules. He will lie, Sir, with ſuch 
yolubility, that you would think truth were a fool: 
drunkenneſs is his beſt virtue, for he will be ſwine- 
drunk, and in his ſleep he does little harm, fave to 
his bed-cloaths about him; but. they know his condi- 
tions, and lay him in ſtraw, I have but little more 
to ſay, Sir, of his ST. he has every _ that 
an honeſt man ſhould not have; what an honeſt man 
f, ſhould have, he has nothing. 
| 1 Lord, I begin to love an for this, 
t Ber. For this deſeription of thine honeſty ? a pox 
upon him for me, he is more and more a cat. , 
Int. What ſay you to his expertneſs in war? 

Par, Faith, Sir, h'as led the drum before the Ex» 

1140 tragedians: to belie him T will not, and more of 

is ſoldier hip L know not, except in that country, he- 

had the honour to be the officer at a place there call'd 

: Mile end, to inſtruct for the doubling of files. I 

4 would do. the man what honour I can, but of this E 

am not certain. > h 
A 1 Tord. He hath out- villain'd villany fo far that the? 

rarity reedeems him. | 


Ber, A pox on him, he's a cat ſtill. 


y Int. His qualities being at this poor price, P need 
1 not to ask you if gold will corrupt him to revolt. 
. Par. Sir, for a Q#art-d'ecu he will ſell the fee- ſimple 
6 of his ſalyation, the inheritance of it, and cut th'intail 
, from all remainders, and a perpetual ſueceſſion for it 
1 perpetually, ge ET 
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; 9 friends. ' [Unbi 


Int. What's his brother, the other captain Dumas: 
2 Lord. Why does he ask him of mae? 
Int. What's he? „ 


Par. E'en a crow o'th' ſame neſt; not altogether 


ſo great as the firſt in goodneſs, but greater a great 
deal in eyil, He excels his brother for a coward, yet 
his brother is reputed one of the beſt that is. In a 


retreat he out- runs any lackey; marry in coming on 
he has the cramp. 1 „ 


Int. If your life be ſaved, will you undertake to 
betray the Florentine? 5 5 JON 42 


Par, Ay, and the captain of his horſe, Count Rey- 


flor, | | | 
Int. 1'll whiſper with the general and know his 


Pleaſure, . 
Par. I'll ne more drumming, a plague of all drums; 


oy to ſeem to deſerve well, and to beguile the ſup- 


tion of that laſcivious young boy the Count, have 


fi run into danger; yet who would have ſuſpected an 


ambuſh where I was taken? [Afrde. 
Int. There is no remedy, Sir, but you muſt die; 


the general ſays, you that have ſo traiterouſly diſco- | 


vered the ſecrets of your army, and made ſuch peſti- 
ferous reports of men very nobly held, can ſerve the 
world for no honeſt uſe; therefore you muſt die. 
Come, . headſman, off with his heat. 

Par. O lord, Sir, let me live, or let me ſee my 


death. | | NI 
Int. That ſhall you, and take your leave of all 


, look about you; know you any here? 
Ber. Good morrow, noble captain. | 
2 Lord. God bleſs you, captain Parolles. 
1 Lord, God ſave you, noble captain, | 
2 Lord, Captain, what greeting will you to my 
Lord Laſen ? 1 am for France. LT SE 
1 Lord. Good captain, will you give me a copy of 
that ſame ſonnet you writ to Diana in behalf of the 


Count Rowſillon? if I were not a very coward, I'd 


compel it of you; but fare you well. — 
| 5 5 q 4 nt Fl 


nding him. 


"<< TX ok) 4.3, cn a 


Kkes 
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Int. You are undone, captain, all but your _ 
that has a knot on't yet. 

Par. Who cannot be cruſh'd with a -ploe? 

Int, If you could find out a country where but wo- 
men were that had receiv'd ſo much ſhame, you 
might begin an impudent nation. Fare you well, Sir,. 

Iam for France too, we ſhall ſpeak 15 you there, 


"_ 
8 2 E N E VI. 


par. hs 1. am thankful. if my rao were great, 
Twould burſt at this. Captain I'll be no more, 
But I will eat and drink, and ſleep as ſoft 1 
As captain ſnall. Simply the ps, 
Shall make me live: who knows ſelf a braggart, 
Let him fear this; for it will come to paſs, s 
That _ _—_— ſhall be found an aſs. 


Ruſt {wo bluſhes, and Parolles live 
Safeſt in ſhame; being fool'd, by fool'ry thrive; 
; There's place and means for __ man alive. 
; I' after them. > 224 
a * 1 5 wy 
, SCENE VII. 


The Widew's Hoaſe at F lorence. 


X | Enter Helena, Widow "and Dias. 
. Rel. PT HA T you may well perceive 1 have nod 


wrong'd you, 
One of the — in the chriſtian world 
Shall be my ſurety; fore whoſe throne 'tis na 
Ere I can perfect mine intents, to kneel. 
Time was I did him a deſired office 
Dear almoſt as his life, which gratitude 
Through flinty Tartars boſom would peep forth, 
And anſwer thanks. I duly am inform : 
His Grace is at Marſeiſles, to which place „ 
We bave convenient convoy; you muſt knox 
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Jam ſuppoſed OM et arm breaks ; 
My el hies him home, 7 bes = Ip aiding; 


We'll e before our welcome. | 
Mid. Gentle madam, | Sts OT. £5 
You never had a ſeryant to whoſe truſt 
Your buſineſs was more welcome. 

Hel. Nor you, miſtreſs, 


Ever a friend, whoſe thoughts more * labour 


To recompence your love: doubt not but heay'n 
Hath brought me up to be your —_— 8 dowre, 
As it hath fated her to be my motive © 

And helper to a husband. But, O ſtrange men! 


That can ſuch ſweet uſe make of what they hate, 


When faucy truſting of the cozen'd thoughts 
Defiles the, piachy night, ſo luſt doth .phy 
With what it loaths, for that which is away. 
But more of this hereafter. You Diana. 


Under my poor inſtructions yet 5 { ſulfer my 


Something in in my behalf 
Dia. rp death and honeſty 


G0 with your impoſitions, I am yours. | | 


Upon your will to ſuffer,” 
Hel. Yet I pray you: 
But with the word the time will brin on ſummer, 


When briars ſhall have leaves as well as thorns, 


And be as ſweet as ſharp: we muſt away, 


Our waggon is prepat'd, and time revives us; 


Als well that ends well, ſtill that finds the crown ; 
Whate'er the > courſe, the end i is the renown. ¶Exeunt. 


SCENE VIII. Ht 
Changes 40 Rouſillon in France. 
Enter Counteſs, Lafeu, and Clou. 
Jaf, o, no, no, your ſon was miſ-led with a ſnipt 


raffata fellow Nur. whoſe ee ſaffron 
d curſe, 


— * 


—_ >... Ls of 0 


7 5 vs iv 9 | * | X 
"All's well that Ends well. rs 


| would haye made all the'unbak'd and dowy youth of - 


2 nation in his colour. Your daughter-in-law had 
been alive at this hour, and your ſon here at home 
more advanc'd by the King than at that red. cab d 


| humble-bee 1 ſpeak of. 


Count. I would I had not known him; it was a 
death of the moſt virtuous gentlewoman that ever na- 
ture had praiſe for creating; if ſhe had partaken of 
my fleſn, and coſt me the deareſt groans of a mo- 
ther, I could not have owed her a more rooted love. 

Laf. Twas a good lady, was a good lady, We 
may pick a thouſand ſallets ere we light on ſuch ano- 
ther herb. 

Clo. Indeed, Sir, ſhe was the fiweet marjoram of 
the ſallet, or rather the herb of grace. 

Taf. They are not fallet-herbs, you knave, they 
are noſe-herbs. 

Clo. I am no great Nebuchadnezzar, Sir, 1 baue 
not much skill in graſs. 

28 Whether doſt thou rand thy ſelf, a knave or 
a fool? 

Co. A fool, Sir, at a woman's fervice, and | aknave 
at a man's. 

Laf. Your diſtinction? 

Clo, I would cozen the man of his wife, and do 


his ſervice. 
Taf. So you were a knave at his ſervice indeed. 


Cb. And 1 would give his wife =y wine. Sir, to 


do her ſervice. 

Laf. I will ſubſeribe for thee, on art both knave . 
and fool, 

Clo, At your ſervice, 

Laf. No, no, no. | 

Clo. Why, Sir, if I cannot ſerye yon, 1 can ſerve 
2s great a Prince as you are. 

Taf. Who's that, a Frenchmam? 6 

8 Faith, Sir, he has an Englih name, but his 
Phiſnomy is more hotter in France than there. 

Laf. What Prince is that? 
Clo, The black Prince, Sir, alias the Prince of dark- 


neſs, alias the devil, Taf., 


* * 4 a to. . * I 
2 "TY N F 8 9 N 2 
2 fo - 
* 


a r * n N > 9 1 >, 9 
„ p / . . Ee %%%SßC!UÜ A 
LY a : f p N 2 r 
b : : $ ©" 
S 0 P % E 7 
» H 
- ' . 
* 2 x 
4 7 
S I : ; | * 
* * © Pe 4's ® BY X 8 3 
* . 1 * 5 


Laf. Hold thee, there's my purſe, I give thee not 
chis to ſeduce thee from thy maſter thou talk'ſt of, 
ſerve him fill. Th} n a AR ar 3133609; 5 1 
Cle. Im a woodland fellow, Sir, that always loy'd 
a great fire, and the maſter I ſpeak. of ever keeps 3 
od fire, but ſure he is the Prince of the world, let 
is nobility remain in's court. I am for the houſe 
with the narrow gate, which I take to be too little for 
to enter: ſome that humble themſelves may, 
Can he many will be too chill and tender, and they'll 
be for the flowry way that leads to the broad gate, 
een | 
Taf. Go thy ways, I begin to be a weary. of thee, 
and 1 tell thee: ſo before, becauſe I would not fall out 
with thee. Go thy ways, let my horſes be well look'd 
to, without any trick. — 
Cle. If I put any tricks upon 'em, they ſhall be 
jades tricks, which are their own right by the law of 
nature. . Bra n bu. 
Zaf. A ſhrewd knave, and an unhappyr. 
Count. So he is. My lord that's gone made him- 
ſelf much ſport out of him; by his authority he re- 
mains here, which he thinks is a patent for his ſaw- 
N and indeed he has no pace, but runs where he 
Taf. I like him well, 'tis not amiſs; and I was a. 
bout to tell you, ſince I heard of the good lady's 
death, and that my lord your ſon was upon his return 
home, I mov'd the King my maſter ta ſpeak in the 
behalf of my daughter; which in the minority of them 
both, his Majeſty, out of a ſelf-gracious remembrance, 
did firſt propoſe; his Highneſs hath. promis'd me to 
do it; and to ſtop up the diſpleaſure he hath con- 
ceiv'd againſt your ſon, there is no fitter matter. How 
do's your ladyſhip like itt:!:!:!: 1 
Count. With very much content, my lord, and I 
wilh it happily effect. 
Laf. His Highneſs comes poſt from Marſeilles, of 
as able a body as when he number'd thirty; he * 
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As well that Ends well. 161 
be hece to-morrow, or I am deceiy'd by him that in 
ſuch intelligence hath ſeldom fail'de. Wy 

Count. It rejoices me that I hope I ſhall ſee him 
ere I die. 1 have letters that my ſon will be here to- 
night: I ſhall beſeech your lordſhip to remain with 
me 'till they meet together, _ 13 

Laf. Madam, I was thinking with what manners 1 
might ſafely be admitted. | n 

Count. You need but plead your honourable pri- 
vids © 5. 7 noon 5 8 

Lf Lady, of that I have made a bold charter; but 


I thank my God it holds yet. 


Enter Clown, 
| Clo. O madam, yonder's my lord your ſon with 4 
atch of velvet on's face; whether there be a ſcar un- 
gert or no the velvet knows, but tis a goodly patch 
of velvet; his left cheek is a cheek of two pill and a 
half, but his right cheek is worn bare. | 7 
Count. A ſcar nobly got, or a noble ſcar, is a good 


| livery of honour, So belike is that. 


Clo, But it is your carbinado'd face, | | 

Taf. Let us go ſee your ſon, I pray you: I long to 
talk with the young noble ſoldier. 

Clo. Faith there's a dozen of 'em with delicate fine 
hats and moſt courteous feathers, which bow the head, 
and nod at every man. | [Exennt, 
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ACT V. SCENE. L 
. The Court of France. 


| Enter Helena, Midow, and Diana, with two 
eee e © at 
— UT this — poſting day and night 


A Muſt wear your ſpirits low; we cannot 
SN: help it. 5 
WW But ſince you've made the days and 
\ = nights as ne VE 
8 To wear your gentle limbs in my affairs, 
Be bold, you do ſo grow in my requital W 
As nothing can unroot you. In happy time. 
Enter a Gentleman. 
This man may help me to his Majeſty's ear, 
If he would ſpend his power. God ſave you, Sir. 
N Gent. And vou. FI | * 
Hel. Sir, I have ſeen you in the court of France. 
„ Gent. IJ have been ſometimes there. 2 
= Hel. 1 do preſume, Sir, that you are not fallen 
4 From the report that goes upon your goodneſs; 
And therefore 8 with moſt ſharp occaſions 
Which lay nice manners by, I put you to 
The uſe of your own virtues, for the which 
I ſhall continue thankful. 
Gent. What's your will? 
vx Hel. That it will pleaſe you . 
= To give this poor petition to the King 
And aid me with that ſtore of power you have, 
To come into his preſence. 


Gent. 


t 


"Gent, The King's not here, | . 
Hel. Not here, Sir ? IE 


Gent, Not indeed. *' © i e 
He hence remov'd laſt night, and with more haſte 


2 


Than is his uſe. 


wid. Lord, how we loſe our pains! 

Hel, All's well that ends well yet, | 
Tho” time ſeem ſo adverſe, and means unfit : 
I do beſeech you, whither is he gone? 

Gent, Marry, as I take it, to Rouſillon, 
Whither I'm going, | 
Hel. 1 beſeech you, Sir, pint & 
Since you are like to- ſee the King before me, 
Commend the paper to his gracious hand, 
Which, 1 preſume, ſhall render you no blame, 
But rather make you thank your pains for it. 

I will come after you with what good ſpeed 
Our means will make us means. | 
Gent. This I'll do for you. = 

Hel. And you ſhall find your ſelf to be well thank' d- 
What-e'er falls more, We muſt to horſe again. : 
Go, go, provide. a [Exeunt, 


— — 


An 
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Enter Clown and Parolles. 


Par, G OOD Mr. Levatch, give my lord Lafeu this 
| letter; I have ere now, Sir, been better 
known to you, when I have held familiarity with freſh- 
er cloaths; but I am now, Sir, muddied in fortune's 
mood, and ſmell ſomewhat ſtrong of her ſtrong diſ- 
pleaſure, | 3 | - 
Clo. Truly fortune's diſpleaſure is but ſluttiſh, if it 
ſmell ſo ſtrongly as thou ſpeak'ſt of: I will hence» 
forth eat no fiſh of fortune's butt'ring,, Pry'thee, al- 
„ e ib ao7'+0) an... 


4. * 


_ 


ſy, Alls well bat Ends well. 


Par. Nay: you need not er N noſe, Sir 31 


ſpake but by a metaphor. 
Clo. Indeed, Sir, FF your meraphs Kink, & will 
ſtopmy noſe againſt any man's r bes 
get thee further. W 
Par. Pray you, Sir, deliver me this paper. * 
Clo, Foh! pr'ythee ſtand: away; a paper from for- 
tune's claſe-ſtool, - to give t. to a nobleman! look here 
he comes himſelf. 


Enter Lafeu. 


Clo. Here is a pur of fortune's, Sir, or of 1 8 cat. | 
but not a muſcat;) that hath fall'n into the unclean 


By 3 1 of her diſpleaſure, and, as he ſays, is mud. 
ie 


3 * for you did 1 me out. 


withal. Pray you, Sir, uſe the carp as you may, 

for he looks like a or, decayed, ingenious, fooliſh, 
_ Tafcally knave. 1 his diſtreſs in my ſmiles of 
you 7 KAY and ve bin — your lordſhip. 

Par. M lord, 1 am a man whem fortune hath cru- 
elly 9 9 
Taf. And what monks you have me to do? *tis too 
late to pare her nails now. Wherein have you play'd 
the knave with fortune, that ſhe ſhould ſcratch you, 
who of her felf is a lady, and would not have 
knaves thrive long under her? there's a Quart-d'ecu for 
Jou: let the juſtices make you and fortune friends; 
Iam for other buſineſs. 

»2þ I beſeech your honour to hear n me one ſingle 
wor | 
Taf. You beg a ſingle penny more: 2 come you ſhall 
ha't, fave your word. | 
# Par. My name, my good lord, is n 

Caf. You beg more than one word then. Cox my 
paſſion, give me your hand: how does your drum? 
Par. O my good lord, you were the firſt that found 
me. 


1 Was . infooth and I was the firſt that loſt 
SE: * | 
Par. It bbs in you;- my lord, to bring me in n ſome 


14 


Y . 
Ars well that Ends ell, 167 
Taf. Out upon thee knave, doſt thou put upon me 
at onee both the office of God and the devil? one 
brings thee in grace, and the other brings thee out. 
The King's coming, I know by his trumpets. Sirrah, 
inquire further after me, I had talk of you laſt night; 
tho' you are a fool and a knave, you ſhall eat; go to, 
follow. 3 "144, 37k 

Par. I praiſe God for you. [Exente. 


SCENE III. 
Flouriſh, Enter King, Counteſs, Lafeu, the tu: | 
French Lords, with attendants, PN. i 


Xing, We loſt a jewel of her, our eſteem 
Was made much poorer by it; but your fon, 
As mad in folly, lack'd the ſenſe to know 
Her eſtimation home. » 
Count. Tis paſt, my Liege; 

And I beſeech your Majefty to make it ALL Ry 
Natural rebellion, done i'th' blade of youth, 

When oil and fire, too ſtrong for reafon's force, 
O'erbears it, and burns on, (OT OWE FE : 
King. My honour'd lady, 48972 46006 

I __ forgiven and —_— * 3 5 

Tho' my revenges were hi ent n him, 

And watch d the time to Dior: 6 wen | 

Laf. This I muſt ſay, | 

But firſt I beg my * the young lord 

Did to his majeſty, his mother, and his lady, 
Offence of mighty note; but to himſelf 

The rome wrong of all. He loſt a wife, 

Whoſe beauty did aftoniſh the ſuryey © 

Of richeſt eyes; whoſe words all ears took captives 
Whoſe dear perfection, hearts that ſcorn'd to ſerve, 

' Humbly call'd miſtreſs. A | 
King. Praiſing what is loſt, | | 
Makes the remembrance dear. Well----call him hither, 
We're reconcil'd, and the firſt view ſhall kill 
All repetition : let him not ask our pardon, 
The nature of his great offence is dead, 


And 


: x66 | pre well that Ends welle 


And deeper than oblivion we do bury _ x 4 
_ -Th'-incenſing relicks of it. Let him approach 
A stranger, no offender; 11 W 7588 
b 80 tis ur will he ſhould. 
Gent. I ſhall, my Liege. FT 
.- King. What days he to — | 
Have you ſpoke? 
- Laf. All that he is hath reference to your -Highool 
. Then ſhall we have a match. I have letters 
ent me | | 


That ſet him high i in fame. 35 


SCENE I. 
_ Enter Bertram. 


Taf. He looks well on't. 
King. I'm not a day of ſeafon, 
For thou may'ſt ſee a ſun-ſhine and a hail 
In me at once; but to the brighteſt beams 5 
Diſtracted clouds give way, ſo ſtand thou ur. 
The time is fair again. a 
Ber. My high-re pented blames, 
Dear Sovereign, pardon to me. 
King. All is whole, | 
Not one word more of the conſumed time, ; 
Let's take the inſtant by the forward top; 
For we are old, and on our quick'ſt decrees 
Th' inaudible and noiſeleſs foot of tine 
Steals, ere we can effect them. You remember 
The daughter 25 this 1 * 4 
Ber. my liege. t 
I ſtuck my ——— : _ ere my heart | 
Durſt make too bold a herald of 87 tongue: 
Where the impreſſion of mine eye enfix 
Contempt his ſcornful perſpective did len me, 
Which warp'd the line of every other favour, 
Scorn' d a fair colour, or expreſs'd it ſtoll'n, 
Extended or contracted all proportions 
To a moſt hideous object: thence it came, 


That ſhe whom all men prais'd, and whom my 255 
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nce 


The duſt that did offend it. 
King. Well-excus'd: 
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Since I have loſt, have lov'd, was in mine eye 


That thou didſt love her, ſtrikes ſome ſcores away | 


From the great compt; but love that comes too late, 


Like a remorſefiil-pardon flowly carried, 
To the great ſender, turns a ſowre offence, 


Crying, that's good that is gone: our raſh faults 


Make trivial price of ſerious things we have, 

Not knowing them, until we know their grave, 
Oft our diſpleaſures to our ſelves unjuſt, | 
Neftroy our Friends, and after weep their duſt : 
Our own love waking, cries to ſee what's done, 
While ſhameful hate ſleeps out the afternoon. 

Be this ſweet Helen's knell, and now forget her. 
Send forth your amorous token for fain Maudlin, 


The main conſents are had, and here we'll ſtay - 


To ſee our widower's ſecond marriage day : 
Which better than the firſt, O dear heay'n bleſs, 
Or, ere they meet, in me O nature, ceaſe. 


 Laf. Come on my fon, in whom my houſe's name 


Muſt be digeſted: 1455 a fayour from you 
To ſparkle in the ſpirits of my daughter, 


That ſhe may quickly come. By my old beard, 


And ey'ry hair that's on't, Helen that's dead 
Was a ſweer creature: ſuch a ring as this, 
The laſt that e er ſhe took her leave at court, 


I ſaw upog her finger. 


Ber. Hex's it was noet. 


< 


King. Now pray you let me ſee it. For mine eye, ; 


While I was ſpeaking, oft was faſten'd to't; _ 
This ring was mine, and when I gave it Helen, 
I bad her, if her fortunes ever ſtood | 


Neceſſited to help, that by this token f 


I would relieve her. Had you that craft to reave her 


Of what ſhould ſtead her moſt: 


F $$ 2. 


The ring was'never her's. 
Count. Son, on my life 


Howe'er it pleaſes you to take it ſo, 


: 
* 2 


© # 
5 


48 Mts wa that Endr ell 


T've feen, her wear it, and ſhe reckon'd it 1870 

At her life's rate. e 0 
Laf I'm fure I ſaw her wear in 
Ber. Lou are deceiv'd, my. lord, ſhe never « fam it) 

In Florence was it from a nt thrown me, 

Wrap'd in a paper, which contain d the name 

Ot her that threw it: noble ſhe was, aud thought 

I ſtood engag'd,. but when I had ſubſcrib'd | 

To mine own fortune, and inform'd her fully, 

I could not anſwer in that courſe of 1 

As ſhe had made the overture, ſhe . 

In heavy ndr and 3 never 


* . ran; 5 i 15 W 3 vl 
m n 


Thar k; . — tinct Sn] nnipty mee s 
Hath not in aature's myſtery dee 
Than I have in this ring. Twas mine, Was Helex's, 
Whoever gave it you: then if you know * 
That you are well acquainted with your ſelf, 
Confeſs twas hers, and by what r enforcement 
Fou got it from her. She call'd the faints to ſurety, 
That ſhe would never put it from her finger, | 
Vuleſs ſhe gave it to your ſelf in bed, 4 
(Where yow have never come) or ſent it us 
Upon her great diſaſter. - LP: 
Bier. Sbe never ſaw it. 

King. Thou'ſpeak'ſt it falſly, as 1 love mine e honowr 
And mak'ſt conject'ral fears to come inth me, 
Which I wonld fain ſhut out; H it nud prove 
That thou art ſo inhuman—-twill not prove ſo 
And yet: I know not thou didſt hate her deadly, 

And ſhe is dead, which nothing but to cloſe 
Her eyes my ſelf, could win me to believe, 
More than ro. boo this ring. Take him away. | 
"$53; K \Guarts ſeize Bertram, 
My fore-paſt pak howe'er the matter fall, | 
Shall tax my fears of little vanity, 
Having vainly fear'd too little. Away with him, 
We'll fift this matter farther, © 
Ber. If you ſhall prove | 


"x" 
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This ring was ever hers, you. ſhall as eaſie 
Where yer ine never was. | [Exit Bertram guarded. 


8 CE N E V. | 
| Enter 4 Gentleman. ; LO | y 
| 


* King. I'm wrap'd i in diſmal thinking, 

Gent. Gracious ſovereign, 7 
Whether Pye been to blame or no, I know-r not: ; 
Here's a petition from . a Florentine, , 
Who hath for four or five removes come mort af if 
To tender it herſelf. - I undertook it, 9 i 
Vanquiſh'd thereto by the fair grace and ſpeech 
Of the poor ſuppliant, who by this I know - 
1s here attending: her bufineſs looks in her | 

Vith an impo viſage, and ſhe told me | 
ln a ſweet verbal brief, it did concern 
Your highneſs with her ſelf. | 


nt | The King reads a letter, A, 


Upon bis many ee to marry me, ben 2 

7 was dead, I bluſh to ſay it, he won me. Naw is 
the Count Rouſillon 4 widower, his vows are forfeited © 
to me, and my honour's paid to him. He flote from 
Florence, taking no leave, and I follow him to this 

—_ untry for juſtice: grant it me, O King, in you it beſt 

hes, | otherwiſe a a freriliss, and a. . maid is 

4 2 


Diana Caputer. 


—_ 1 | will 1 me a 8 in a far, and toll 
for this. I'll none of him. 

Ling. The heayens have thought = on thee, Lafen, 
To brin as forth this diſcovꝰ ry. Seek theſe ſuitors: 


am. Go pes Ys and bring again the Count. 1 
Enter Bertram. en " nazi 

T am afraid the life of Helen h os WN 
Was fouly ſnatch'd. 5 1 0 we 

Vo 1. III. 1 eee 


This 


— 


"mY Ars wool hat Binds l. 


Count. New Juſtice on the dders. 

King. 1 wonder, Sir, wives areſo We to you 
Mut that yon fly them as youTwear to that; 
Yer you defire to wed. What woman's that.! 


Ez nter Widow and Diana. 


Dia. I am, my lord, 2 wretched Florentine, 
Derived from:the:anctent Capwhlet ; 
My ſuit, as I do underſta 1 
And therefore know how far may be | 
Mid. I am her mother, Sir, who axe and honour 
Both fuffer under-this complaint we bring, 
And both ſhall ceaſe without your rem 
Conde hither, Gonnty do you Ende theſe Wo. 
men? 
er. My lord, 4 either din nor will 
x will ay 


Ms es I knôty them; do the | 
Dia. Why do you took — 1 wife? 

Ber. She's none of mine, my lord 

Dia If you. ſhall 5 

ou give away this han And that is mine 

oe! ive ay hedivin's vows, and 'thefe "FR 
ive away my ſelf, which is known mine; 
| Ive 32 vod im lo embodied yours, | 
That the which marries you muſt marry me, 

ö Either both or none. 

Taf. Your reputation comes too ſhort for my di#ugh- 
wer, you are no husband for Her. 155 Bertram. 
Ber. My lord, this is a fond and deſperate creature, 

Whom ſometime I have \laugh'd with: let your high- 


neſs 
OR noble thought upon mine honour 
„ eber to think that I Would fifik it here. 
Ting. Mien for my thoughts, you have them ill to 
en 

Till your desds gal them fairer: prove your honour 

Than in my . it lies. 
Dia. Good m 
Ask him upon bis oY if he does. think 
Ae had not my virginity. 


>> OVyf > > = OO » 


— 


Xing 


Madding my eagerneſs with her reſtraint ; 


All's well that Ends woll. 1771 
King. What ſay'ſt thou to her? | | 
Ber. She's impudent, my lord, 
And was a eommon gameſter to the camp. 
Dia. He does me wrong, my lord; it 1 were fo 
He might have bought me at a common price. 
Do not believe him. O behold this ring, 
Whoſe high reſpe& and rich validity 
Did lack a parallel : yet for all that 
He gave it to a commoner o'th* camp, 
If I be one. TS 
Count. He bluſhes, and 'tis his: 
Of ſix hogs, e that gemm | 
Conferr'd by teſtament to th*-ſubſequent iſſue, 
Hath it been ow'd and worn, This is his wife, 
That ring's a thouſand proofs, . 
ay 5 Methought you ſaid 5 
You ſaw one here in court could witneſs it. 
Dia. I did, my lord, but loth am to produce 
So bad an inſtrument; his name's Parolles. 
Laf. 1 ſaw the man to-day, if man he be. 
Xing, Find him, and bring him hither, 
Ber, What of him? : 
He's quoted for a moſt perfidious ſlave, 
With all the ſpots o'th* world, tax'd and deboſh'd, 
Which nature ſickens with: but to ſpeak truth, 
Am 1 or that or this, for what he'll uttter, 
That will ſpeak. any thing ? 
Xing. She hath that ring of yours, 
Ber, I think ſhe has; certain it is I lik'd her, 
And boarded her th* wanton way of youth: 
She knew her diſtance, and did angle for me, 


As all impediments in fancy's courſe - 
Are motives of more fancy, and in fine, 
Her inſuit coming with her modern grace, 
Subdu'd 'me to her rate: ſhe got the ring, 
And I had that which any inferior might 
At market-price have bought. 

Dia. 1 muſt be patient: & 
You that turn'd off a firſt — noble wife, 

1 2 


A 


a As well that Ends well. 


May juſtly diet me. I pray you yet, 
Since Yos lack virtue, Fri. ole husband, 
Send for your ring, I will return it home, | 
And give me mine again. 
Ber. J have it not. . 5 
King. What ring was yours, I pray you? 
Dia. Sir, much like the ſame upon your finger. 


King. Know you this ring, this ring was his of late, 


Dia. And this was it J gave him, being a- bed. 
King. The ſtory then goes falſe, you threw it him 
Out of a caſement. . 5 
Dia. I have ſpoke the truth, 


SCENE VI. 
Enter Parolles. 


Ber. My lord, I do confeſs the ring was hers. 

King. You boggle Threwdly, every feather ſtarts You: 
Is this the man you ſpeak of? 

Dia. It is, my lord. | 

King. Tell me, ſirrah, but tell me true, I charge you, 
Not fearing the pic pron of your maſter, 
Which on your juſt proceeding 1'll keep off; | 
By him and by this woman here, what know you? 

Par. So pleaſe your Majeſty, my maſter hath been 
an honourable gentleman. Tricks he hath had in him, 
which gentlemen have. . £2) 

King. Come, come, to the purpoſe; did he love 
this woman: | 5 

Par. Faith, Sir, he did love her, but how! 

King. How, I. pray you? 
Par. He did love her, Sir, as a gentleman loves a 
Woman. ; | 

King. How is that? MEE 

Par. He loy'd her, Sir, and loy'd her not, 

Xing. As thou art a knave, and no knaye; what an 
equivocal companion is this? 5 

Par. I am a poor man, and at your majeſty's com- 
mand. | | : 
| Laf, He's a good drum, my lord, but a naughty orator. 
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Di. Do you know he promis'd me marriage? 
Par, Faith I know more than I'll ſpeak; | 
King. But wilt thou not ſpeak all thou know'ſt? 
Par. Yes, ſo pleaſe your majeſty. . I did go be- 
tween them, as 1 ſaid; but more than that, he Ioy'd” 
her: for indeed he was mad for her, and talk'd of Sa- 
tan and of limbo, and of furies, and I know not 
what; yet I was in that credit with them at that time, that 


I knew of their going to bed, and of other motions, as 
ee her marriage, and things that would de- 


tire me ill- will to ſpeak of; therefore I will not ſpeak: 


what I know. = THO 
King. Thou. haſt ſpoken all already, unleſs thou 
canſt ſay they are married; but thou art too fine in 
thy evidence; therefore ſtand aſide. This ring, you 
„ ß ß . 
Dia. Ay, my good lord, f . 
King, Where did you buy it? or who gave it you? 
Dia. It was not given me, nor did J buy it. 
King, Who lent it you ? 2 
Dia. It was not lent me neither. 
Ring. Where did you find it then? 
Ie MC. EET 
King. If it were yours by none of all theſe ways, 
How could you give it him? _ . 
Dia. 1 never gave it him. 
Laf. This woman's an eaſie glove, my lord, ſhe- 
goes off and on at pleaſure. 1 
King. This ring was mine, I gave it his firſt wife. 
Dia. It might be yours, or hers, for ought I know, . 
King. Take her away, I do not like her now, 
To priſon with her: and away with him. 
Unleſs thou tell'ſt me where thou hadſt this ring, 
Thou dieſt within this hour. | 
Dia. 1'll never tell you. 
King, Take her away. | 
Dia, I'll put in bail, my Liege. | 
King. I think thee now ſome common cuſtomer, 
Dia, By Jove, if ever I knew man, twas you. 
King. Wherefore haſt thou accus'd him all this while? 
| H 3 > dc 
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Dia. Becauſe he's guilty, and he is not guilty; 
He knows I am no maid, and he'll ſwear to't; | 
I'll ſwear I am a maid, and he knows not. 

Great King, I ain no ſtrumpet, by my life; 

I'm either maid, or elſe this old man's wife. 
1 [Pointing to Lafeu. 
"King. She does abuſe our ears; to priſon with her, 

Dia. Good mother, fetch my bail. Stay, royal Sir, 
fn OO 5 Ex. Widou. 

L The jeweller that owes the ring is ſent for, - 

I And he ſhall ſurety me. But for this lord, [To Bert, 

b - Who hath abus'd me, as he knows himſelf, | 

Tho' yet he neyer harm'd me, here 1 quit him. 

He knows himſelf my bed he hath defil'd, 
And at that time he got his wife with child; 
Dead tho? ſhe be, ſhe feels her young one kick: 
So there's my riddle, one that's dead is quick. 
And now behold the meaning, 


1 King. Is there no exorciſt 
I Beguiles the truer office of mine eyes? 
Is't real that I fee? 
Hel. No,. my good lord, | 
- *Tis but a ſhadow of a wife you ſee, 
The name, and not the thing. 
Ber. Both, both, oh pardon! 
Hel. Oh, my good lord, when I was like this maid, 
I found you wond'rous kind; there is your ring, 
And look you, here's your letter: this it ſays, 
When from my finger you can get this ring, 
And are by me with child, &c. This is done. 
Will you be mine, now you are doubly won: 
Ber. If ſhe, my Liege, can make me know this 
clearly, is 
I'll love her dearly, ever, ever dearly. 
Hel. If it appear not plain, and prove untrue, 
Deadly divorce ſtep between me and you. 
O, my dear mother, do 1 ſee you living? 
. II the N 
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Laf. Mine eyes ſmell onions, I ſhall weep anon : 


„ | 'To Parolles. 
80, I thank thee, wait on me home. I'll make ſport 
with thee : let thy courteſies alone, they are ſcurvy. 


eu, ones. | | | | 

er, King, Let us from point to point this ſtory know, 
dir, To make the even truth in pleaſuxe flo ĩ 
u. If chou beeſt yet afreſh uncropped flower, [To Diana 


Chuſe thou thy husband, and I'll pay thy dower; 

For I can gueſs, that by thy honeſt aid, 

— — qu”; 5 wm her ſelf, thy ſelf a maid.. 

Of that and all the progreſs mote or lets, 
Reſolvedly more je 2 $1942 - 3s 

All yet ſeems well, and if it end ſo meet, 

The bitter paſt, more welcome is the ſweet, [Exenne, : 
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EPILOGUE 
| Spoken hy the KING. 


HE King's a beggar, now the play is done: 
| All is well ended, if this ſuit be won, 
| That you expreſs content; which we will pay, 
. With flrife io pleaſe you, day exceeding day; 
Our be your patience then, and yours our parts, 


Tour gentle hands lend us, and take our hearts. 
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ORSINO, Duke A 


Sebaſtian, 4 young gentleman, tember to viola. 
Antonio, a ſea- captain, friend to Sebaſtian. 
Valentine, 3 
e © Gentlemen attending on the Duke. 
Sir Toby Belch, uncle to Olivia. 
Sir W * Ague-cheek, 4 4 ſxiiſ Ryight, . 1 
E. | Jea-caprain, friend to Viola. 
Fabian, ſervant to Olivia. 
| .- Malyvolio, 4 fantaſlical fleward to Olivia. 
1 _ Clown, LA to Olivia. | | 
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wa Olivia, 2 lady of great heyy en eſis belov'd f 
| t 


Viola, in love Ms the Duke.- 
Maria, Olivia's woman. 
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The. PALAGE CO 
| Enter 6 be Dake 7 and Le. 


KS F mustek be tes food v\toye, | iy 51h; 
65 Give me exceſs of it; that ſurfei = 4 
we Thea nz may ficken, and ſo 

VE; z That 4 ain Hain,” it had à d ying : 
er my ear, ike the . 

1 Yea th - 

— des upon 4 bank of violes,” ee RO 

Stealing, and giving odour. Huſh! no more; 

"Tis not ſo ſweet now as it was before. 

O ſpirit of love, how quick and freſh art thou! 

That, notwithſtanding thy capacity | 

Receiveth as the ſea,” nought enters there 

Of what validity and pitch ſoe'er, 


« ſound 
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But fals into abatement and low price, 
Even in a minute; ſo full of ſhapes is fancy, 
'That it 8 is high ham, my lo 
Cur. Will you 20 8 8 ad? 
Duke. What, N * > Lap. 
_ Cur.” The hart. - 
"Duke. Why ſo 1 do, the nobleſt $5 I have: : 
0 ep 7 eyes did ſee Olivia firſt, 
- pn we d the air of peſtiſence x % 
Than ane was T turn'd into a hart, 
my deſires, like fell and cruel hounds, 

Fer _—_— purſue me. How now, what news from 
1 "Sg 

7 7+ 77 Emer Valentine. 
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Pal. So pleaſe my lord, 1 . not be admitted, | 
But from her hand-maid do return this anſwer ; 
The element it ſelf, till ſeven years hence, 
Shall not behold her face at ample view; 
But like a cloyſtreſs ſhe will veiled walk, 


* 


And water once a day her chambers round 


Wich eye - offending brine: all this to ſeaſon 
A brother's dead love, which ſhe would keep freſh 
And laſting in her ſad remembrance ſtil], 

Duke. G the that hath a heart of that fine frame, 
To pay: this debt of loye but to a brother, 
How will ſhe love, when the rich golden ſhaft 
Hath kill'd the flock of all affections elſe 
Thar, live in her? when liver, brain, and heart, 
Theſe ſovxaign thrones, are all fu wpply'd, and fill'd, 
Aer ſweet perfections, with one ſelf-fame King! 
Away before me to ſweet beds of flowers, 
e e lye ae _ canopy 'd e 
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Enter Viola, 4 Captain and Sailor. 


Vio. HAT country, friends, is this? 
Ras W Cap. Ulyria, lady. _ OY 
Vio. And what ſhould I do in 1lyria ? 
My brother he is in Elyſum. , | 
Perchance he is not drown'd ; what think you, failors * 
Cap. It is perchance that you your ſelf were fav'd. 
Vio. O my poor brother! ſo perchance may he be. 
Cap, True, madam : and to comfort you with chance, 
Aſſure your ſelf, after our ſhip did ſplit, Sa 
When you, and that poor number ſav'd with you, 
Hung on our driving boat: I ſaw your brother, 
Moſt provident in peril, bind himſelf _ f 
(Courage and hope both teaching him the practice) 
To a ſtrong maſt that liv'd upon the ſea; 
Where like Arion on the dolphin's back, 
I ſee him hold acquaintance with the waves, 
So long as I could ſee. 
Vio. There's gold for ſaying ſo. 
Mine own. eſcape unfoldeth to my hope, 
Whereto thy ſpeech ſerves for authority, 
The like of him. Know'ſt thou this country? _. 
Cap. Ay, Madam, well; for I was bred and born | 
Not three hours travel from this very place. £ 1 
Vio. Who governs here? RS; 5 I! 
. Cap. A noble Duke in nature as in name. 
„ Vio. What is his name? 9 
Cap. Or ſino. . | 8 
Vio. Orſino! 1 have heard my father name him | 
He was a batchelor then. 1 
Cap. And ſo is now, or was ſo very late; 1 
For but a month ago 1 went from hence, > 
And then twas freſh in murmur (as you no, Il 
e What * {18 
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livia. 


_ What great ones do, the leſs Aal prattle _ 
p 1 


That he did ſeek the love of fair 
Vio. What's ne?: 


Cap. A virtuous maid, the dayghter of a Count, 
That dy'd ſome twelve monthsfince, then leaving her 


In the protection of his ſon, her brother, 
Who ſhortly alſo dy'd; for whoſe dear love, 
They ſay, he hath abjur'd. the ſigh | 
And company of men. : 
Vio. O that I ſerv'd that lad 

And might not be deliver'd to the world, 
'Till I bad made mine own occaſion mellow 
What my eſtate is! | ws 

_ Cap. That were hard to compaſs, 
Becauſe ſhe will admit no kind of ſuit, } 
No, not the Duke's. e 
Vio. There is a fair behaviour in thee, captain 
And tho' that nature with a beauteous wall 
Doth oft cloſe in pollution; yet of thee, 
I will believe, thou haſt a mind that ſuits 
With this thy fair and outward character: 
I pr'ythee, and I'll pay thee bounteouſly, 
_ Conceal me what I am, and be my aid 
For ſuch diſguiſe as haply fhall become 
The form of my intent. I'Il ſerve this Duke, 
Thou ſhalt preſent me as an eunuch to him, 
It may be worth thy pains; for 1 can ſing, 
And ſpeak to him in many ſorts of muſick, 
That will allow me very worth his ſervice. 
What elſe may hap, to time I will commit, 
Only ſhape thou thy ſilence to my Wit. 


* 


Cap. Be you his eunueh, and your mute I'll be: 
When * Ionges blabs, then let mine eyes not ſee, 
nk thee; lead me on, [Exenn, 


— 


Pio. I 
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Oui Houſe, 
Enter Sir Toby, and Maria, 
HAT a plague means my neice to take 


„Winke ga pls ens my ace 10 
ſure care's an enemy to life, '. 


Sir To. 


Mar. By my troth, Sir Toby, you muſt come in 


earlier a- nights; your neice, my lady, takes great ex- 
ceptions to your ill hours. 5 8 

Sir To, Why let her except, before excepted. 

Mar. Ay, but yew aut confine your ſelf within 
the modeſt limits of order. | 

Sir To, Confine? I'll confine my ſelf no finer than 
Jam; theſe cloaths are good enough to drink in, and 
ſo be theſe boots too; if they be not, let them hang 
themſelyes in their own ftraps. „ 

Mar. That quaffing and drinking will undo you; 
] heard my lady talk of it yeſterday, and of a fooliſh 
Knight that you brought in one night here, to be her 
wooer ? = | 
Sir To, Who, Sir Andrew Ague- cheat? 

Mar. Ay, he. | IDEN 

Sir To, He's as tall a man as any in WMyris. -- 

Mar. What's that to th' purpoſe ? DYE 

Sir To, Why he has three thouſand ducats a year. 

Mar. Ay, but he'll haye but a year in all 
cats: he's a very fool, and a,prodigal. : 
Sir To, Fie, that you'll fay fo! he plays o'th' viol- 
de-gambo, and ſpeaks three or four languages word 


for word without book, and hath all the good gifts of 


nature. JON TNT n ; 

Mar. He hath indeed, almoſt.natural; for beſides 
that he's a fool, he's a great quarreller ; and but that 
ke hath the gift of a coward to allay the guſt he hath 
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in relling, 'tis thought among the prudent, he 


| would quickly have the gift of a grave. | 
= Sir To, By this hand they are ſcoundrels and ſub. 
ſtractors that ſay ſo of him. Who are they? 
Mar. They that add morecver, he's drunk nightly 
in your company. 

Sir To, With drinking healths to my neice: III 
drink to her as long as — 's a paſſage in my throat, 
and drink in Myria. He's a coward and a F coyftri 
"that will not drink to my neice till his brains tum 

 ©'th' toe like a pariſh top. What wench? Caſtilians 
volge: 5 Tor. here. comes Sir Andreu ee 


. CE N E Ty,” | 
Enter Sir Andrew. 


Sir And, Sir Toby Belch ! how now, Sir T. oby Belch? 
Sir To. Sweet Sir * drew? | My 
i * And. Bleſs you, fair Shrew. 
KIT 3 And you too, Sir. 
| — "Tv, Accoft, Sir Andrew, accoſt. 
Sir And. What's that! 
Dir To, My neice's chamber-maid, 
Sir And. Good miſtreſs Accoſt, 1 onde better ac 
e. 1 
Mar. My name is Mary, Sir, 
Sir And. Good miſtreſs Mary Accoſt, _ 
Sir To. You miſtake, Knight: accoſt is, front her, 
board her, wooe her, affail her. 
Sir And. By my troth, I would not undertake her 
in this company. Ts that the meaning of accoſt ? 
Mar. Fare you well, gentlemen, 
Sir To. If thou let hal part ſo, Sir Andrew, youll 
thou might'it never draw ſword again. 
Sir And. If you part fo, miſtreſs, I would T might 
never draw ſword again. Fair lady, do Ip think yo 
baue fools in hand? 
| by oy Sir,“ have not yon by th hand. 
0 "= ol 


W 6. 14 copttl, a young lad. 


dat you will: ff 
ir And. Marry but you. ſhall have, and here's my 


your hand to th. buttery bar, and let it drink. 


sir And, Wherefore, ſweet heart? what's your 


metaphor ? _ 5 | 
Mar. It's dry, Sir. ; + : 
Sir And. Why, I think ſo: I am not ſuch an aſs, 
but I can keep my hand dry. But what's your jeſt? 
Mar. A dry jeſt, Sir. : 
Sir And, Are you full of them? 
Mar. Ay, Str, I have them at my fingers ends: 
marry, now 1. let go your hand, I am barren, 2h 
To i r 
Sir To. O Knight, thou lack'ſt a cup of canary : 
when did I ſee thee ſo put down? 5 
Sir And. Never in your life, I think, unleſs you fee 
canary put me down: methinks ſometimes I have no 
more wit than a chriſtian or an ordinary man has; 
but I am a great eater of beef, and I believe that does 
harm to my wit. 7 8 
Sir Jo. No queſtion. 4 : | 9s 
Sir And. If I thought that, I'd forſwear it. I'll ride 
home to-morrow, Sir Toby. . 3 
Sir To. Pourquoy, my dear Knight? | | 
Sir And. What is pourquoy ? do, or not do? I.would 
I had beſtowed that time in the tongues that I have 
in fencing, dancing, and bear-baiting, O had I but 
follow'd the arts! | „ . 
4 Sir To. Then hadft thou had an excellent head of 
air. 7 ' RE | 23 
Sir And. Why, would that have mended my hair ? 
Sir To. Paſt queſtion, for thou ſeeſt it will not cool 
my nature. bg, | hs 
Sir And. But it becomes me well enough, does't 
not ? | . 18 
Sir To. Excellent, it hangs like flax on a diſtaff; 
and I hope to ſee a houſe- wife take thee between her 
legs and ſpin it off. 
N Sir And. 


186 Tweet NienrT: Or, 
Sir And. Faith Ell home to-morzow, Sir Toby, your | 

neice will not be ſeen, or if ſhe be, it's Pa: 83 we 
ſhe'll: none of me: the Duke himſelf here hard by 
wooes her. | 

Sir Fo. She'll none oh. Duke, ſhe'll not match 7 
bove her degree, neither in eſtate, + ape nor wit; I 
have heard her ſwear. Tut, there's life in't man. 

Sir And. — ſtay a month longer. I am a fellow 
o'th ſtrang mind i ith” world: A delight: delight: in masks 
and revels e altogether. 

Sir To. Art thou good at theſe Wenn Knight? 
Sir And. As voy man in 1Uyria whatſoever he be, 
under the Geo of my betters, and yet 1 will not 


Ts. n old man. 
Si Te. What is thy excellence in a galliard, Nate 
Sir And, Faith, I can cut a caper, 
Sir Te. And 1 can cut the murton tot. 
Sir And. And I think I have the back uick. dat | 
» IK as any man in Uyria. 


Sir Te, Wherefore are theſe things bid wberefore 
8 e theſe gifts a curtain before em? axe they like to 
take duſt, like miſtreſs Mall's 1 W Jet thou 
: 6 96 2. church in 8. gates and come e in a 
coranto? my very wal be a jig! I would not 
ſo much as make water vg in a fink-a-pace : what 
gdofſt thou mean? is it a world ta bide virtues in? 1 
gd think, by the excellent conftituiion of thy leg, it 
was form'd under the ſtar of a galliard. 
| Sir And. hs tis ſtrong, and it does indifferent well 
in ki -colaur'd ſtacking. Shall we * 
revels 
- Sir To. What ſhall we do elſe} were we not born 
under Taurus: | 


Sir And. Taurus ? that s ſides and heart. | 
Sir To. Na, Sir, it is legs and thighs. Let me ſee thee 
caper ; ha, higher: ha, ha, excellent. . 
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Enter Valentine, and Viola in man's attire. 
J the Duke continue theſe favours towards you, 
Ceſario, you are like to be much advanc'd; he 
hath known you but three days, and already you are 
no ſtranger, e:: fs HH] Sie ns - © 
Vio. You either fear his humour, or my negligence, 
that you call in queſtion the continuance of Ris love. 
Is he inconſtant, Sir, in bis favoursk 
Fal. No, believe me. Wt 
Vio. I thank : here comes the Duke. 
Duke. Who ſaw Ceſario, hoa 
Vio. On your attendance, my lord, here. 
' Duke. Stand you a while aloof. Ceſario, 
Thou know'ſt na leſs, but all: I have unclaſp'd 
To thee the book even of my ſecret ſoul, 
Therefore, good youth, addreſs thy gate unto her, 
Be not deny'd accefs, ſtand at her doors, | 
And tell them, there thy fixed foot fhall grow 
Till thou have audience. 
Vio. Sure, my noble lord, 83 8 
If ſhe be ſo abandon'd to her ſorrow 
As it is ſpoke, ſhe never will admit me. Ar 
Duke. Be clamorous, and leap all civil hounds, 
Rather than make unprofited return. 
| Vio. Say I do ſpeak with her, my lord, what then? 
| Duke. O then, unfold the paſſion of my love, 
Surprize her with difcourfe of my dear faith ; * 
It ſhall become thee well to act my woes; 
She will attend it better in thy youth, 
Then in a nuncie's of more grave aſpeR. 
„Vi. U think not fo, my lord, 


— * 
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Dube, Dear lad, believe it: 
- For they ſhall yet belie thy happy years, 

That ſay thou art a man: Diana's lip 
Is not more ſmooth and rubious ; thy ſmall pipe 
Is as the maiden's organ, ſhrill and ſound, 
And all is ſemblative a woman's part. 
I know thy conſtellation is rig ht apt 
For this affair: ſome four or five attend him, 
All if you will; for I my ſelf am beſt 
When leaſt in company, Proſper well in die, 
And thou ſhalt live as . as * lat 65:6 
To call his fortunes thine. _ 
Pio. I'll do my beſt 
To woo your lady; yet, 0 banefulftrife ! Dt 


Who-e'er I woo, my ſelf WORN his wiſe, | 2 


—— 1 Pe "ER. - 2 g 4 — 
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SCENE VI. 


0 11 VIA. He. | 


Patty Maria and Clown. 


. either tell me where 1 haſt 8 or 
1 1 will not open my lips ſo wide as a briſtle 
may enter in way of thy excuſe; my lady will hang 
thee for thy abſence. 

Clo. Let her hang me; he that is well hang'd i in 


Mar. 


this world needs fear no colours. 
Mar. Make that good. | 
Clo. He fhall ſee none to tear. 


Mar. A good lenten anſwer: I can tell thee where 


ther * was born, of I fear no colours. 
Co. Where, good miſtreſs ' Mary? 
Mar. In the wars, and that may you be bold to ſay 
in your foolery. 
Sl. Well, God give them wiſdom that have i it; and 
thoſe that are fools let them uſe their talents 

Mar, Yet you will be hang' d for being ſo long.ab 
ſent, or be turn'd away; is not that as — as a 


ing to you? - | | Clo. 


bined „ i, hating 


J- 


9. 


riage; and for turning away, 
Aar. You are reſolute then? 


| 0 | : 
Clo. Many a good. hapging prevents a bad mar- 
et ſummer bear it out. 


Cle, Not ſo neither, but 1 am reſolvid on two 


oints. | | F ; 
: Mar. That if one break the other will hold; or, if 
both break, your gaskings fall. | En, 


Clo. Apt in good faith, very apt: well, go thy 
way, if Sir Toby would leave drinking, thou wert as 


witty a piece of Eve's fleſh as any in 1llyria. - 


Mar. Peace, you rogue, no more o'that: here 


| comes my lady; make your excuſe wiſely you were 


beſt, . Exit. 
S GENE VII. | 


Enter Olivia and Malvolio. 


% 


Clo. Wit, and't be thy will, put me into good 
fooling ; thoſe wits that think they have thee do very 
oft prove fools; and I that am ſure I lack thee, may 
paſs for a wiſe man. For what ſays Quinapalus, bet- 


ter a witty fool than a fooliſh wit. God bleſs thee, 
lad | 


Os, Take the fool away. «a 
Clo. Do you not hear, fellows, take away the lady. 


Oli. Go to, y'are a dry fool; I'll no more of you; 


beſides you grow difhoneſt. | 
Clo. Two faults, Madona, that drink and good 


counſel will amend ; for give the dry fool drink, then 


is the fool not dry. Bid the diſhoneſt man mend him- 
ſelf; if he mend, he is no longer diſhoneſt, if he 
cannot, let the botcher mend him. Any thing that's 


mended is but patch'd ; virtue that tranſgreſſes is but 


patck'd with ſin, and fin that amends is but patch'd 
with virtue, If that this ſimple ſillogiſm will ſerve, ſo ; 
if it will not, what remedy? as there is no true cuc- 


kold but calamity, ſo beauty's a flower: the lady bad 


take away, the fool, therefore I ſay again, take her away. 
Oli. Sir, I bad them take away you. | 


_ Clo, Miſpriſion in the higheſt degree. Lady, Cu. 


cullus 
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Tullus non Jacit monachum ; that's as much as to fay, 
I wearinot- motley in my brain: good Madona, yiye 


me leave to prove you a fool. 
Clo. Dexterouſly, good Madona. 
Oli. Make Four proof. 7 


Clo. I muſt catechize you for it, Madona; good 


my mouſe of virtue anſwer me. 


oli. Well, Sir, for want of other idleneſs, 1'11 bide 


Four proof. 


Clo. Good: Madonna, why mourn'ſt thou? 

Oli. Good fool, for my brother's death. 

Clo. I think his ſoul is in hell, Madona. 

Oli. J know his foul is in heav'n, fool. 

Clo. The more fool you, Madona, to mourn for 
your brother's foul being in heav'n: take away the 


Tool, gentlemen. ” | 


Oli. What think you of this fool, Malvolio, doth 
the not mend? wg 
© Mal. Yes, and ſhall do, till the s of death 
make him. Infirmity, that decays. the wiſe, doth eve 
«make better the fool, 
Clo. God ſend you, Sir, a ſpeedy infirmity, for the 
better increaſing your folly : Sir Toby will be ſworn 
that I am no fox, but he will not paſs his word for 
*two pence that you are no fool. 
Oli. How ſay you to that, Malvalio?⸗ 
Mal. I marvel your lady ſhip takes delight in ſucha 


barren raſcal; I ſaw him put down the other day 


with an ordinary fool that has no more brains than a 
None. Look you now, he's out of his guard alres- 
dy; unleſs you laugh and miniſter occaſion to him, 


be is gagp'd. I proteſt I take theſe wiſe men that 


crow ſo at theſe ſet kind of fools, no better than the 


 *fools Zanies. 


Olj. O you are ſick of ſelf-love, Maluolio, and taſte 
with a diſtemper'd 1 To be generous, guilt- 
Jeſs, and of free diſpoſition, is to take thoſe things 


for bird-bolts that you deem cannon-bullets : there is | 


no flander in an allow'd fool, though he do "= 


E 


* 
AA « 
( 


an 


bit rail; nor no Yailing in a known diſcreet man, 
ve * do nothing but reprove. ; 
C 


Now Mercvry indue thee with b leaſing, for 


thou ſpeak'Þ well of fools. 
Enter Maria. 
od Mar. Madam, there is at the gate a young gentle- 
man much defires to ſpeak with you. | 
ide ol,. From the Count Orſino is it? 
1 Mar. 1 know not, madam, tis a fair young man, 
ind well attended. 1 : 
Oli. Who of my people hold him in delay: 
Mar. Sir Toby, Madam, your uncle, _ p 
Oli, Fetch him off I pray you, he ſpeaks nothing 
for but madinan: fie on him. Go you, Malvolio; if it be 
the a ſuit from the Count, I am fick, or not at home. 
What you will to diſmiſs it. Exit Malvolio.] Now 
oth Wil ſee, Sir, how your fooling grows old, and people 
GS. 000 - 
ath Clo, Thou haſt ſpoke for us, Madana, as if thy el. 
ver WH deft fon 1 be a fool: whoſe ſcull Jove cram 
with brains, for here comes ene of thy kin has 2 
the Wl moſt weak Pia mater. 


for SCENE VII 
Enter Sir Toby. 


ha WY ou. By mine honour, half drunk. What is he aʒt 


def il the gate, uncle? 
n1W 5 To. A gentleman, | 
0b. Oli. A gentleman? what gentleman ? 
um, Sir D. Tis a gentleman here. A plague o' theſe 
that pickle herring: how now, for ? 
the BY | Clo. Good Sir Toby. 
Oli. Uncle, uncle, how have you come ſo early by 

this lethargy ? os 

Sir To. Letchery, I defie letchery: there's one at 
the gate. * | 

Oli. Ay marry, what is he? 

d learning Str 
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© . - _. Sir. To, Let him be the devil and he will, I cars 
not: give me faith, ſay I. Well, it's all one. Ez 

eu What's a drunken man like, fool? 

Cie. Like a drown'd man, a fool, and 'a madman: 
1 one draught above heat makes him a fool, the ſecond 
BN mads him, and a third drowiis him. : | 

© Oli. Go thou and ſeek the coroner, and let him ſi 
8 my uncle; for he's in the third degree of drink; 
4 he's drown'd; go look after him. 

Clo. He is but mad yet, Madona, and the fool ſhall 
Took to the madman. Ex. Clown, 
| 1 Enter Malvelio. | ; 
| |; Mal. Madam, yond 7 fellow ſwears he will h 

peak with you. I told him you were fick, he takes a 
= | - on him to underſtand ſo much, and therefore comes 

1 to ſpeak wich you. I told him you were aſleep, he f 
1 "ſeems to have a fore-knowledge of that too, and ti 
1 therefore comes to ſpeak with you. What is to be 
j : ſaid to him, lady? he's fortified againſt any denial. 
= - Oli. Tell him he ſhall not ſpeak with me. 
al. He has been told ſo; and he ys he'll ſtand 

at your door like a ſheriff's poſt, and be the ſuppor- 
ter to a bench, but he'll ſpeak with you. 

Oli. What kind o' man is he? 

Mal. Why, of mankind. 

Oli. What manner of man? | 

Mal. Of very ill manners; he'll ſpeak with you, 
no. ; 

Oli. Of what perſonage and years is he? 

Mal. Not yet old enough for a man, nor young 

enough for a boy; as a ſquaſh is before tis a peal: 
cod, or a codling when 'tis almoſt an apple: tis with 
him in ſtanding water, between bey and man. e 
is very well-favour'd, and he ſpeaks very ſhrewiſhly; 
one would think his mother's milk were ſcarce out of 
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him. Wy on 
Oli. Let him approach: call in my gentlewoman. 
Mal. Gentlewoman, my lady calls. Exit 
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Enter Maria. 
oli. Give me my vail: come, throw it o'er my face; 
We'll once more hear Orſino's embaſſy. 2888 


Enter Viola. 


Vio. The honourable — of the houſe, which is ſhe > 

Oli, Speak to me, I ſhall anſwer for her: your will 2 
Vio. Moſt radiant, exquiſite, and unmatchable beau- 
ty — I pray you tell me if this be the lady of the 
houſe, for I neyer. ſaw her. I would be loth to caſt 
away my ſpeech; for beſides that it is excellently well 
enn'd, I have taken great pains to con it. Good 
A let me ſuſtain no ſcorn; I am very comp- 
tible, even to the leaſt ſiniſter uſage. 

Oli. Wkence came you, Sir? 1 i 

Vio, I can ſay little more than I have ſtudied, and 
that queſtion's out of my part. Good gentle one, 

ive me modeſt aſſurance, if you be the lady of the 

uſe,” that I may proceed in my ſpeech. x 

Oli. Are you a comedian? . | 

Vio. No, my profound heart; and yet, by the very 
fangs of malice, I ſwear I am not that I play. Are 
you the lady of the houſe ? e 5 

Oli. If I do not uſurp my ſelf, I am. 

Vio. Moſt certain, if you are ſhe, you do uſurp your 
ſelf; for What is yours to beſtow, is not yours to re- 
ſerve; but this is from my commiſſion, I will on 
with my ſpeech in your praiſe, and then ſhew you 
the heart of my meſlage. | | 

Oli. Come to what is i 
you the praiſe. 1 6 5 

Vio. Alas, I took great pains to ſtudy it, and tis 
poetica. . 7 65,1 Fat 303 

Oli. It is the more like to be.feign'd, I pray you 
keep it in, I heard you were ſawcy at my. gates, and 
I allow'd your approach, rather to wonder at you 
Yor, III. 1 1 han 


mportant in't: I forgive 


FSI 
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than to hear you, If you be not mad, be gone; if 
you have reaſon, be brief: tis not that time of the 
moon with me, to make one in ſo skipping a dia- 
ue. 5 ; | 
_— Will you hoiſt ſail, Sir? here | es Your way. 
Pio. No, good ſwabber, I am to hull a little log, 
ger. Some mollification for your giant, ſweet lady: 


tell me your mind, I am a meflenger. | g! 

Oli. Sure you have ſome hideous matter to deli- in 

ver, when the · curtoſie · of it is ſo fearful. Speak your ww 

office. TE ANION menen | 12 tn 

* . It alone concerns your ear. 1 bring no over- on 

| ture of war, no taxation of homage; 1 hold the pr 
= olive in my hand-: my words are as full of peace 26 
| matter. | | OE EAID 17D: 1 N | - | Bu 
Oli. Yet you began rudely. What are you? what My 

Vio. The rudeneſs that hath appear'd in me have! I 

learn'd from my entertainment. What I am, and | 


what I would, are-as ſecret as maiden-head; to your 
ears, divinity; to any other's, prophanation. 
Oli. Give us the place alone. [Fxit Maria.] We 35 
will hear this divinity. Now, Sir, what is your text? 
Vie. Moſt ſweet lady. 8 | 
Oli. A comfortable doctrine, and much may be ſaid Of 
of it. Where-lyes-the text? | * 
Vio. In Orſins's boſom. e. 
Oli. In his boſom? in what chapter of his boſom? * 
vi To anſwer by the method, in the firſt of his : 


0. O, I have read it; it is hereſie. Have you no 
more to ſay⸗ ?- | 
Vio. Good madam let me ſee your face. 5 
Oli. Have * — commiſſion from your lord to 6 
negotiate with my face? you are now. out of your % f 
text; but we will draw the curtain, and ſhew you 


the picture. Lock you, Sir, ſuch a one I was this * 
Preſent: is't not well-done? [l uveiling. Bol 

Pio Excellently done, if God did all. And 

oli. Tis in grain, Sir, twill endure wind and wet hc 


* 


Vis. Tis beauty truly blent, whoſe red and white 
Nature's own ſweet an ren Hap laid on: 
Lady, you are the cruell'ſt ſhe a a 
If you, will lead theſe graces to the grave, 
Ind leave the world no copy. 8 


oli. O, Sir, I will not be fo hard-hearted:: I will | 


give out divers ſchedules of my, beauty. It ſhall be 
inyentoried, and every particle and utenſil labell'd 
to my will, As, Item, two lips indifferent red, Irem, 
wo grey eyes, with lids to them, Item, one neck, 


one chin, and ſo forth. Were you ſent hither to 


raiſe me? | = 
io. I ſee. you what you are, you are, too proud; 
But if you were the devil, you are fair. 
lord and maſter loves you: O ſuch love 
Could be but recompenc'd, tho' you were crown'd ' 
The non-pareil of beauty. cs; 
Oli. How does he love me? | 
Vo, With adorations, with fertile tears, 
With groans that thunder loye, with ſighs, of fire. 
Oli Tn lord does know my mind, Icannot loye 
ELL” 1 „ 
Yet I ſuppoſe him virtuous, know him noble, 


Of great eſtate, of freſh and ſtainleſs youth; 


In voices well diyulg'd, free, learn'd, and valiant, 
And in dimenſion and the ſhape of nature 
A gracious perſon; yet I cannot love him; 
He might have took his anſwer long ago. 

Viv, If 1 did love you in my maſter's flame, 
With ſuch a ſuff ring, ſuch a deadly life, 


In your denial I would find no ſenſe : 


would not underſtand it. 

Oi. Why, what would you do? 

Vio. Make me a willow cabin at your gate, 
And call upon my ſoul within the houſe; 
Vrite loyal cantos of contemned love, 
And ſing them loud even in the dead of night: 
Hollow your name to the reverberate hills, 
ind make the babling goſſip of the air 
Cry out, Olivia: O you ſhould not reſt 
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Between the elements of air and earth, _ . 
But you ſhould pity me. 
Oli. You might do much: 5h | | ] 
What is your parentage? _ EEE 
Vio. Above my fortunes, yet my late is well: 

I Tama gentleman,  _ 5 
Oli. Get you to your lord; * 

I cannot love him: let him ſend no more, 
Unleſs, perchance, you come to me again, 

To tell me how he takes it; b gi well: 

thank you for your pains; ſpend this for me. 

Vio. I am no won N lady; keep your purſe: 
My maſter, not my ſelf, lacks recompence. 
Love, make his heart of flint, that you ſhall loye, 
And let your fervour like my maſter's b, 
Plac'd in contempt: farewel, fair cruelty. [Exit 

Oli. What is your parentage ? TOM 
Above my fortunes, yet my ſtate is well: 

I am a gentleman I'll be ſworn thou art. 

Thy tongue, thy face, thy limbs, actions, and ſpirit, 

Do give thee five-fold blazon — not too faſt —— 
"ſoft, ſoft, RD 3 5 

Unleſs the maſter were the man. How now? 

Even ſo quickly may one catch the plague ? 

Methinks I feel this youth's perfections, 

With an inviſible and ſubtile ſtealth 

To creep in at mine eyes. Well, let it be 


What hoa, Malvolio. 
Enter Malvolio. 


Mal. Here, madam, at your ſervice. 

Oli. Run after that ſame peeviſh meſſenger, 

The Duke's man; he left this ring behind him 
Would I, or not: tell him, I'll none of it. 

Deſire him not to flatter with his lord, 

Nor hold him up with hopes; I am not for him: 
If that the youth will come this way to-morrow, 

I'll give him reaſon for't, Hye thee, Malvolio. 

Mal, Madam, I will. [Ext. 


Oh, 


ad & "4 
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bat you will. 
oli. 1 do I know not what, and fear to find 
Mine eye too great a flatterer for my mind; 


Fate, ſhew thy force; our ſelves we do not owe; 
What is decreed muſt be; and be this ſo, [Exit. 


197 


AN 


5 


* 8 | 0 * — => =. wh 4 | 5 | b 
[\ we. 4 If: 3 — I, 6 D 1 N / 2 
. * — V y % % * 4 $< — . * —— 7 — 
OED, RR Re e N SE : : — 
13 le R Val 0 Þ A e } \ L 2 


Te STREET. 
| _  . Enter Antonio and Sebaſtian. 
Z An ren Ho. 

ILL you; ſtay no longer? nor will you 
not that I go with you? 
Seb. By your patience, no: my ſtars 
nine darkly over me; the malignancy + 
of my fate might perhaps diſtemper 
3 yours; therefore I craye of you your 
leave, that I may bear my evils alone. 
It were a bad recompence fer your love, to lay any 
of them on you. IR | . Tn. 
25 Let me yet know of you, whither you are 
ound, | | | 

Seb. No footh,. Sir, my determinate voyage is meer 
ponds, but I perceive in you ſo excellent a 
touch of modeſty, that you will not extort from me 
what | am willing to keep in; therefore it charges me 
in manners the rather to expreſs my ſelf :: you muſt 
know of me then, Antonio, my name is Sebaſtian, which 
I call'd Rodorigo; my father was that Sebaſtian of 
Meſſaline, whom I know you have heard of, He left 
behind him, miy ſelf, and a ſiſter, both born in one 
hour; if the heav'ns had been pleas'd, would we had 
fo ended! but you, Sir, alter'd that, for ſꝗme hours 
defore you took me from the breach of the ſea, was 
my ſiſter drown'd. OY TEN 

| | I s | Ant, 


* 
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Ant. Alas the day! = 6 5 55 
Seb. A lady, Sir, tho“ it was ſaid ſne much reſem. 
bled me, was yet of many accounted beautiful; but 
tho*-I could net with ſuch eſtimable wonder over-far | 
believe that, yet thus far I will boldly publiſh her, ſhe WM + 
bore a mind that enyy could not but call fair: ſhe is 
drown'd already, Sir, with ſalt water, tho' 1 ſeem 
to drowyn her remembrance again with more. 
Ant. Pardon me, Sir, 12 bad entertainment. 
Seb. O good Antonio, forgive me your trouble. 
Ant. If you will not murther me for my love, let 
me be your ſervant. | | 
Seb. If pou will not unde what you have done, 
that is kill him whom you have recover , deſire it 
not. Fare ye well at once, my boſom is full of kind- 
neſs, and I am yet ſo near the manners of my mo- 
ther, that upon the leaſt occaſton more, mine eyes 
will tell tales of me: I am bound to the Duke Orſ- 
ubs court; farewell. 1 Exit, 
Ant. The gentleneſs. of all the gods go with thee, 
1 have made enemies in Orſus s court, 
Elſe would I very ſhortly fee thee there: 
But come what may, Ido adore thee ſo, | 
_— That danger Teall ſeem ſport, :and:1-will go. [Exit 


4 


2 8 CEN E II. 
Bur Viola and Malvolio at ſeveral: doors. 


Mal. Were not yu e'en now with the - Counteſs 
— i... . 
Vio. Even now, Sir; on a moderate pace I have 
Snce arrived but hither, 5 
al. She returns this ring to you, Sir; you might 
have ſaved me my pains, to have taken it away your 
felf. She adds moreover, .that you | ſhould put — 
lord into a deſperate aſſurance, ſhe will none of him. 
And one thing more, that you be never ſo hardy to 
come again in his affairs, unleſs it be to report your 
lord's taking of this: receive it ſo. | | b 0 


— 


— 


7 


Nut yon will  Top9 
| Pio, She took the ring of me, 111: none of it. 

Mal. Come, Sir, you 8 threw it to her, 
and her will is, it ſhould be fo return'd : if it be 
worth ſtooping for, there it lyes in your eye; if not, 

pe it his that finds it. V K 

Vio. I left no ring with her; what means this lady ?. 

Fortune forbid my outſide have not charm'd her! 

She made good view of. me, indeed fo much, = 
That ſure methought her eyes had loſt her tongue, | 
For ſhe did fpeak- in ſtarts diſtratedly :- 

She loves me ſure, the cunning of her paſſion _ 1 
Invites me in this churliſh meſſenger. 1 
None of my lord's ring? why, he ſent her none. 6. 
I am the man If it be ſo as tis, 
Poor lady, ſne were better love a dream. 
Diſguiſe, I ſee thou art a wickedneſs, 

VW herein the pregnant enemy does much. 
How eaſie is it, for the proper falfe * 
In womens waren hearts to fet their forms! 
Alas, our frailty is the cauſe, not we, 
For ſuch as we are made, if ſuch we be. 
How will this fadge ? my maſter loves her dearly, 
> And I poor monſter, fond as much on him; + 
*I. And ſhe, miſtaken, ſeems to dote on me: 

| What will become of this? as IJ am man, 
My ſtate is deſperate for my maſter's love; 

As I am woman, now alas the day, 


What thriſtleſs ſighs ſhall poor Olivia breathe ? 


eſe 0 time, thou muſt untangle this, not I, 

It is too hard a knot for me t'unty. Exit. 
Ave Io. | 5 . — — EN — 
„% C2 NM 
our 
our O LIV LA's houſe. 
im, Enter Sir Toby and Sir Andrew. 


to Sir To. Arb Sir Andrew: not to be a- bed after 
midnight, is to be up betimes, and Dilu- 


culo ſurgere, thou know'ſt. : 
h „ Sir 
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Sir And. Nay, by my troth, I know not: but 7 
know, to be up late, is to be up late. 
Sir To. A falſe concluſion: I hate it as an unfill'q 
can; to be up after midnight, and to go to bed then, 
is early; ſo that to go to bed after midnight, is to 
g0o to bed betimes. Does not our life conſiſt of the 
ur element? %% 
Sir And, Faith ſo they ſay, but I think it rather 
conſiſts of eating and drinkin Do. | 
Sir To. Th'art a ſcholar, let us therefore eat and 
drink. Maria I ſay, a ſtoop of wine. 


Enter Clown, 


Sir And. Here comes the fool, i' faith. | 

Cle. How now, my hearts? did you never ſee the 
picture of we three? I wh | 

Sir To. Welcome aſs, now let's have a catch. 

Sir And. By my troth, the fool has an excellent 
| breaſt. 1 had rather than forty ſhillings 1 had ſuch a 
leg, and ſo ſweet a breath to ſing, as the fool has, 
Inſooth thou waſt in very gracious fooling laſt night, 
when thou ſpok'ſt of Pigrogromitus, of the Vapran; 
paſſing the equinoctial of Queubus? 'twas very good 
i faith: 1 ſent thee fix pence for thy lemon, hadſt it? 

Clo. I did impeticos thy E for Malvuolios 
noſe is no whip-ſtock. My lady has a white hand, 
and the Mirmidons are no bottle-ale houſes.. 

Sir And. Excellent: why this is the beſt fooling, 
When all is done. Now a ſong, *" 2 
Sir To. Come on, there's ſix pence for you. Let's 
have a ſong. © 
Sir And. There's a teſtril of me too; if one Knight 
give a - 

Clo. Would you have a love-ſong, or a ſong of 
good life? r | 

Sir To. A love-ſong, a love-ſong. i 

Sir And. Ay, ay, I care not for good life. 


* 


Clown 


N , a Clown ſongs. 


o miſtreſs mine, . where are yon roaming? 
O ftay and hear, your true love's coming, 
That can ſing both high and low. 
Trip no further, 222 ſweeting, 
Journeys end in lovers meeting, 
Every wiſe man's ſon doth know. 


Sir And. Excellent good,, faith. 
- Sir To, Good, good. 


Clo. What is love? *tis not hereafter : 
Preſent mirth hath preſent laughter: 
What's to come, is ſtill unſure. 
In delay there lyes no plenty, 
Then come kiſs me ſweet and twenty: 
Youth's a ſtuff will not endure. 


Sir And. A mellifluous voice, as Lam a true Knight. 
dir To.. A contagious breath. 

Sir And. Very ſweet'and contagious, i' faith. 

Sir To. To heat by the noſe, it is dulcet in conta- 

ion. But ſhall we make the welkin dance indeed; 

| we rouze the night-owl in a catch, that will 

_ three ſouls out: of one weaver ? ſhall we do 

t? . {4 

8. Sir And. An you love me, let's do't: I am a dog 

: at a catch. 8 | 

_ _ "Clo. Byr lady, Sir, and ſome dogs will catch well. 

K Sir And. Moſt certain; let our catch be, Thou knave. 

gil Clo. Hold thy peace, thou knave, Knight. I ſhall be 

; conſtrain'd in't, to call thee knave, Knight. 

, Sir And. Tis not the firſt time 1 have conſtrain'd 
one to call me knave. Begin, fool; it begins; Hold 
thy peace. 

Clo. 1 ſhall never begin, if I hold my peace. 

Sir And. Good i'faith: come, begin. ney” 

| [They ſing à catch, 
wn | I-5. _ __SCENE- 


nN: Or, 
SCENE IV. 
Enter Maria. oY 


Mar. What a: catterwalling do you keep here: if 
my lady have not call'd up her feward, Mal volio, 
and bid him turn you out 9 — never truſt me-. 

Sir To. My lady;s a Gatayan, We are politicians, 
'  Matlwolio's a Peg-a-Ramſey, and Three merry men be 
we. Am not I conſanguinious? am not I of her 
| blood? Tilly valley, lady! there dwelt a man in Ba- 
bylon, lady, lady. [ Singing, 

Clo. Beſhrew me, the · Knight's in admirable tooling. 
Sir And. Ay, be daes well enough if he be dil- 
pos'd, and ſo do 1 too: he does it with a better 
grace, but I do it more natural. | 

Sir To, O twelfth day December. » (Singing, 

Mar, For the Joye.o'Ged, peace. | 


Enter Malyolio. = 


Mal. My maſters, aye you mad or what. are you! 
have yon no wit, manners, -nor-bonefty, but to gabble 
Ake tinkers, at this time of night? do ye make an ale- 
honſe of my lady's houſe, chat ye ſqueak out your 
(COZiers catehes without, any mitigation or remorſe of 
voice? is there no reſpect of place, perſons, nor ume 
in ou? 1 | 
41 ihr To. We did keep time, Sir, in our catches, 
Strike up. We 
al. Sir Toby 


„I muſt be round with you. My 
lady bade me tell you, that ſhe harbours you as her 
;uncle, ſhe's nothing ally'd to your diforders. If you 

can ſeparate your ſelf and your miſdemeanors, you 
are welcome to the houſe : it not, an it would pleaſe 
vou to take leave of her, ſhe is very willing to bid 
you farewel. | wo 3 

Sir To. Farewel, dear heart, ſince I muſt needs be 

| Lone. | | 


Mal. Nay, good Sir Toby. 


- « 


Clo, 


: 
* 
* * 
* 
% 
+ 2 * 
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_ *Clo. His eyes do ſnhew his days are almoſt done. 
Mal. Is't even fo ? „ 2 
Sir To. (But I will never die. 
Clo. Sir Toby, there you lie. 
Mal. This is much credit to you. l 
Sir To, Shall I bid him go? -[ Singing. 
Clo. What and if you do? 1 
Sir To. Shall I bid him go, and ſpare nat? 
Clo. O no, no, no, you dare not. 
Sir Jo. Out o'tune, Sir, ye lie: art thou any more 
than a ſteward? doſt thou think becauſe thou art vir- 
tubus, there ſhall be no more cakes and ale ? 5 
Clo. Yes, by ſaint Anne; and ginger 'ſhall be hot 
_ith' mouth too. abs bs 
Sir To. Thou'rt i'th' right. Go, Sir, rub your chain 
with crums. A ftoop of wine, Maria. - 
Mal. 'Miſtreſs Mary, if you priz'd my lady's favour 
at any thing more than contempt, you would not 
give means for this uncivil rule; ſhe ſhall know of 
nt, by this hand. wy r 
Mar. Go ſhake your ears. „ 
Sir And. Twere as good a deed as to drink when 
a man's a hungry, to c lenge him to the field, and 
* to break promiſe with him, and make a fool. of 
. im. n F 
Sir To, Do't Knight, 1'Il write © thee a challenge: 
or '1'1] deliver thy indignation to him by word of 


mouth. | 1 
1 Mar. Sweet Sir Toby, be patient for to-night; fince 
4 the youth of the Duke's was to-day with my lady, 
y ſhe is much out of quiet. For'Monſieur Malvolio, let 
20 me alone with him: if I do not gull: him into a nay- 
" word, and make him a common recreation, do not 
8 think I have wit enough to lye ſtraight in my bed: I 

F know I can do it. oy met een 
Sir : 0. Poſleſs us, poſſeſs us, tell us ſomething of 
1 Mar. Marry, Sir, ſometimes he is a kind of a pu- 


ritan. | 
TN 1 
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4 Sir And. O, if I thought that, I'd beat him lle 
Sir To, What, for being a puritan? thy exquiſite 
reaſon, dear Knight. 1 FE 
Sir And, I have no exquiſite reaſon for't, but I haye 
reaſon good enough. EL EY Cs 
Mar. The devil a puritan that he is, or any thing 
conſtantly but a time-pleaſer, an affeRion'd aſs, that 
cons ſtate without book, and utters it by great ſwarths, 
The beſt perſuaded of himſelf: So cram'd, as he thinks, 
with excellencies, that it is his ground of faith, that all 
that look on him, love him; and on that vice in him 
will my revenge find notable cauſe to work. | 
Sir To, What wilt thou doo 
| Mar. 1 will drop in his way ſome obſcure epiftles of 
love, wherein, by the colour of his beard, the ſhape 
* = of his leg, the manner of his gate, the expreſſure of 
his eye, forehead, and complexion, he ſhall find him- 
ſelf moſt feelingly perſonated I can write very like 
my lady your neice; on a forgotten matter we can 
hardly make diſtinction of our hands. 
Sir To. Excellent, I ſmell a device. 
Sir. And, I have't in my noſe too. 2 
Sir To. He ſhall think by the letters that thou wilt 
drop, that they come from my neice, and that ſhe is 
in love with him. . 
Mar. My purpoſe is indeed a horſe-of that colour, 
Sir And. And your horſe now would make him an 


Mar. Aſs, I doubt not, f 15 
| Sir And. O 'tyill be admirable. 
4 ar. Sport royal, I warrant you: I know my phy- 
fick will work with him. 1 will plant you two, and 
let the fool make a third, where he ſhall find the let- 
ter: obſerve his conſtruction of it: for this night to 
dead, and dream on the event. Farewel. [ Exit. 
If - Sir To. Good night, Penthiſilea. 
Sir And. Before me, ſhe's a good wench. | 
Sir To, She's a beagle, true bred, and one that a- 
dores me; what o' that: ; 


Si 


Si 


| Of theſe moſt brisk and giddy-paced times. 


_ Olivia's father took much delight in. He is about the 
_ houſe. | EE 


| Unſtaid and skittiſh in all motions elle, 
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Sir And. 1 was dne todos i 12D = 
Sir To. Let's to bed, Knight: thou hadſt need ſend | 


Sir And. If I cannot recover your neice, I am 3 
foul way out. 2 1 5 

Sir To, Send for mony, Knight; if thou haſt her not 
7th'end, call me Cut. e | 

Sir And. If I do not, never truſt me, take it how 
you will, „ | ey 

Sir To, Come, come, I'll go burn ſome ſack, tis 


too late to. go. to. bed now: come Knight, come 
Knight. 5 


[ Exeunt.. 


bY 


SCENE V. 
The PALACE 
Enter Duke, Viola, Curio, and others. | 
Duke. I VE me ſome muſick; now-good-morrow,. 
ñfriends: | 
Now good Ceſario, but that piece of.ſong, 
That old and antique ſong we heard laſt night; 


Methought it did relieve my paſſion much, 
More than light aics,. and recollected terms 


—_— 


Come, but one verſ. LE he DR, 
Cur. He is not here, ſo pleaſe your lordſhip, . that 
ſhould ſing it. * 
Duke. Who was it? $7 „ 
Cur. Feſte the jeſter, my lord, a fool that the lady 


Duke, Seek him out, and play the tune the while. 
| [Ex, Curio. [ Muſick, 
Come hither, boy; if ever thou ſhalt love, 
In the ſweet pangs of it, remember me; 
For ſuch as 1 am, all true lovers are, 


Saye in the conſtant image of the creature : 
8 Sf That 


256 Twrrrrz-Nre Hr: Or, | 
That i is belov'd. How doſt thou like this tune? 
io. It gives a very eecho to the feat | 


Where love is thron'd. 1 
ZE rg Thou doſt(ſpeak malterly. 34 — 
— 9 't, young, tho*. thou art, thine eye 
| Hark upon ſome ſavous that it loves: 
Hath it not, 1 — 3 
Vie. f little, by your favour. 
Duke, What kind of woman is 't? 
Vio. Of your complexion. 
Due. She is not worth thee then. What years Faith? 
Pio. About your years, my lord. | 
_ Nuke. Too old. by. heav'n; let ſtill the woman takes 
An elder than her elf, ſo wears ſhe to him; 
_ So ſways ſhe level in, her husbandts heart. 
For, boy, however we do praiſe our ſelves, 
Our fancies are more — and unfirm, 
More longing, wavering, ſooner loſt. and worn, 
4. — womens are. 
io. I think it well, my lord. 
Duke. Then let thy love be younger than thy ſelf, 
Or thy affection eannot hold the bent: 
For women are as roſes, whoſe fair lower 
Being once difplayd, doth fall that very hour. 
Vio. And fo they are: alas, that they are ſo, 
To die, even when they to perfection grow ! - 


Euter Curio and Clotn. 


Duke. O fellow come, the ſong we had: laſt night, 
Maker, Ceſario, it is old and plain; 
ſpinſters.and' the knitters in the 1 
e free maids that weave their thread with bones, 
Do. uſe to chant it: it is filly ſooth, 
And gallies with the i innocence of loye, 


Like the old age. ( 
Clo, Are you ready Sir? 1 . 
Duke. . Pr'ythee ng, = 777 - 
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9 S. O NG. | 
Come atu,⏑ñß‚ 'come-away,.death, 47 
And in ſad:eypreſs let me be laid $5 
Fly aways: fly away, breath, ; 
1am ſlain by a fair cruel-maid. 
My ſhrowd of white, Nuo all with-yew,. 
Prepare it. 5 4; 
My part ef death no one ſo true 
Did ſhare it. e 


Not a flower, not a flower ſweet, 
On my black Coffin let there be ſftrown "78 


: 
. 


Not a friend, not a friend greet 3 

My poor corps, Where. my bones ſhall be throum. 
A thouſand thouſand ſighs to ſave, 

Lay me where | 
True lover never find my grave, 


To weep, there. 


Duke. There's for thy: pains. 
Clo. No pains, Sir; I take pleaſure in ſinging, Sir. 
Dube. 1'll pay thy pleaſure then. | 
Clo, Truly, Sir, and pleaſure will be paid one time 
or other. | Adios OE 
Duke. Give me now leave to leave thee. : 
Cle. Now the melancholy God protect thee, and 
the taylor make thy-doublet of; changeable taffata, for 
thy mind is a ay - F opal. I would have men of fuch 
conſtaney put to ſea, that their buſineſs might be every 
thing, and their intent every where, for that's it that al- 
ways makes a good voyage of nothing. Farewel. ¶ Exit. 


SCENE VI. 


Duke. Let all the reſt give place. Once more Ceſario, 
Get thee to yond ſame ſovereign —_— "FI 
Tell her, my love, more noble than the world, 

Prizes not quantity of dirty lands; 
The parts that fortune hath beſtow'd upon her, 


- | h Tell 
Topal. a precious ſtone of almoſt all colours. 


- 28 TW EUrTA-Nienr: Or, 


Tell her I hold as giddily as fortune: 
But tis that miracle, and queen of get 
That nature pranks her in, attracts my ſoul... _ - 
Pio. But if ſhe cannot love you, Sir 2 "8 
Due. It cannot be ſo anſwer d. 
Vio. Sooth but you muſt. 
Say that ſome lady, as perhaps there is, 
Hath for your love as great a pang of heart 
As you have for Olivia: you cannot love her; 
You tell her ſo; muſt ſhe not then be anſwerdꝰ̃ 
Duke. There is no woman's. ſides 1 eR 
Can bide the beating of ſo ſtrong a paſſion, 
As love doth pie my heart: no woman's heart 
So big to hold ſo much; they lack retention. 
Alas, their love may be call'd appetite :. 
No motion of the liver, but the pallat, 
That ſuffers ſurfeit, cloyment, and revolt; 
But mine is all as hungry as the ſea, 
And can digeft as much ; make no compare 
Between that love a woman. can bear me, 
And that I owe Olivia. Be 
Vio. Ay but Il know——— 
Due. What doſt thou know 
Vio. Too well what love women to men may owe; 
In faith they are as true of heart, as we. 6 
My father had a ** lov'd a man, 
As it might be, perhaps, were Ia woman, 
1 ſhould your lordſhi 7p. 
Duke. What's her 1 . I 
Pio. A blank, my Lord: ſhe never told her love, 
Fut let concealment, like a worm i' th! bud, 
Feed on her damask cheek : ſhe pin'd in thought, 
And with a green and yellow melancholly, 
£ She fat like Patience on a monument, 
Smiling at grief. Was not this love indeed? 
Wie men may ſay more, ſwear more, but indeed 
Our ſhews are more than will; for ſtill we prove 
Much in our vows, but little in our love. 
Dule. But dy'd thy ſiſter, of her love, my boy? 
Vio. I'm all the daughters of my father's _ F 
T1. | n 


% 


— 


E, 


nd 
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| And all the brothers too——and yet I know not 's 


Sir, ſhall I to this lady ? | 
Duke. Ay, that's the theam. 


Jo her in hafte; give her this jewel: ſay, 1 
My love can give no place, bide no denay. [Exeunt. 


— 


SCENE vll. 
Olivia: Garden. | 

Enter Sir Toby, Sir Andrew, and Fabian? 
Sir To. FD Ome thy ways, Signior Fabian. 47 
8 Fab. Nay, Vil come; if I loſe a ſcruple 
of this ſport, let me be boil'd to death with melancholy. 
Sir To. Would'ſt thou not be glad to have the nig- 
rdly raſcally ſheep-biter come by ſome notable 


ame? 32 fs 
Fab. I would exult, man; you know he brought 


_ out of fayour with my lady, about a bear- baiting 
here. | 5 SS 


Sir To. To anger him we'll have the bear again, and 


we will fool him black and blue, ſhall we not, Sir 


Andrew? | | IL 
Sir And. An we do not, it's pity of our lives. 
Enter Maria. | 

Si» To, Here comes the little villain: how now, my 
nettle of India? <0 7 N 4 

Mar. Get ye all three into the box- tree; Malvolio's 
— down this walk, he has been yonder ith” ſun 
practiſing behaviour to his own ſhadow this half hour. 


Obſerve him, for the love of mockery; for I know 


this letter will make a eontemplative ideot of him. 
Cloſe, in the name of jeſting, lye thou there; for 
here comes the trout that muſt be caught with 7-4 

| | | Exit. 


* 


2 resurrs-Nreu. On, 


=_ SCENE VU. | W ; 


Enter 'Malyolio.. 


Al. Tis but fortune, all is fortune. . Maria once a 
told me ſhe did affect me; and I have heard her elf 
come thus near, that ſhould" fhe fancy, it ſhould be. | 
one of my complexion. Beſides, ſhe uſes me with a. 
more exalted reſpect, than any one elſe unt follows | 
her. What ſhould-I think ont? 
Sir To, Here's an over-weaning 85 
Fab. Oh peace: contemplation makes a rare turkey. 
cock of him; how he jets under his advanc'd plumes. 
Sir And, Slife, I could o beat the rogue. 
Sir. Jo. Peace, I gay. 1 
Mal. To be Count Mabvolie... 
Sir Jo. Ahr 
Sir And. Piſt il hm, piſtol him. 
Sir Jo. Peace, peace. | 
Aal. There is — n es 
1 married the yeoman of the wardrobe. 
e. Fie on him, Jezebel. | 
Fab. O; * he's deeply in; lool how. ims· 
gination b owe bi m. | 
© "Mal. Having been three months married to her, 
ing in my ſtate 
Sir To. O for a ftone-bow to hit him in the eye. | 
Mal. Calling: my officers: about me, in my branch'd 


velyer gown; having come down from a . 
"Where H have left Olivia Neepi 


Vir Tv. Fire and brimſtone ! * 

Fab, O peace, peace. | 
"Mal. And then to have-the We of ſtate ; and 

ace a demure travel of regard, telling them I know 


my place, as I would they thould <6 f irs to ask 
for my uncle Toy FCS 5 


Sir To. Bolts and ſhackles! 5 


Fab. Oh peace, peace, peace; now, now. 
-  ;Mel. Seven of my people with an obedient ſtart 
make out for him: I frowa the while, and perchance 


wind 


Mat ou will. mn 
wind op: ee play with ſome rich jewel. To. 
es, 70 85 


by approaches, curtſies to me. 

Sir To. Shall this fellow'live ? 18. | 

Fab. Tho' our ſilence be drawn from us with cares, 
yet peace. FC 

Mal. IJ extend my hand to him thus; quenching my 
familiar ſmile with an atiſtere regard of controul. 

Sir To. And does not Toby take you a blow: o*th® 
lips then ? | 4. 36. 19 1 | 
Mal. Saying, unele Toby, my fortunes having caſt me 
on your neice, give me this prerogative of ſpeech 
N WA, ttt 
Mal. You muſt amend your drunkennef. 

Sir To. Out, ſcab! | 1 255 
Fab. Nay, patience, or we break the ſinews of our 


lot. | 32 Ks | 
f Mal. Beſides 2 waſte the treaſure of your time, 
with a fooliſh Knight————_ 7 
Sir And. That's me, I warrant you. 
Mal, One Sir Andrew. . 2 
Sir And. I xnew was I. for many do eall me fool. 
Mal. What employment have we here? e 
1 Ki I[Taling up a letter. 
Fab, Now is the woodcock near the gin. 1 
Sir To, Oh peace! now the ſpirit of humours inti- 
mate reading aloud to him! 0 
Mal. By my life this is my lady's hand: theſe be her 
very C's, her U's, and her T's, and thus makes ſhe her 
great P's, It is, in contempt of queſtion, her hand. 
Sir And. Her C's, her U's, and her T's: why that ?- 
Mal. To the unknown belov'd, this, and my good 


wiſhes; her v phraſes: By your leave, wax. Soft! 


and the impreſſure her Lucrece, with which ſhe uſes to 
feal; 'tis my lady: to whom ſhould this be? 
Fab. This wins him, liver and all. | 
Mal. Jove knows I love, but who, lips do not move, 
no man muſt know, No man muſt' know —— what: 


follows? the number's alter'd--—-no man -muſt-know.” - 


— this ſhould be thee, Mal volio? 
Str To, Marry hang thee, Brock! M 1 ; 
h an,. 
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Vl. I may command where 1 adore, but ſplence lite 


- 4 Lucrece knie, 

mw NL my heart doth gore, 1 M. o. A. . 

Fab. "A faſtian riddle. 
Sir Te. Excellent wench, ſay I. | | 
Mal. A. O. A. I. doth ſway my liſe—nay, bur 
- fuſt let mie ſee let me fee — 

Fab. What a diſh of poiſon has ſhe dreſs'd him? 
Sir Fo. And with what wing the ftallion checks at it? 
Aal. I may command where I adore. Why ſhe may 
command me: I ſerve her, ſhe is my lady. "Why this 
is evident to any formal capacity. There is no ob- 
ſtruction in this and the end — what ſhould that al. 


emble , in me? ſoftly——M. O. A. J.— 
Sir To, O, make up that, he is now at a cold 
cent. 
Fab. Sowter will cry upon't for all this, tho! it be 
+ as rank as a fox. | 
' Mal. A. 
gins my name. 
Fab. Did not I ſay he would work it out the cur 
is excellent at faults. 
Mal. M. But then there is no conſonancy i in · the ſe- 


——Mabuvlie——M———why that be. 


E  dut@ does. :;'-- 

| Fab. And O ſhall end, I hope. 

A Sir To. Ay, or I'll cudgel him, and make "a cry 0. 
3 Aal. And then I comes behind. 

Fab. Ay, and you had any eye behind you, you 
wi ht ſee more detraction at your heels than fortunes 
efore you. 

189 — M. O. A. I. — this ſi mulation is not as the 
former and yet to cruſh this a little, it would bow 
to me, for every one of theſe letters is in my name. 
Soft, here follows proſe F this fall into thy 

— hand, revolve, In my ſtars I am above thee, but be 
not afraid of prion "Fg ſome are born great, ſome at- 


them. 


habetical poſition portend? if I could make that re- 


quel; that ſuffers under ner 24 — follow, 


abiavs greatneſs, and ſome have greatneſs thruſt upon 


8 
4 
f 
4 
; 

6 


3 
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them. Thy fates open their hands, let thy blood and 


ſvirit embrace them; and to inure thy ſelf to what thou 
art like to be, caſt thy humble flough, and appear freſh. 
Be oppoſite with a kinſman, ſurly with ſervants : let 
thy tongue tang arguments of ſtaus; put thy ſelf into the 
trick of ſingularity. She thus adviſes thee, that ſighs 
for thee. Remember who commended thy yellow ſtockings, 
and wiſh'd to ſee thee ever croſs- garter d. I ſay remem- 
ber; go to, thou art made, if thou deſireſt to be ſo: if 

not, 2 me ſee thee a ſteward ſtill, the fellow of ſer- 

wants, and not worthy to touch fortune's fingers. Fare- 
wel. She that would alter ſervices with thee, The 
fortunate and happy day-light and champian diſcovers 
no more: this is open. I will be proud, I will read 
politick authors, I will baffle Sir Toby, I will waſh off 


groſs acquaintance, I will be point deviſe, the very 


man. I do now fool my ſelf, to let imagination jade 
me; for every reaſon excites to this, that my lady 
loves me. She did commend my yellow ſtockings of 
late, Ihe did praiſe. my leg, being croſs-garter'd, and 
in this ſhe manifeſts her ſelf to my love, and with a 
kind of injunction drives me to theſe habits of her 
liking, I thank my flars, I am happy: I will be 
ſtrange, ſtout, in yellow ſtockings, and croſs-garter'd, 
even with the ſwiftneſs of putting on. Jove, and my 
ſtars be praiſed. Here is yet a poſtſcript. Thou canſt 
not chuſe but know who I am; if thou entertaineſt my 
love, let it appear in thy ſmiling, thy ſmiles become thee 
well, Therefore in my preſence ſtill ſmile, dear my ſweet, 
I proiythee. Jove, I thank thee; I will ſmile, 1 will 
do every thing that thou wilt have me. [Exit. 

Fab, 1 will not give my part of this ſport for a 
penſion of thouſands to be paid from the Sophy. 

Sir Ts. I could marry this wench for this device. 

Sir And. So could I too, 

Sir To, And ask no other dowry with her, but ſuch 
another jeſt. „ 1 


SCENE 


wy 
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wa Ny Enter Maria. 


Sir And. Nor I neither. 
Fab. Here comes my noble gull-cateher, 
Sir To, Wilt thou ſet thy foot o' my neck? 
Sir And, Or o — 5 her? 
Sir To. Shall I play my freedom at W and | 
become thy dend. Bl! a" 
a And. 1 Ifaith, or I either?" 
Sir To, Why thou haſt put him in ſuch a dream, as 
"when the image of it leaves him, he muft run mad. 


|... Mar. Nay, but fay true, does it work upon him! 


"Sir To. L 9 Aqua vite with a midwife. 


Mar. If you will then ſee the fruits of the ſport, 


mark his firſt approach before my lady: he will come 
ito her in yellow ftockings, and tis a colour ſhe ab- 
hors; and croſs-garter'd, a faſhion ſhe deteſts; and 

he will ſmile. upon her, which will now be ſo unſuit- 
able to her difpofition, being addicted to melancholy, 

as the is, that it cannot but turn him into a notable 
contempt : if you will ſee it, follow me. 


Sir To, To the gates of Tartar; thou moſt excel- 


ent devil of wit. 
Sir And. I'll make one too. [Exeunt. 
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AGT u SCENE'E.. 
+#j4 -OLivia's Gardes. _ 
Enter Viola, and Clows. 


VIOLA. 


5 W thee, friend, and thy muſick:: doſt 
===: thou live by the tabor? 
= Clo. No, Sir, I live by the. church. 
Vi. Art thou a.churchman ? 

e. No ſuch matter, Sir, 1 do live by 
— the church: for I do live at my houſe, 
and my houſe. doth. ſtand by the church. 7 

Vio, So thou may'ſt ſay the King lyes by a beggar, 
if a beggar, dwell near him: or the. church ftands by 
thy tabor, if thy tabor ſtand. by the, church. 

Cle. You have ſaid, Sir: to ſee this age! a ſentence 
is but a. 1 chey'ril glove to a good wit; how quickly 
the wrong, ſide, may. be 8 outward? | 

Vio, Nay, that's certain; they that dally nicely with 
words may quickly make them wanton. _ | 

Clo, 1 would therefore my ſiſter had no name, Sir. 

Via, Why, man? ni: 

Clo. Why, Sir, her name's a word, and to dally 
with that word, might make my ſiſter wanton; but 
* words are very raſcals, ſince bonds difgrac'd 
them, _ | 

Vio, The reaſon, man? 135 

Cio. Troth, Sir, I can yield you none without words, 
and words are grown ſo falſe, I am loth to prove 
reaſon, with, them. | 


, * 
A glove made of a young Kid's stin, from. Cheve· 
teul, Fr, Chiaverello, It. Caprillus, Lat. 
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Olo. Not ſo, Sir, I do care for ſomething ; but, in 
my conſcience, Sir, I do not care for you : if that be 
to care for nothing, Sir, I would it would make you 
Marne 
Vio. Art not thou the lady Olivia's fool? 
Clo. No indeed, Sir, the lady Olivia has no folly, 
ſhe will keep no fool, Sir, *till ſhe be married; and 
fools are as like husbands, as pilchers are to herrings, 
the husband's the bigger: I am indeed not her fool, 
but. her corrupter of words. 
Vie. I faw thee late at the Duke Or/ino's. 
Clo. Foolery, Sir, does walk about the orb like the 
ſun, it ſhines every. where, I would be ſorry, Sir, 
but the fool ſhould be as oft with your 4 as 
with my miſtreſs: I think I ſaw your wiſdom there. 
Vio. Nay, an thou paſs upon me, F'Il no more with 
thee. Hold, there's expences for thee. _ 
. Clo. Now Jove, in his next commodity of hair, 
ſend thee a beard, e 
Vio. By my troth, I'Il tell thee, I am almoſt ſick 
for one, though I would not have it grow on my chin, 
Is thy lady within? 3 
Clo. Would not a pair of theſe have bred, Sir? 
Vio. Yes, being kept together, and put to uſe. 
Cle. 1 would play lord Pandarus of Phrygia, Sir, 
to bring a 72 da to this Troylus. EY 
Vio. I underſtand you, Sir, tis well begg'd. 
Clo. The matter 1 hope is not great, Sir; begging 
but a beggar : Creſſida was a beggar, My lady is with: 
in, Sir. I will conſter to them whence you come; 
who you are, and what you would is out of my wel- 
kin, I might ſay element, but the word is over-worn. 
1 1 ET Exit, 
Vio. This fellow is wiſe enough to play the fl, 
And to do that well, craves a kind of wit: 


He muſt obſerve their mood on whom he jeſts, 
The _ of the perſons, and the time; 
And like 


e haggard, check at eyery feather BE 
nat 


io. I warrant thou art a merry ſellow, and caref 


ad nd %. 9 


"nat 


— 


That eomes before his eye. This is a practice 
As full of labour as a wiſe-man's art: 
For folly that he wiſely ſhews, is fit; 5 
But wiſe men's folly fall'n, quite taints their wit, 
SCENE II. 
Euter Sir Toby, and Sir Andrew. * 
Sir To, Save you, gentleman, | 
Vio. And you, Sir. 
Sir And, Dieu voas guarde Monſieur. 
Vio. Et vous auſſi, voſtre ſerviteur. . 
Sir And. I hope, Sir, you are; and I am yours. 


Sir To, Will you encounter the houſe, my neice is 
deſirous you ſhould enter, if your trade be to her. 


* 
* 


Yio, I am bound to your neice, Sir; 1 mean, ſhe 


is the liſt of my voyage. 7 
Sir To. Taſte your . Sir, put them to motion. 
Vio. My legs do better underſtand me, Sir, than 1 

underſtand what you mean by bidding me taſte my 

legs. r 5 9 5 

85 To, I mean to go, Sir, to enter. | 
Vio. I will anſwer you with gate and entrance, but 

we are prevented. 5 


Enter Olivia and Maria. 


Moſt excellent accomplifh'd lady, the heay'ns rain 

odours on you. | | n 
y And, That youth's a rare courtier ! rain odours ? 

well. - | > 1425 I 

Vio. My matter hath no voice, lady, but to your 

own moſt pregnant and youchſafed ear. 

em all three ready. 5 

Oli. Let the garden door be ſhut, and leave me to 

my hearing. [Exeunt Sir Toby, Sir Andrew, and Maria, 


Sir And. Odours, pregnant and vouchſafed: I'll get | 


you tl, x 9 
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Give me your hand, Sir. LES 
Vio. My duty, Madam, and moſt humble ſeryice} 

Oli, What is your name? | 

Vio. Ceſario is your ſervant's name, fair princeſs, 

Oli. My ſervant, Sir? "Twas never merry world, 
Since lowly feigning was call'd compliment: 
Y'are ſervant to the Duke Orfae, youth, 

Vie. And he is yours, and his muſt needs be yaurs: 
Your ſervant's ſervant is your ſervant, Madam. 

Oli. For him I think net on him: for his thoughts, 
Would they were blanks, rather than fill'd with me. 
Vio. Madam, I come to whet your gentle thoughts 
On his behalf. 8 | 

Oli. O, by your leave, I pray you; 

I bade you never ſpeak again of him. 
But would yau undertake another, ſuit, 
I'd rather hear you to ſollicit that 
Than muſick from the ſpheres. 

Pio. Dear lady. yy | 
_ _ Cli, Give me leave, I beſeech you: I did fend, 
After the laſt enchantment you did hear, 

A ring in chaſe of you. So did 1 abuſe - 
My felt, my ſervant, and I fear me, "ks | 
Under your hard conſtruction muſt 1 fit, 

To farce that on you in a ſhameful cunning, 
Which -= knew none of yours. What might you 
Have you not ſet mine honour at the ſtake, 

And baited it with all th' unmauzzled thoughts 
That tyrannous heart can think? to one of your re- 
Fc W 

Enough is ſhewn; a cypreſs, not a boſom, 

Hides my poor heart. So let us hear you ſpeak. 
Flo. I pity ou. 

Oli. That's a degree to love. 

Vio. No not a f grice: for 'tis a yulgar proof 
That very oft we pity enemies. 


| Oh 
1 or ſtep, 


wt wWwWraHmtmmWHWjprgm= Oo 


N bat you will, 215 
oli. Why then methinks tis time to ſmile again; 
O world, ew ler the poor are to be proud? 
If one ſhould be a prey, how much the better 
To fall before the lion, than the wolf; {Clock ſtrikes, 
The clock upbraids mie with the waſte of time. 
Be not afraid, good youth, I will not have you; 
And yet when wit and youth are come to harveſt, 
Your wife is like to reap a proper man: | 
There lies your way, due weft. 
Vio, Then weſtward hoe : | 
Grace and _ diſpoſition attend your ladyſhip. 
You'll nothing, madam, to my lord by me? 
Oli. Stay; pr'ythee tell me what thou think'ſt of me? | 
Vio, That you do think you are not what you are, | 
Oli. It 1 think ſo, 1 think the fame of you. | 
Vio, Then think you right: I am not what I am. 
Oli. I would you were as I would have you be. 
Vio. Would it were better, Madam, than I am, 
I wiſh it might, for now I am your fool. 
Oli. O what a deal of ſcorn looks beautiful 
In the contempt and anger of his lip! | 
A murd'rous guilt ſhews not it ſelf more ſoon 
Than love that would ſeem hid: love's night is noon, _ 
Ceſario, by the roſes of the fpring, e 
By maid-hood, honour, truth, and every thing, 
I love thee fo, that maugre all thy pride, 
Nor wit nor reaſon can my paſſion hide, 
700 BY Do not extort thy reaſons from this claufe, 
For that I woo, thou therefore haſt no cauſe: 
But rather reaſon thus with reaſon fetter; 
te: Lore fought is good; but given unſought is better. 
Y Vio. By innocence I ſwear, and by my youth, 
I haye one heart, one boſom, and one truth, 
And that no woman has, nor neyer none 
Shall miſtreſs be of it, ſave I alone. 
And ſo adieu, good Madam; never more 
Will I my maſter's tears to you deplore. 
Oli. Vet come again; for thou perha s may'ſt more 
oli: That heart, which now abhors to like bis love. 
1 | [Fxeunt, 
Wa. SCENE 
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i 
_Orivia's Hoxſe. 
| Enter Sir Toby, Sir Andrew, and Fabian, 
Dir 4. No faith, I'll not ſtay a jot longer. 


« * 


Sir To. Thy reaſon, dear venom, give 


thy reaſon. 6 


Fab. Tou muſt needs yield your reaſon, Sir Andreu. 


Sir And. Marry, I ſaw your neice do more favours 
to the Duke's ſerving- man than ever ſhe beſtow'd on 
me. I ſaw't i'th' orchard. | . 
50 To. Did ſhe ſee thee the while, old boy, tell me 
Sir And As plain as I ſee you now. | 


Fab. This was a great argument of love in her to- 


ward you. 3 
Sir And. slight! will you make an aſs o' me? 


Fab. I prove it legitimate, Sir, upon the oaths of 


judgment and reaſon. | 
Sir To. And they have been grand Jury-men ſince 
before Noah was a ſailor. 


Fab. She did ſhew favour to the youth in your 


ſight, only to exaſperate you, to awake your dot- 
mouſe valour, to put fire in your heart, and brim- 
ſtone in your liver, You ſhould then have accoſted 
her, and with ſome excellent jeſts, fire-new from the 
mint, you ſhould have bang'd the youth into dumb- 


neſs. This was look'd for at your hand, and this 


was baulkt. The double gilt of this opportunity you 


let time waſh off, and you are now fail'd into the 


north of my lady's opinion, where you will hang like 
an iſicle on a Dutehman's beard, unleſs you redeem 
it by ſome attempt, either of valour or policy. 

Sir And. And't be any way, it muſt be with yalou, 


for policy I hate: I had as lief be a Browniſt, as 2 


politician, 


Sir I.. 


1 
1 
1 
1 
I 
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' Sir To. Why then build me thy fortunes upon the 
baſis of valour, challenge me the Duke's youth to fight 
with him, hurt him in eleven places, my neice ſhall 
take note of it; and aſſure thy ſelf, there is no love- 
broker in the world can more prevail in man's com- 
mendation with women than report of valour. 

Fab, There is no way but this, Sir Andrew. 

Sir And. Will either of you bear me a challenge to 
kim? 

Sir To. Go, write it in a martial hand, be curſt and 
brief: it is no matter how witty, ſo it be eloquent, 


and full of invention; taunt him with the licenſe of 


ink; if thou thou'ſt him ſome thrice, it ſhall not be 
amiſs; and as many lies as will lye in thy ſheet of 


* although the fheet were big eno for the 
c 


d of Ware in England, ſet em down and go about 
it, Let there be gall enough in thy ink, tho“ thou 


"write it with a gooſe-pen, no matter: about it, 


Sir And. Where ſhall I find you? 
Sir Te, We'll call thee at the Cubiculo: go. 
3 [Exit Sir Andrew. 


SCENE V. 


Fab. This is a dear manakin to you, Sir Teby. 
Kir To. J have been dear to him, lad, fome two: 
thouſand ftrong or ſo. | po 
Fab, We ſhall have a rare letter from him; but 
you'll not deliver't. 105 
Sir To. Never truſt me then; and by all means ftir 
on the youth to an anſwer, I think oxen and wain- 
ropes eannot hale them together. For Andrew, if he 
were open'd, and you find ſo. much blood in his li- 
ver as will clog the foot of a flea, I'll eat the reſt of 
th' anatomy. = e 
Fab. And his oppoſite the youth bears in his viſage 
a0 great preſage of cruelty. 6 33 
8 Enter Maria. I 
Sir To, Laok where the youngeſt wren of mine comes. 


7 


222 T ELrrn-Nrenr Or, 
Mar. If you deſire the ſpleen, and will laugh your 


ſelves into ſtiches, follow me; yond gull Malvolu is 

turned heathen, à very renegado; for there is no 
_ chriſtian that means to be ſav'd by believing rightly, 
can ever believe ſuch impoſſible pallages of grad k 
He's in yellow ſtockings. | 5 
Sir Te. And croſs-garter'd? 
Mar, Moſt villanouſly; like a pedant that keeps 4 
ſchool i'th* church: 1 have dogg'd him like his mu. 
therer, He does obey every point of the letter that 
I dropt to betray him; he does ſmile his face int 


more lines than is in the new map, with the augmen. 


More fharp than filed ſteel, did pur me forth, 


tation of the Indies; you have not ſeen ſuch a thing 

as tis; 1 can hardly forbear hurling things at him, 

1 know my lady will ftrike him; if ſhe do, he'll ſmile, WI 

and take't for @ great favour, bn. | 

Sir To, Come, bring us, bring us where he is. | 
04 | | | [Exengt, 


| B CE N. E VI. 
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| Enter Sebaſtian and Anthonio. 

tans | Would not by my will have troubled you. 
But ſince you make your pleaſure of your pains, 

I will no further chide you, * 

Ant. 1 could not ſtay behind you; my deſire, 


af pd ms Ao as 


And not all love to ſee you, tho“ fo much 

As might have drawn one to a longer voyage. 

But jealoufie what might befall your travel, ; 

Being skilteſs in thefe parts; which to a ſtranger, 

Unguided and unfriended, often de . 

Rough and unhoſpitable. My willing love, 

The rather by theſe arguments of fear, 

Set forth in your purſint. | | "1H 
Seb, My kind Antbonio, . 

I can no other anfwer make but thanks, 


| For which if 1 


bat you will 22323 


And thanks : and ever-oft good turns 


Are ſhuffled off with ſuch uncurrent pay; 


But were my worth as is tay. confcience firm, 

You. ſhould find better dealing: what's to do? 

Shall we go ſee the relicks of this town? 
Ant. To-morrow, Sir; beſt firſt go ſee your lodgffig; 
Seb. 1 am not weary, and *tis long to night, 

J pray you let us ſatisſie our eyes 1 


With the memorials, and the things of fame _ 
That do renown this city. 5 


Ant. Would you'd pardon me: 
] do not without danger walk theſe ſtreets. 


I did ſome ſervice, of ſuch note indeed, e 
That were I ta'en here, it would ſcarce be anſwer'd. 
Seb. Belike you ſlew great number of his people. 
Ant. Th' offence is not of ſach a bloody nature; 
Albeit the quality of the time and quarrel 
Might well have given us bloody argument: | 
It might have ſince been anſwer'd in repaying nb 
What we took from them, which for traffick's fake 
Moſt of our city did. Only my ſelf ſtood out, 
z lapſed in this place 
I ſhall pay dear, res 
Seb. Do not then walk too open. 
Ant, It doth not fit me: hold, Sir, here's my purſe. 
In the ſouth ſuburbs at the Elephant 
I; beſt to lodge: I will beſpeak our diet, 
V hiles you beguile the time, and feed your knowledge 
With viewing of the town, there ſhall you have me, 
Seb, Why I your purſe? | 15 
Ant. Haply your eye ſhall light unon ſome toy 
You have deſire to purchaſe; and your ſtore, 
I think, is not for idle markets, Sir. $5 
Seb. I' be your purſe-bearer, and leave you 
For an hour, Cs 


Ant. To th" Elephant, 


Seb. I do remember. | [Exeunt. 
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SCENE VII. 
 Oravia's Houſe. 
Enter Olivia and Maria. 


OR. I Have ſent after him; he ſays he'll come, 
| How ſhall 1 feaſt him? what beſtow on him! 
For youth is _ more oft than begg'd or borrow'd, 
I ſpeak too loud; | #1 | * 
Where is Malvolio? he is ſad and civil, 
And ſuits well for a ſervant with my fortunes, 
Where is Malvolio? © HS 0 
Mar. He's coming, Madam: but in very ſtrange 
manner. | 
He is ſure poſſeſt, Madam. | | | 
Oli. Why, what's the matter, does he rave? 
Mar. No, Madam, he does nothing but ſmile; yout 
lady ſhip were beſt to have ſome guard about you, if 
= he come, for ſure the man is tainted in's wits, 
Oli. Go call him hither. | 


Enter Malyolio, 


Im as mad as he, ; 
If fad and merry madneſs equal be. 
How now Malvolio? | 
Mal. Sweet lady, ha, ha. [Smiles fantaſtically, 
Oli. Smil'ſt thou? 1 ſent for thee upon a ſad occaſion, 
Mal. Sad lady, | could be fad; this does make fome 
obſtruction in the blood; this crofs-gartering, but 
what of that? _if- it pleaſe the eye of one, it is With 
me as the very true ſonnet is: Pleaſe one, and pleaſ 
all. ; | £6 | 
Oli. Why? how doſt thou, man? what is the mat. 
ter with thee ? | 2 YE 
Mal, Not black in my mind, tho” yellow in my 
legs: it did come to his hands, and commands ſhall 
be executed, I think we do know that ſweet Roman 


oh, 
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ol. w Wilt FAN go to bed, 8 
Mal. To bed? 7 ſweet heart; and I'll come to thee. 
oli. God comfort thee; why doſt thou {mile * 
and kiſs thy hand ſo oft? | 
Mar. How do you Malvolia? 
Mal, At your requeſt ? 


Les, nightingales anſwer daws. - 
Mar. Why appear you with this ridiculous boldneſs 


. before my lady ? | 

Aal. Be not afraid of greatneſs; was well writ. 
Oli. What meaneſt thou by that, Mal ulis: nol 

Mal. Some are born great———— AS 

e 43 

Aal. Some atchieve greatneſs —— 

Oli. What ſay'ſt thou? 

Mal, And ſome haye greatneſs thruſt upon chem 

Oli. Heay'n reſtore thee. 

_ Mal. Remember who e yellow Stock- 


1 


m! 
0 


"I 


Ot. Thy. ellow ſtockings? 1 
Aal. And wiſh'd to ſee thee tra 


- 08. Crols-garter'd 2. 
Mal, Go to, chou art made, if thou deſireſt to be 


— 
Oli. Am I made? 
Mal, If not, let me ſee thee a . ſtill. 


00. Why this is. yery midſummer madneſs. | 


5 Enter. ſervant. | 
on, Ser. Madam, the young gentleman of the Dake-On- 
"me fno's is return'd, IL could: hardly entreat him back; hes 


but attends your ladyſhip's pleaſure; 
vith Oli. I'll come to : him. Good Maria, let this fel 


eal low be look'd to. Where's my uncle Toby? let: ſome 
of my people have a ſpecial care of him, L would not 


a have hiumiſcarry. for. the balf ob piy dowry... (Bait. 
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mal. Oh ho, do you come near me now! no worſe | 

man than Sir Toby to look to me! this concurs dired. 
ly with the letter, ſhe ſends him on purpofe that 1 

may 2 pear ftubborn to him; for ſhe incites me to 
that in the letter, Caſt thy humble * „ fays ſhe; : 
be oppoſite with a kinſman, furly with ſeryants, let 
thy tongue tang with arguments. of ſtate, put thy ſelf [ 

into the trick of fingularity; and conſequently ſets 

down the manner how; as a fad face, a reverend car. 

_ Triage, a flow tongue, in the habit of fome Sir of note, 
and ſo forth. I havelim'd her, but it is Jove's doing, 


and Jove make me thankful; and when ſhe went a- 
way now, let this fellow be look'd to: fellow! not 

"Malvoli?, nor after my degree, but fellow, Why 1 
every thing adheres together, that no dram of a ſeru - 


3 pie, no ſcruple of a ſeruple; no obſtacle; no incre- 
ous or unſafe eircumſtance what can be faid? 
nothing that can be, can come between me and the 
"Alf proſpe@ of my hopes. Well Jove, not I, is the 
Ader af this, and he is to be thanked, | ' 
SCENES... : 
Enter Sir Toby, Fabian and Maria, 1 
Sir To, Which way is he, in the name of ſanQity ? 
i all the devils in hell be drawn in little, and legion f 
| wn: 5 oreryroaragt tr PII fpeak to: him, N 
Fab. Here he is, here he is; how is't- with you, 

' Sir? how is't with you, man? 
Mal. Ge off, I diſcard you; let me enjoy my pri- t 
_ © wacy: 80 off. r 

ANlar. Lo, how hollow the fiend ſpeaks within him; tl 
did not 1 tell vou! Sir Toby, my lady prays you to x 
have a care of him. a 


Mal, Ah ha, does ſhe ſo ? 

Sir To, Go to, go to; peace, peace, we mult deal 
gently with him; let him alone, How do you, 
445 5 ly E Malvelio 


i — 


ts e | — 


Nabel woe is't- with you! what: man, deſie the 
devil; conſider: he's an enemy to mankind, 
' Mal. Do yon know what ou ſay? 

Mar. La you! if you ſpeak ill of the devil, how 
he takes it at heart. Pray God he be not bewitch'd. 

Fab. Carry his water to th' wiſe woman. i 

Mar, Marry and it ſhall be done to-morrow morn- © 
ing if I live, My lady would not loſe him for more 
than 1˙II ſay. 

' Mal. How now, miſtreſs? | 
Mar. O Lord. 

Sir To. Pr'ythee hold thy peace, that is nd the 
way: do you not ſee you move him? let me alone 
with Ing. . 8 5 

Fab. No way but rentlene 8, gently, gentl ws 
fiend is rough, ond will not be > gray. ge oe 

Sir To. by how now "7 madrid ? how doſt 
thou, chuck: a 5 

Mal. Sir. | 

* To, Ay biddy, come whh me. DRY man, tis 
not for gravity to pla at cherry- it wit atan. Han 
him, foul collier. 8 TY 4 

Mar. Get him to ſay his prayers, good Sir Toby, 
get him to pray. 

Mal. My prayers, minx! a 
a * 4 Ne I warrant you, he will one hear of god 5 
ineſs. 

Mal. Go hang your ſelves all: you are idle ſhallow 
things, 1 am not of your clement, you ſhall know 


more hereafter, eri 


Sir Io. Is't poſlible ?. 

Fab, If this were plaid 2 a 2 now, 1 could 
condemn it as an improbable fiction. 

Sir To, His very genius hath taken the infection oß ' 


the device, man. 
Mar. Nay, purſue him now, leſt the device raks 


air, and taint, 
- Fab, Why we ſhall moke: him mad. indeed. 
Mar, The houſe will be the quieter. 
Sir To, Come, we'll have him in a dark room ph; 
ound, 


—_ n «- 


bound. My neice is 
mad; we. may carry it thus f leaſure and his 


penance, till our | very out of breath, 
prompt us to have mercy on bin, at which time we 


will bring the device to the bar, and. crown thee for 
a expres of madmen ; but ſee, but ſee. . 


SCENE X. 
Enter Sir Andrew. . 


rot. More matter for a May morning.” | 
Sir And. Here's the challenge, read it: I warrant 


chere s vinegar and pepper in't. 

Fab. Is“! elfe fawey 2 

Sir And. Ay, is't? I warrant lun: do but read. 

: Sr To. Give me. [Sir Toby reads, 


Yourh, whatſoever thou art, thou art but 4 |, curvy | 


fellow. 
Fab. Good and valiant. 

Sir To. Wonder not, nor admire not in thy mind why 
I do call thee ſo, for 1 will ſhew thee no reaſon for't. 

Fab. A good note, that keeps you from the blow 
of the law. 

Sir To. Thou com'ſt to the lady Olivia, and in my ſight 
He uſes thee kindly ; but thou lieſt in thy throat, that 
5s not the matter 1 challenge thee for. 

Fab. Very brief, and exceeding good ſenſe-leſs. 
Sir To, I will way-lay thee going a7 vom ** t 


be thy chance to kill me 
Fab. Good. 

Sir To. Thou kill” ft me like a rogue — 4 villain. 
Fab. Sel * keep o'th* windy fide of the law : 


Sir To. Fare thee well, and God hows mercy 2 


pan mine, b 


—.—.— he 77 | have l 
- ny hope is better, and ſo look to thy ſelf. friend - 
thou 129 t him, ert 21 fwern enemy, e Ague 
ek. . - 
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Sir Tu. If this letter move him not, his legs can- 
not: I'll give't him. Je in e Gor #4 7 
Aar. You may have very fit occaſion for't : he it 
now in ſome commerce with my lady, and will by 
Sir To. Go, Sir Andrew, ſcout me for him at the 
corner of the orchard like a bum-baily; ſo ſoon as 
ever thou ſeeſt him, draw; and as thou draw'ſt, ſwear 
borribly; for it comes to paſs oft, that a terrible 
bath, with a ſwaggering accent ſharply twang' d off, 
ives manhood more approbation than ever proof it 
elf would have earn'd him. Away. : 


Sir And. Nay, let me alone for wearing. ¶ Exit 


Fir To. Now will not I deliver his letter; for the 
behaviour of the young 2 gives him out to 
de of good capacity and breeding; his employment 
between his lord and my neice confirms no leſs; 
therefore this letter being ſo excellently ignorant, will 
breed no terror in the youth; he will find that it 
comes. from a clod- pole. But, Sir, 1 will deliver his 
challenge by word of mouth, ſet ben Ague-cheek-a 
\ notable report of valour, and drive the. gentleman, as 
I know his youth will aptly receive it, into a moſt 
hideous opinion of his rage, skill, fury, and impe- 
tuolity, This will ſo fright them both, that they will 
kill one another by the look, like cockatrices, 


SCENE XI. 
Eurer | Olivia and Viola. "Fo 


Fab. Here he comes with your neice; give them 
Way, 'tilh he take leave, and preſently after hm. 
Sir To, I will meditate the while upon ſome hor- 
rid meſſage for a challenge. Shan of [ Exeunt, 
Oliv. I've ſaid too much unto a heart of ſtone, _ 
And laid mine honour too unchary on'ts —  _ 
There's ſomething in me that reproves my fault; 
15 a_head-ſtrong potent fault it is 


„ w 


t it but mocks reproof, 


Vie: 
: - 8 


"i Vid. n the fame hoyiew that y 
Bo og my maſter's grief. 
;: Here, wear this jewel for me, 
Tu it not, it hath no tongue to ver yo: 

And I beſeech you come again to. morrow. 
What mall yeu ask of me that I'll deny, 
That honour awd may upon asking ive 


Fo; Nothing but this, your true love for my I 
Ol# How with mine honour may I give him that, 


2 Which 1 haye given to vou 

Pio. I will 2cquit 
_- Oh, Well, come 
& Bend li He thee might bear my foul to * kai 


NED | 255i CENE XII. 


Euer Sir Toby and Fabian. - 


mY 22 Garitleman; God fave thee, 

| Fo: And you, Sir. 

Sir Tv. That defence thou haft, betake thee w't; ; of 
har nature the wrongs are thou haſt dene bim, I 
now not; but tly intercepter, full of defpight, bloo- 
as the bunter, attends thee at the orchard end; 
mount thy tuck, Rk, SARA in thy preparation, for 
eat is ful, and deadly. 

Vio. — Sir, I am ſure no man hath 
rel to me; 5 remembrance is very free and clear 
om any image of effence done to any man. 

Sir To. You'll find it otherwiſe, I aſſure you; there - 
fore, if you hold your life at any price, etake you 
to your guard; for l an appoſite hath in him, what 
bet] frrength, skill, and Wrath can furniſh a man 


Fo. 1 pray you, Sir, what is he? 

. He is 2 70 dubb'd with unhack'd rapier, 
and on carpet conſideration, but he is a devil in pris 
vate brawl; ſouls and bodies hath he diyorc'd three; 
and big incenfement at this moment is ſo implacable, 
that ſatisfactiom can be none but by . of 1 


4 Yare. vimble. 


u, my ptr; ; 


in WhdrrOw : Be thee th 
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' Vio, I will. return again into the houſe, and deſire 


ſome conduct of the lady. I am no fighter, I have 
heard of ſome kind of men, that put quarrels pur- 


poſely on others to. taſte their valour: belike this is 


a man of that quirk. Reb 

Sir To. Sir, no: his 3 drives it ſelf out of 
a very competent injury, ore get you on, and 

iv Vier his defire. Back you ſhall — 5 the houſe, 
unleſs 2 undertake that with me, which with as 
muchſſafety you might anſwer him; therefore on, or 
ſtrip your ſword ſtark naked; for meddle you muſt, 
that's certain, or forſwear to wear iron about you. 


Vio. This is as uneivil as ftrange. I beſeech you 
do me this courteous office, as to know of the Knighe | 


what my offence to him is : it is ſomething of my 
negligence, nothing of my purpoſe. I 


Sir Te. I will do ſo. Signior Fabian, flay you by 


this gentleman 'till my return. [Exit Sir Toby. 
Pio. Pray you, Sir, do you know of this matter? 


Fab. I know the Knight is. incens'd againſt du, 
the 


even to a mortal arbitrement, but nothing of thi 

circumſtance more. 5 =. 
Vio. I beſeeeh you what manner of man is he ? 
Fab. Nothing of that wonderful promiſe to read 


proof of his valour. - He is indeed, Sir, the moſt 
Skilfp], bloody, and fatal oppoſite that you could poſ- 
ſible have found in any part of 1byris: will you 
walk towards him? I will make your peace with 
„% 54 8 TY 
Vio. 1 ſhall be much bound to you for't: I am 


ene that had rather go with Sir Prieſt than Sir Knight & - 1 
I care not who knows ſo much of my mettle, [Zx8 
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Sir To. Why man, he's a very devil; I have not 
Feen ſuch a virago: 1 had a paſs with him, rapiez, 
ſcabbard and all; and he gives me the ſtuck in with 
fuch a mortal motion, that it is inevitable; and on 
| _ "he anſwer, he pays you as ſurely as your feet hit the 
ground hey ſtep on. They fy 4 has been fencer 
f che r 
| Sir And. Pox on't,. I'll not meddle with him. 
Sir To. Ay, but he will not now be pacified. 
Fabian can ſcarce hold him yonder.. NE 
Sin And. Plague on't, if I thought. he had been ys 
Bant, and ſo cunning. in fence, I'd have ſeen hin 
. damn'd ere I'd have challeng'd him. Let him let the 
eee 
RF. i: 18 1 rin ir namely 
p Sir To. I'll make the motion; ſtand here, make 2 
good ſhew on't, this ſhall end without the perdition 
St fouls; marry II ride your. horſe as well as I ride 
* Fol: 8 nter Fabian and Viola. 
1 haye his horſe to take up the quarrel, I. have pev 
muaded him. the youth's a devil wy „IA Fablan, 
Fab. He is horribly conceited of him; and pants 
and looks pale, 7 a bear were at his heels. 
Sir Jo. There's no remedy, Sir, he will fight with 
"you for's oath ſake : marry he hath better bethought 
E 


} 


im of his quarrel, and he finds. that: now ſcarce to 
Be worth ta king of; therefore draw for the ſupport 
| *?Ance of his yow, he proteſts he. will not hurt you, 
Pi. Pray God defend me; a little thing would 
make me tell them how much 1 lack of a man. 
Fab. Give ground if ou fee; him. furious. 
„Sir To, Come, Sir Andrew, there's no remedy, the 


* 


gentleman will for his honour's fake have one bout 
Frith: you; he cannot by the duello avoid it; but he 
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has 3 me, as he is a rh and a ſoldier, 
he will not hurt you. Come on, to't. [7909 w; 
| Sir And, 1 God he keep his oath, | FEST, 


SCENE XIV. 


ol. Enter Antonio. 


Vio. I do aſſure you 'tis againſt my will. 
Ant. Put up your ſword ; if this young gentleman 

Have done offence, | take the fault on me; 

If you offend him, I for him defie you. [Drawing. Ii 
Sir To. You, Sir? Why, what are you? | 


= *. 
- 


Ant. One, Sir, that for his love dares yet do wore 


Than you have heard him brag to you he will. 
Sir To. Nay, if you be an undertaker, I am for you. 
| [Dr * 


Enter Officers. | 
Fab, O good Sir 7 oby, hold; here come the off 


terçs. 
Fir To. I'll be with you anon. 

Vio, Pray, Sir, put your ford up if you dleafe⸗ 
_ [Toe Sir Andrew: 
Sir And. Marry will T, Sir; and for that I promis'd 


you I'll be as good as my word, He will bear 70 


et eaſily, and reins well. 
n. 1 Off This is the man, do thy office. 

ts 2 Off: Antonio, I arreſt thee at ne ſuit of Dus | 
No On no. 

th Ant. You 4o miſtake me, Sir. 2640 

ſt 1'Off. No, Sir, no jot; I know your * wel; fl 
ons Tho' now you have no ſea-cap. on your head. 

* Take him away, he knows 1 know him well. | 

| Ant, I muſt obey. This comes with ſeeking youj 
1d But there's no remedy. I ſhall anſwer it. 

What will you do? now my neceſſity {088 "54A 

| Makes me to ask you-for my purſe, It orieyes me 
0 Mach more, for what I cannot do for oo. 


Than what befalls my ſelf: you-ftand 3 wb. | 
ut be of comfort. . 
. | 20 Wl 


314 TwrtrTrau-Nrent: Or, 
. of that mony] 
Ant. I muſt intreat o ome. t \ 
Vio. What mony, Sir 1 

For the fair kindneſs you have ſhew'd me here, 
And part being prompted 75 your preſent trouble, 
Out of my lean and low ability 

I'll lend yon ſomething; my having i is not much, 
I'll make diviſion of my t With you 
Fold, there's half my coffer. 

Ant. Will you deny me now) 

At poſſible, that my deſerts to you _ 

Can lack perſuaſion? do not tempt my miſery; 
-Jzefſt that it make me ſo unſound a man, 
As to upbraid you. with thoſe kindneſſes | 
That I done for you, 
Pi I know of none, 

Nor know I you by voice, or any feature. 
L hate ingratitude more in a man, 
Than lying, vainnefs, babling drunkenneſs, 
Or any oe of vice, * whoſe ſtrong nn. 
Inhabits our frail blood. . 5 
Axt. Oh heav'ns themſelyes! * 

20 f Come, Sir, I p "= | mad, | 
A. Let me ſpeak a lit This yourh tht yo 
6&4 here, 
1 Inatchet one half « out of the jaws of death, 

Reliey'd him with ſuch fanctity of love, 

:And to his image, which methought did promiſe 
20% Whar, 2 did I 2 ; 
1 What's that to us? the time goes awa 
At. But oh, how vile an idol proves ths 6 this hi Goa R 
Thou haſt, Sehaftien, done good feature ſhame. 

In nature there's no blemiſh but the mind: 
None can be call'd deform'd but the unkind. 
Virtue is beauty, but the beauteous evil 
Are empty trunks o'erflouriſh'd by the devil. 

+2 Off, The man * mad, Gp with him: 
Some come, Sir. 

Ant. Lead me on. | [Exis 


* 


oP 


What you will. ex 


Vio. 3 his words do from ſuch. «pation 14 
That he believes himſelf; ſo de not I: 
Prove true, imagination, oh prove true, Ka 
That I, dear brother, be now ta'en for you, 

Sir To, Come hither, Knight, come hither, Fabian; 
we'll whiſper” o'er a couplet or two of moſt ſage 


faws. 
Vie, He nam'd Sebafſian; I my brother know 


Yet living in my glaſs, even ſuch, and ſo 
In favour was my brother, and he went 
Still in this faſhion, colour, ornament, 

For him I imitate: oh if it prove, 

Tempeſts are kind, and ſak waves frefh in love. ¶ Exir. 

Sir To, A very diſhoneſt paltry boy, and more a 

coward than a hare; his — appears in leavi 
his friend here in neceſſity, and denying him; an 


for his cowardſhip ask Fabian. : 
Fab, A * a moſt devout coward, religious 


init. 
Sir And, 'Slid 1 after bim again, and beat him, 
e ee oo but never. draw. ahy; 
word . | 

Sir And. If I do not. 

Fab. Come, let's ſee the event. 

dir To, e mony will be . — 
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"ACT w. SCENE. L 
The STREET. 


Enter Sebaſtian a Clown. 
SLOPE. 


fone er — 

Sab. Go to, go to, ou art a foolih 
Pe fellow, - 
ret me de clear of thee. 

*s Clo, Well held out bub: : no, I do 
not know you, nor I am not ſent to 
Wr my lady, to bid you come ſpeak with her; 
nor your name is not maſter Ceſario, nor this is not 
my noſe neither; nothing that is ſo is ſo. 

Seb, I pr'ythee yent thy folly ſomewhere elſe, thou 
Hr not mee. 

*. Vent my foll wy he has heard: that word of 
| reat man, and now applies it to a fool. Vent 
my folly ! I am afraid this great lubber the world will 
| - > fan a N : I pr'ythee now ungird thy age 
neſs and tell me Eu I ſhall vent to my lady; 

J vent to her, that thou art coming? 


Seb. I pr'ythee fooliſh Greek depart from me, there's 


ny for thee. If you tarry longer 1 ſhall give worſe 


Payment. 
_ Cho. By my roth thou haſt an open hand; theſe 


wile men that give fools mony get themſelyes 2 
good report after fourteen years purchaſe. 


- Enter Sir Andrew, Sir Toby, and Fabian. 


Sir And, Now, Sir, have I met you again? there's 
Hor you. [Srriting Sebaſtian. 
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Seb. Why there's for thee, and there, and there: 1 
are all the people mad? © {Beating Sir Andrew. 
Fir To. Hold, Sir, or 1'll throw your” dagger - o'er 
the houſe. n S165 43 e, LTOF 
Clo. This will 1 tell my lady ſtrait: I would note 
be in fome of your coats for two pence { Exit Clown,: li 
Sir To, Come on, Sir, hold. Cm Sebaſtian. -1 
Sir And. Nay, let him alone, I'll go another. way | 
to work with him; I'll have an action of battery a- = 
ainſt him, if there be any law in Higris; tho” K 
ruck him firſt, yet it's no matter for that. 


— 


; 
Seb. Let go thy hand. C 5 | | 
Sir To. Come, Sir, I will not let you go. Come [ 
y young ſoldier, put up your iron; you are well ; | 
fleſh'd : come on, | „„ 
Seb. 1 will be free from thee. What wouldſt thou 3 
ou * if thou dar'ft tempt me further, draw thy 
word, LT, og 
Sir To. hes, what ? nay then I muſt haye an. 
Qunce or two of this malapert blood from you. 
„ 4+, [They draw and fights = 


SCENE II. 0 
| | Enter Olivia WE 
Oli. Hold, Toby, on thy life I charge thee, hold. 

Sir To, Madam. _ L571 Atta ab Dasd 

Oli. Will it be ever thus? ungracious wretchz 

Fit for the mountains and the barbarous caves, 
Where manners ne'er were preach'd : out of my ſight; 
Be not offended, dear Ceſario. © 
Rudesby, be gone. I priythee, gemle friend. 
$91 a: [Exeunt Sir Toby and Sir Andrew, 20 
Let thy fair wiſdom, not thy paſſion ſway  ' — # 
In this uncivil and unjuſt extent „ 8 
Againſt thy peace. Go with me to my houſe, _ 
And hear thou there, he many fruitleſs pranks | 
This ruffian hath botch'd up, that thou thereby. 
May 'i ſmile at this: thou ſhalt not chuſe but go: 


on 
ve 
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$8 Tweryrru-Nsiemr: Or, 
Do not deny; beſhrew his ſoul for me, 
He ſtartad one poor heart of mine in thee. 
eb. What reliſn is in this? how runs ö 
or I am mad, or elſe this is a dream. 
Bet tatey till my ſenſe in Lethe ſteep, 
I it be thus to dream, ſtill let me vas 
Oli. Nay come I pray: would thou! berul'd 2 me. 
Seb. Madam, I Will. | 
"Oli, © Gay fo, and fo be. e [ Exeunt: 
— fr. . 2 3131 2 — 3 


1 8 0 E N K ul. N 
„ lr nul. 
HET, n Marin and Clones. 


*. 


Mar; A Y,1 pr'ythee put on this gown * this a 
"bead make him believe thou art Sir T.. 8 
pr 2 Curate; ; do it 1 PM call Sir Toby the oY 
hi 0 
- Clo. Well, oe put it on, and I will dillemble m N 4 
kel ſin't; and I would I, were the firſt, that ever dil- 1 
ſembled in ſuch æ gown. I am not tall enough to be- of 
come the function well, nor lean enough to be thought 
a good ſtudent; but to be ſaid an honeſt man, and a p 
good houſckeeper, goes as fairly as to ſay, a careful * 
man and 3 ; great ſcholar, The competitors or. — 
” HY Enter Sir Toby. 1 a. 
| Fo. ee thee,” Mr. Parſon, C 


Cle, Bonos dies, Sir Toby; for as the old 834 wile 
i 5 I” that never fam peit and ink, very wittily ſaid WM. 

1 K of King Gorbodack, that that is, is: ſo I be- inh; 
| Mr. Parſon, am Mr. Parſon; for het is that, but 


2 and is, but is? > Ning | 4 
= Sir To; To him, Sir Topas. pro! 
"n Cle. What hoa, I ſay, peace in this priſon.” 8 


Sir Tu. urge knave: coungeafhes my; a good nere tho 


olio within. 
2 ul L ho call there! ? 
| 2ͤ "BD 
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cla. Sir Topas the curate, who comes to viſit Mal: | 
volis the lunatick,, _ ee 20184 THE AWE 
Mal, Sig Tapas, . Sir mes good SY net ge wly: 


„ e how hou thiss 
Cle. ou byperbolical fiend, how vexeſt * 


man? 
Talkeſt thou nothing but of ladies? oy ATTIC 
Sir To, Well ſaid, maſter Parſon. 
Aal. Sir Topas, never was man thus wrong'd, _- 
Sir Topas do not think I am mad; they have laid me 
here in hideons darkness. 
- Cho. Fie, thou diſhoneſt ſathan; I call thee by the 
moſt modeſt terms, for I am, one of thoſe gentle ones 
that will uſe the devil himfelf with curteſie: ſay'ſt 
thou that houſe is dark? _ Era 
Clo. "> it hath bay windows tranſparent as bart. 
cadoes, and the clear tones towards the Sonth North 
are as luſtrous as ebony; and yet complaineſt thou of 
obſtruſtion ? 323 OR ORE 
Mal, J am not mad, Sir Tvpas, I fay to you this 
houſe is dark. . . 5 |" 
Cloe. Madman, thou erreſt; I fay there is no dark- 
neſs but ignorance, in which thou art more puzzled 
than the Egyptians in their fog, | 
Mal. 1 fay this houſe is as dark as ignorance, though 
ignorance were as dark as hell; and I ſay there was 
never man thus abus'd; 1 am no more mad than you 
are, make the 2 by of it in any conftant queſtion. 
Clo, What is the opinion of Pythagoras, concerning 
dl Thas the foul of ou panda mk bf 
Mal. That the foul of our grandam might happily. -. 
inhabit a bird, GT Ts * 1 I We 
Clo, What think'ſt thou of his opinion? + = 
Mal. I think nobly of the ſoul, and no way a#p« + 
prove his opinion. | „ Sr” 
Clo. Fare, thee well: remain thou ftill in darkneſs; 
thou ſhalt hold th* opinion. of Pythagoras, ere I will 
allow of ny wits, and fear to kill a woodcock, left 
hou difpoſſeſs che houſe of thy grandam, - Fare thee 


S 
— 


t 
well. 


| 
| 
| 
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x Mer, 7 ht it Ne 1 done this "do tg 
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Aal. Sir Topas, Sir Tea. 
Sir To, 21 moſt ale dir 11“ 


= ſees thet nat... | 
57 7 in thife own voice, and * me 
1 how. kde find'ft. him: I would we Fore all rid; 
of this knavery. If he may be conveniently deliver'd, 


I*would he were, for 1 am now ſofar i in offence With | 
N my neice, that I cannot purſue with any Ker this 


t ro the A 5 27 Eome by. 10 bye to * l 


e 3 $951: 21 1 25 


#4 


— 
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Cle. Hey- Robin, Jolly Robin, 100 me 1 my 145 


does. . 4” . (Singing, 
" Mal. Fool. hp ; 
- Cle. My lady is unkind, EY | 
2 Fool. 15 f tf ; «TR 
Cle, Alas, why is fhe ſo? 5 
EY Fool, I lay. „„ 56 


_ Cle, She loves another who calls, ba ** | 
- Mal; Good faol, as ever thou wilt deſerve wal at 
my hand, help me to a candle, and pen, ink, and pa- 
per; as I ama 2 * * to be thankful 


to thee fort. =, 


+ Clo. — ir, how fall you beſides y your | five wits? 


= "Mal. Fool, there was never man ſa notoriouſly a · 


I am as. well in my wits, fool, as thou art. 
Elo. But as well! then thou art mad indeed, it you 
be be no! ly in. your wits: on. a RA cls : 

T ve propertie me; ce me in 
> Gates 8. lend minke to me, aſſes, 1 54 all they 
can to face me out of my 4 5 

Cle, Adviſe you whit you. f 2585 the miniſtex | is here, 
© Malvolis, Malvolio, thy wits t ns reſtore : en- 
1 thy {ell to lleep, and ow . vain bikbls 


4, % » 3» 
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Y ir 


a Sir ny 
Clo, Maintain no words with n 2800 S 
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Marry, amen. I will, Sir, I will, Sir. 

Mal. Fool, bl fool, 1 ſay. 

Clo. Alas, Sir, de patient. What fay you, sir? 1 
am ſhent for 1 to you. 

Mal. Good fool, 


man in 1llyria. | 
Clo, Well-a-day that You were, Sir 45 

Mal. By this hand I am: 1851 fool, fome i ink, ba- 
per and light; and convey what I ſet down to my la- 

dy : It ſhall advantage thee more than eyer the bear- 
ing of letter did. 
5 Clo. I will help you to't. But tei nie true, are you 
7 not mad indeed, or do you but counterfeit? 

Mal. Believe me, I am not: I tell thee true. 

Clo. Nay, I'll ne'er believe a mad-man till T ſee 
lis brains. I will fetch you light, and . and ink. 


Mal, Fool, I'll requite it in a the highe eſt _ pl 
B ] pr'ythee be gone, 
a Co; Iam gone, Sir, and anon, or. [Sin ging. 
a« I Tll:be with you again : 
ul In.a trice, like to the old vice, 


Your need to ſuſtain. 
| Who with dagger of lath, in his rage, and bis wrath, 
.. - © , Cries ah ha! to the devil : 
87 Like a mad lad, pair thy nails, dad, 


r Adieu, £006 man drivel. are od (Exit; 
in | Enter Sebaſtian. 

ef Se. This is the air, that is the glorious ſun, 

« This pearl ſhe gave me, I do feel't and ſee't. 

re, And though 'tis wonder that enwraps me thus, 

en- Yet 'tis not madneſs, Where's Anthonio then ? 


ble WM +. I could not find him at the — 
te Vor. III. L Let 


ibo you ill. | [0 24 | 


Who I, Sir, not I,. Sir. God bw. you, good Sir pa: 


elp me to foinis light, and ſome 
paper; I tell thee Iam as well i in Toy Wits, as any | 
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Yet there he was, and there I found this credit, 
That he did range the town to. ſeek me out. 
His counſel now might do me golden ſervice; 
For tho" my ſoul diſputes well With my ſenſe, 
That this may be ſome error, but no madneſs, 
Let doth this accident and flood of fortune 
So far exceed all inſtance, all diſcourſe, 
That I am ready to diſtruſt mine eyes, : 
And wrongs with my reaſon that perſuades me 
To any other truſt, but that I'm mad, 
Or elle the lady's mad; yet if twere ſo, 
She could not ſway her houſe, command her followers, 
Take, and give back affairs, and their diſpatch, 
With ſuch a ſmooth, diſcreet, and ſtable bearing 
As I perceive ſhe does: there's ſomething in't 
That is deceivable. But here ſhe comes. 


Enter Olivia and Prieſt, 


li Blame not this haſte of mine: if you mean we 
1 me and with* this holy man | 
Into the chantay by; there before him, Ne, 
And underneath that conſecrated roof, 
Plight me the full aſſurance of your faith, 
That my moſt jealous and too doubtful ſoul 
May live at peace. He ſhall conceal it | 
Whiles you are willing it ſhall come to note, 
What time we will our celebration keep 
According to- my birth. What do you ſay? + 
Seb. I'll follow this good man, and go with you, 
And having fworn truth, ever will be true. 
4 . # 6 lead the' way, good father; heay'ns ſs 
7 ne, : Rs A 
That they may fairly note this act of mine. { £xeun;, 


fe 
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A Fe T 8 E E NE K 
The STREET. 
F aver Clown and Fabian. N 15 


Haren 


ov. as thou lov'ſt me, let me ſee this 
=E letter, 

S Clo. Good Mr. Fabian, grant me ano» - 

ther requeſt. | 

Fab. Any thing. 
| Clo. Do not deſire to * this letter. 
Fab, This is to give a dog, and in recompence deſire 
my dog again. 


Enter Duke, Viola, Curio, and "YE 


Duke. Belong you to the lad Olivia, friends? 

Clo. Ay, Sir, we are ſome of her trappings. 

Duke, I know thee well; how doſt thou, my good 
ellow ? 

Clo. Truly, Sir, the better for my foes, and the 
worſe for my friends. 

Duke; Juſt the contrary; the better for * friends. 

Clo. No, Sir, the worſe. | 

Duke, How can that be? 

Clo. Marry, Sir, they praiſe me, and make an aſs 
of me; now my foes tell me plainly, I am an aſs: fo 
that by my foes, Sir, I profit in the knowledge of my 
ſelf, and by my friends I am abuſed: ſo that conclu- 
ſions to be as kiſles, if your four negatives make your 
two affirmatives, why. then the worſe for my friends, 
and the better for my foes. 65.4 
Duke, Way this is excellent. + B54 | 

9 5 L *. 5 Clo. 


1 


ö 
i 
| 
| 
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but, as you ſay, Sir, let your bounty take a nap, | 
will awake it anon. e 


A bawbling veſſel was he captain of, 


r r 
* p - N * 
LY 


_ Clo, By my ttoth, Sir, no; tho' it pleaſe you to be 


one of my friends, 


Duke. Thou ſhale not be the worſe for me, there's 

Id. ; | 
. But that it would be double-dealing, Sir, 1 
would you could make it another. 

Duke. O you give me ill counſel. 

Clo. Put your grace in your pocket, Sir, for this 
once, and let your fleſh ous blood obey it. 

Duke. Well, I will be ſo much a ſinner to be a dou. 
ble-dealer: there's another. 

Clo. Primo, ſecundo, tertio, is a good play, and the 
old ſaying is, the third pays for all: the triplex, Sir, is 
a good tripping meaſure, or the bells of St. Bennet, 
Sir, may put you in mind, one, two, three. | 
Duke. You can fool no more mony out of me at 
this throw; if you will let your lady know I am here 
to ſpeak with her, and bring her along with you, it 
may. awake my bounty further. | 

Clo. Marry, Sir, lullaby to your bounty *till I come 
again. I go, Sir; but I would not have you to think, 
that my deſire of having is the ſin of covetouſneſs; 


Exit Clown, 
SCENE HI. 
| Enter Antonio and Officers. 
Vie. Here comes the man, Sir, that did reſcue me. 
Duke. That face of his 1 do remember well; 


Yet when I ſaw it laſt, it was beſmear'd 
As black as Vulcan, in the ſmoak of war: 


For ſhallow draught and bulk unprizable, | 


. With which ſuch ſcathful grapple did he make 


With the moſt noble bottom of our fleet, 


That very envy and the tongue of loſs FEE Ne 
 Cry'd fame and honour on him. What's the matter! MW Bo 


1 Offi. Orſino, this is that Antonio 


That took the Phenix and her fraught from Candy; a 
10 | An 


ne. 
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And this is he chat did the Tyger board, 
When your young nephew Titus loſt his leg: 
Here in the ſtreets, deſperate of ſhame and ſtate, 
In private brabble did we apprehend him. 
Vio. He did me kindneſs, Sir; drew on my fide, 
But in concluſion put ſtrange ſpeech upon me, 
1 know not what twas, but diſtraction. | 

Duke. Notable pirate, thou ſalt-water thief, 

What fooliſh boldneſs brought thee to their mercies, 
Whom thou in terms ſo bloody and ſo dear 
Haſt made thine enemies? 

Ant. Orſino : noble Sir, 
Be pleas'd that I ſhake off theſe names you give me: 
Antonio never * was thief, or pirate; | 
Though I confeſs, on baſe agd ground enough, 
Orſino's enemy, A witchcraft drew me hither : 
That moſt ungrateful boy there by your ſide 
From the rude ſea's enrag'd and foamy mouth 
Did I redeem; a wreck paſt hope he was: 

His life I gave him, and did thereto add 

My love without retention or reſtraint, 

All this in dedication. For his ſake | 

Did I expoſe my ſelf (pure for his loye) 

Into the danger of this adverſe town, 

Drew to defend him, when he was beſet; 
Where being apprehended, his Alle cunning 
(Not meaning to partake with me in danger) 
Taught him to face me out of his acquaintance, 
And grew a twenty years removed thing, 

While one would wink : deny'd me mine own purſe, 
Which 1 had recommended to his uſe, 
Not half an hour before. 

Vio. How can this be? 

Duke. When came he to this town? 5 

Ant. To-day, my lord; and for three months before; 
No Interim, not a minute's yacancy, 8 
Both day and night did we keep company, 
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SCENE III. 
Enter Olivia and attendants. 


Dur. Here comes the counteſs; now heay'n walk 
on earth. RE I 
But for thee, fellow; fellow, thy words are madneſs, 


Three months this youth hath tended upon me; 


But more of that anon. Take him aſide. 1 
Oli. What would my lord, but that he may not have 
Wherein Olivia may ſeem ſerviceable? | 
Lov promiſe with me. 
Pio. Madam. | 
Duke. Gracious Olivia. 
Oli. What do you ſay, Ceſario? Good my lord. 
Pio. My lord would ſpeak, my duty huſhes me, 
Oli. If it be ought to the old tune, my lord, 
It is as fat and fulſome to mine ear, 


Z As howling after muſick.. 0 
| Duke. Still ſo cruel? 


Oli. Still ſo conſtant, lord, | 
Duke, What, to perverſeneſs ? you uncivil lady, 
To whoſe ingrate and unauſpicious altars 
My ſoul the faithfull'ſt offerings has breath'd out 
That e'er deyotion tender'd, What ſhall Ido? 
Oli. _—_ what it pleaſe my lord, that ſhall become 


Duke, Why ſhould I not, had I the heart to dot, 
Like to th' Egyptian thief, at point of death 
Kill what I love? a ſavage jealouſie, 

That ſometimes ſavours nobly; but heac this: 
Since you to non-regardance caſt my faith, 


And that I partly know the inftrument 


That ſcrews me from my true place in your fayour: 
Live you the — | — ſtill. 

But this your minion, whom I know you love, 

And whom, by heay'n, I ſwear, I tender dearly, 
Him will I tear out of that cruel eye, 


Where he fits crowned in his maſter's ſpight. 


Come boy with me, my thoughts are ripe in mich 
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VII ſacrifice the lamb that 1 do love, 
To ſpight a raven's heart within a dove. 
Vio. And l moſt jocund, apt, and willingly, 
To do you reſt, a thouſand deaths would die. 
Oli. Where: goes Ceſario? | . 
Vio. After him I love, | Tort 
More than I love theſe eyes, more than my life, 
More by all mores, than cer I ſhall love wife. 
If I do feign, you witneſſes above 
Puniſh my life, for tainting of my love! 
Oli. Ay me, deteſted! how am I beguil'd ? 
Vio. Who does beguile you? who does do you wrong? 
Oli. Haſt thou forgot thy ſelf? Is it ſo long? 
all forch the holy father. | 
| Dake, Come, away. ann f | 
Oli. Whither, my lord? Ceſario, husband, ſtay, -- 
Duke. Husband ? | E 
Oli. Ay, husband. Can he that deny? 
Dae. Her husband, firrah > 
Vio. No, my lord, notJ. E 
Oli. Alas, it is the baſeneſs of thy fear, 
That makes thee le iy XK 7 
Fear not Ceſario, take thy fortunes up, 
Be that thou know'ft: thou art, and then thou art 
As great as that thou fear ſt. I; 
„ Enter PriefÞ, 
O welcome, father. Ty | 
Father, I charge thee by thy reverence 
Here 2 (tho? lately we intended 
To keepin: darknefs, what occaſion. now 
Reyeals before tis ripe): what thou doſt know - 
Hath newly paſt between this youth and me. 
Prieſt. A contract of eternal CE of love, 
Confirm'd by mutual joinder of your hands, 
Atteſted by ths holy clofe of lips, 
Strengthned by enterchangement of your rings, 
And all the ceremony of this compa _ 
Seal'd in my function, by my teſtimony: 
dince when, my watch hath told me tow'rd * 


obi. Who has done this, Sir Andrew ? | 
Sir And. The 8 one Ceſario; we 
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I have travell'd but two hours. 5 w 2 
Duke. O thou diflembling cub ; what wilt thou be 
When time hath ſow'd a grizzel on thy caſe ? 
Or will not elſe thy craft ſo quickly grow, 

That thine own wp ſhall be thine oyerthrow 
Farewel, and take her, but direct thy feet, 
Where thou and I henceforth may never meet., 
Vio. My lord, I do proteſt 
Oli. O do not ſwear; 


Hold little faith, -tho* thou haſt too much fear! 
x SCENE IV. | 
Enter Sir Andrew with his head broke. 


Sir And. For the love of God a ſurgeon, and ſend 
'one preſently to Sir Toby, EL RS + | 
Oli. What's the matter? | 


Sir And. H'as broke my head a-croſs, and wen 
ir Toby a bloody coxcomb too: for the love of God 


our help. I had rather than forty pound J were at 
Ome {Tf MN | | 


Took him for a coward, but he's the very devil incar- 
nate. E312 | 

Duke. My gentleman, r 

Sir And. Od's lifelings, here he is: you broke my 
head for nothing, and that that I did, I was ſet on to 
do't by Sir Toby. — 

Vio. Why do you 22 to me? I never hurt you: 
You drew your {word upon me without cauſe, 
But I beſpake you fair, and hurt you not. 


Enter Sir Toby and Clown. 


Sir And, If a bloody coxcomb be a hurt, you have 


hurt me: I think you ſet nothing by a bloody cox- 
comb. . Here comes Sir Toby halting, you ſhall hear 
more; but if he had not been in drink, he 'would 
have tickled you other-gates than he did. 


Dube. Row now, gentleman ? how is't with you n 


Sn 
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Sir To, That's all one, he has hurt me, and there's 
an end on't; ſot, didſt ſee Dick ſurgeon, ſot ? | 
Clo, O he's drunk, Sir, above an hour agone ; his 


eyes were ſet at eight i' th' morning. 


Sir To, Then he's a rogue, and a paſt-meaſure 
painĩim. I hate a drunken rogue. | 
oli. Away with him: who hath made this hayock 
with them? J7%ͤ ⁊ ga 
Sir And, I'll help you, Sir Toby, becauſe we'll be 
dreſt together. | 
Sir To, Will you help an aſs-head, and a coxcomb, 
and a knaye, a thin-fac'd knave, a gull? = 
| 1 Clo. To. and And. 
Oli. Get him to bed, and let his hurt be look'd to. 


SCENE V. 
Eser Sebaſtian. 


Seb. I am ſorry, madam, I have hurt your uncle 3 
But had it been the brother of my blood, "REM 
I muſt have done no leſs with wit and ſafety. 
You throw a ſtrange regard on me, by which 
I do perceive it hath offended you; 
Pardon me, ſweet one, even for the vows 
We made each other, but ſo late ago. 
Duke. den face, one voice, one habit, and two per: 
ons, | 
A nat'ral perſpective, that is, and is not. 
Seb. Antonio, O my dear Antonio! 
How have the hours rack'd and tortur'd me, 
Since I have loſt thee ? 

Ant, Sebaſtian are you? 1 
Seb. Fear'd you that, Antonio! _ £62 
Ant. How have you made diviſion af your ſelf}; 

An apple cleft in two, is not more twin | 
Than theſe two creatures, Which is Sebaſtian? 
Ol. Moſt wonderful! N 59 
© WY Fob, 


® After a paſſy meaſures paving 
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Seb. Do I ſtand there? I never had a brother: 
Nor can there be a deity in my nature 
O here and every where. I had a ſiſter, | 
Whom the blind waves and. ſurges have devour'd: 
Of charity, what kin are you to me? II Viola 
What countryman ? what name? what parentape } 
Vio. Of Meſſaline; Sebaſitan was my K | 
Such a Sebaſtian was my brother too: 
So went he ſuited to his wat'ry tomb. 
If fpirits can aſſume both form and ſuit, 
You come to-fright us, 5 
Seb. A ſpirit 1 am indeed. 
But am in that dimenſion groſly clad, 
Which from the womb. I did participate. 
9 * 5 a toys mn reſt go _ 
outd my tears let upon your cheek, 
And ſay, thrice welcome Ae Viola. | 
Vio. My father had a mole upon his brow. 
Sieb. And ſo had mine. rao: AE 
Vie. And dy'd that day when Viola from her birth 
Had . thirteen years. 
Seb. O that record is lively in my ſoul, 
He finiſhed' indeed his mortal at 
That day that made my ſiſter thirteen years. 
Vio. If nothing lets to make us happy both, 
But this my — uſurp'd attire; 
Do not embrace me, till. each circumſtance 
Of place, time, fortune, do cohere and jump 
That I am Piola; which to congim, a | 
I'll bring you to a captain in this town 
Where fye my maiden weeds; by whoſe; gentle help 
I was preſerv'd to ſerve this noble Duke. 4p 
All the occurrence of my fortune ſince | 
 Hath been between this lady, and this lord. 
Seb. So comes it, lady, 0 ü 
| ; n 
Zut nature to her bias drew in that. B 
You would have been contracted to a maid, 
Nor are you therein, by my life, deceiv'd, 
EFW 
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Dur. Be not amaz'd: right noble is his blood: 
If this be ſo, as yet the glaſs ſeems true, 
1 ſhall have ſhare in this moſt happy wreck, 
thou haſb ſaid to me a thouſand times 7 Vio. 

Thou never: ſhoulft love woman like to me. 

Vio. And all thoſe ſayings will L N 
Aud all: thoſe fwy keep as true in ſoul, 
As doth that arbed: continent the fire ; 
That ſevers day from night, 

| Duke. Give me thy hand, 8 
And let me fee thee in thy woman's weeds; | 

Vio. The captain that did. bring me firſt on ſhare, 
Hath my maids garments: he upon ſome action 
1 now in durance, at Malvolio's ſuit. 

A gentleman and follower of my lady's. 

Oli. He ſhall enlarge him: fetch Malvelio hichen 
And yet, alas, now I remember me, 
They ſay, poor gentlernan, he's much dad. 


SCENE VI. 


Enter e ee ee and Fabian 


A mafk d extracting frenzy of mine own 
From my aer Sie clearly baniſh'd his.. 
How does he, ſirrah? 

Clo, Truly, madam, he holds Belxebub at the ſtaves 
end as well'as a man in his caſe may do: has here 
writ a letter to you, I ſhould have given't you to 
day morning. Rut as a mad-man's epiſtles are no 
goſpels, ſo it skills not much hen they are deliver'd. 

Oli. Open't and read i 

Clo. Look then to be well edify'd, when the fool 
delivers the mad-man----By. the lord, madam. N 
ii. Ho-] „ | 

Clo, No, madam, I. do but read madneſs: a your: 
ladyſhip wilt have it as it ought to be, you 4 tals 
low Vox. 

Oli. Ex'ythae read it, ry 2. wits. | | 

"Els. So I do, Adu, but to. read. his nah ins 


* exatting 
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is to read thas': therefore 1 my princeſs and 


pe car. _ 


Oli. Read i a ou, Lans T [TD Fabian. 
Fab. Reads. By the bind; mas; you wrong me, 


| and the world ſhall know it : though you have put me 


into darkneſs, and given your drunken uncle rule over 
me, yet have I benefit of my ſenſes as well as your la- 


21. Fhave your owns letter that induced me to the 


nce 1 put on; with the which I doubt not but to 


do my ſelf much right, or you much ſhame: think of me 


ou pleaſe: I leave my duty a little unthought of, 


| 2 Neal aut of wy jury, 5 


The madly us'd Malvolir 
oll. Did he write this? 
Clo. Ay, madam. 

Duke.” This favours not much-of diftraQion. 
Oli. See him deliver'd, Fabian, bring him hither. 
My lord, fo pleaſe you, theſe things further thought on, 


To ink me as well a ſiſter, as a wife, 
One day ſhall crown th' alliance on't, fo pleaſe you; 


Here at my houſe, and at my proper coſt. 


Dube. Madam, I am moſt apt t embrace your offer. 


Your maſter quits you; and for your ſervice done him, 


So much — the metal of your ſex, [To Viola. 
So far beneath your ſoft and tender breeding. 


And ſince you calFd me maſter for ſo long, 

Here is my hand, . be - 

Your maſter's miſtreſs.” ; 
* A t . are 6 Me. . 
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Aol Is this the mad-man ? 


Oli. Ay, my lord, this fame: how now Malvoli, 


Mal. Madam, you have done me wrong. 


N Notoriots wrong. 


Oli. Have I, „5 IO . 
Mal. Lady, you have; pray you beit chat letter? 
You wut not now deny it is your hand. 
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Write from it if you can, in hand or phraſe, Ko 1 
Or ſay tis not your ſeal, nor your invention; | | 
You can ſay none of this. Well, grant it then, 
And tell me in the modeſty of honour, _ | 
Why you have given me ſuch clear lights of fayour;. - | 
Bad me come ſmiling, and croſs-garter'd to you, | 
To put on yellow ftockings, and to frown 1 
Upon Sir Toby, and the __ people? | 1 
And acting this in an obedient hope, _ 
Why have you ſuffer'd me to be impriſon'd, | | 
Kept in a dark houſe, viſited by the prieſt. | 
And made the moſt notorious geck or gull _ | 
That e'er invention plaid on? tell me Why? 
Oli. Alas, Malvolio, this is not my writing, 
Tho', I confeſs, much like the character: 
But, out of queſtion, tis Mgria's hand. 
And now I do bethink me, it was ſne e's 
Firſt told me thou waſt mad; then cam'ſt in ſmiling; 
And in ſuch forms which here were preſuppes'd 
Upon thee in the letter: pr'ythee be content, | 
This practice hath moſt ſhrewdly paſt upon thee ; 
But when we know the grounds and authors of it, 
Thou ſhalt be both the plaintiff and the judge 
Of thine own caufſe. = 
Fab. Good madam, hear me ſpeak, 
And let no quarrel nor no brawl to come 
Taint the condition of this preſent hour, 
Which 1 have wondred at. In hope it ſhall not, 
Moſt freely 1 confeſs my ſelf and Toby 
Set this device againſt - Malvolio here, 88 
| Upon ſome ſtubborn and uncourteous parts _ 
We had conceiv'd againſt him, Maria writ _S 
The letter, at Sir Toby's great importance, 
In recompence whereof he hath married her. 
How with a ſportful malice it was follow'd, 
May rather pluck on laughter than revenge, 
If that the injuries be july weigh'd, 
That have on both ſides paſt. 8 
Oli. Alas, poor fool! how have they baffled thee > 
Ch, Why ſome are born great, ſome atchigyegrear 


2 - — 
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neſs, and fome have greatneſs thrown upon them. 1 
was one, Sir, in this interlude, one Sir Topas, Sir, 
but that's all one: bythe lord, fooF, I am not mad; 
but do you remember, madam, why laugh you at 
ſuch a barren raſcal? an you fmife 2 he's 2 J 
and thus the whirl-gigg of time brings in His revenge; 
Mal. I'll be reyeng't on the whole pack of you. 


Exit. 
Oli. He hath been moſf notoriouſſy abus'd. | 
Duke. Purſue him, and entreat him to a peace: 
He hath not told us of the c _y yet; 
When that is known, and f den time conyents,. 
A ſolemn combination mall be made 
Of our dear ſouls. Mean time, ſweet ſiſter, 
We will not pr from hence. Ceſario come, 
(For ſo you ſhall be, while 2 are a man;) 
But 8 hf in. other habits you are ſeen, 


Ovſino"s miſtreſs, and his fancy's Queen. [Exeunt. 


Clown ſings. 
When that I was and a little ti N | 
With hey,. ho, the wind and Fi. 
£L fooliſh thing was but 4 toy, 
For the rain it rainetÞ ever day. 
But when 1 _ to man's flare. 
With hey, ho, 8c. 
*Gainft knaves and thieves men ſhut their gate, 
For the rain, &c. 
But when I came at laſt to Wive,. 
With hey, ho, & c. 
By ſwaggering could I never . 
For the rain, Re. 
But when I came unto my beds, 
With hey, ho, &c.. 
- With jars ſti Il had drunken beads; 
For the rain, &c. 
I greas while ago the world begun, 
With hey, ho, &e. 
- But that's all og Ink | 3 
And we'll firive to phaſe you every day,. © [Eut, 
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ION TES, King of Si icilia. 
Polixenes, King of Bohemia. 
Mamillus, Young Prince of Sicilia. 
Florizel, Prince ＋ Bohemia. 
Camillo, 
Antigonus, 
Cleomines, 
. 
Archidam us, 4 Bohemian Lord. 
Old Shepherd, reputed Father of Perdita: 
Clown, his Son. 

Autolicus, 4 Rogue. 


Sicilian Lords, © 


"COINS Queen to Leontes' - 
Perdita, Daughter to Leontes and Hermione: 
_ Paulina, Wife zo Antigonus. 


3 a, ©: Shepherdeſſes. 


Gear, Shepherds, Shepherdeſſes, and Artendanti | 
8 CE N E, partly in Sicilia, and parth 


in Bohemia. 
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A PALACE. 
Ester Camillo, aud Archidamus.. 


 ____ ARCHIDANUS. 5 
r you ſhall chance, Camillo, to viſit Bo- 


my ſervices are now on foot, you ſhall 
ſee, as I have ſaid, great difference be- 
twixt our Bohemia and your Sicilia. 
Cam, I think, this coming ſummer, 


erein our entertainment ſhall ſhame us: 
we will be juſtified in our loves; for indeed 
Cam. Beſeech you : a 
Arch, Veiily I ſpeak it in the freedom of my know- 
ledge; we cannot with ſuch magnificence----in ſo rare 
I know not what to ſay----we will give you flee 
drinks, that your ſenſes (unintelligent of our inſult 
| _ cience 
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hemia, on the like occaſion whereon 


y Bohemia the viſita- 


J — 
_ 


— 


cience) may, tho* they cannot praiſe us, as little dc 
cuſe us. . oe Fo 
Cam, Tou pay à great deal too. dear, for what's 


eech. Believe me, I: ſpeak as my underſtanding 
| I me, and as mine honeſty. puts it to utterance, 
Cam. Sicilia cannot ſhew Ranke f over-kind to By. 
hemia; they were train'd together in their childhoods, 
and there rooted betwixt them then ſuch an affection, 
which cannot chuſe but branch now. Since their 
more mature dignities and royal neceſſities made ſepa. 
ration of their ſociety ; their incoumters, though not 
perſonal, have been royally attornied with enterchange 
of gifts, letters, loving embaſſies, that they have 
feem'd to be together, tho” abſent ; ſhook hands, as 
over 4 vaſt fea, and enibrac'd as it were from the 
ue of oppoſed winds, The heav'ns continue their 
ves. | ' h | 2 
Arch, I think there is not in the world either ma- 
| tice or matter to alter it. Lou have an unſpeakable 
comfort of your young Prince Mamills : it 1s a gen- 
tleman of the greateſt promiſe that ever came into my 
Cam. I very well agree with you in the hopes of 
him: it is a gallant child, one that, indeed, phy ſicks 
the ſubjet, makes old hearts freſh: they that went 
on crutches ere he was born deſire yet their life to 
fee him a man. I_ 1 ä 
Arch. Would they elſe be content to die??? 
Cam. Ves, if there were no other excufe why they 
mould deſire to live. £240 IT 
Arch. If the King had no-ſon, they would deſire 
to live on crutches till he had one. {Exemm. 
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SCENE II. 
Emer Leontes, Hermione, Mamillus, Polixenes, 
19 J 4... 
i. Nine changes of the watry ſtar bath been 


nw, VV kc... > 4 
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re 
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The ſhepherd's note, ſince we have left. our throne 
Without a burthen, time as long again 
Would be fill'd ups my. brother, with our thanks, 
And yet we ſhould, for perpetuity, © _ 
Go hence in debt: and therefore, like a cypher, 
Yet ſtanding in rich place, I multiply, , 
With one we thank you, many thouſands more 
That go before it. fy: 

Leo. Stay your thanks a while, 
And pay them when you part. 

Pol. Sir, that's to-morrow: - | 1 
I'm queſtion'd by my fears of what may chance? 
Or breed upon our abſence, that may blow 
No ſneaping winds at home, to make us ſay, _ 
This is put forth too truly: beſides, I have ſtay d 
To tire your royalty. 33 

Leo, We are tougher, brother, 

Than you can put us tot. 

Pol. No longer ſta xy. 

Leo. One ſev'n- night longer. 

Pol. Very ſooth, to-morrow. 0) hal 

gel We'll part the time between's then: and i. 

that | | | 
III no in. ſ. in 3 | | 4 | | 

Pol. . 'befeech you, foz 
There is no tongue that moves, none, none1!'th* world: 
So ſoon as yours, could win me: ſo it ſhould now 
Were there neceſſity in your requeſt, altho' 
Twere needful E deny'd it. My affairs 
Do even drag me homeward; which to hinder, 
Were, in your love, a whip to me; my ſtay, 

To you a charge and trouble: to ſave both, 
Farewell, our — 95 5 

Teo. Tongue-ty'd our Queen? ſpeak you. 1 
Her. 1 had chought 4 to've Feld ty peace, until 
You had drawn oaths from him not to tay : you, Sir, 
Charge him too coldly. Tell him you are ſure 
All in Bohemia's well: this fatisfation' 
The by-gone da proclaim'd ; ſay this to him; 
He's beat from his beſt ward, PP. 


we 


% Aa ods 2 
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Leo. Well ud, Hermione. _ 


Her. To tell; he longs to ſee his ſon, were frog 


But let him ſay ſo then, and let him go; 


But let him ſwear ſo, and qe ſnall not ſtay, 
We'll thwack him hence with diſtaffs. 


Tet of your royal prefericeg Tul adventure 


[To Polixenes | 


The borrow of a week, When at Bohemia . 
You take my lord, I'll give him my commiſſion, | 
To let him there a month, behind the geſt | 
Prefix'd for's parting : yet, ood heed, Leontes; 
I love thee not a jar o'th*-clock behind 
What lady ſhe her lord. FEM ee” 

. Pol. No, Madam. 


„Her. Nay, but you will. 


Pol. I may not verily. 
Her. Verily? | 
You put me off with limber rows; but * 


Tho you would ſeek t an the ſtars with oaths 


Should yet ſay, Sir, no going: verily 
You ſhall not go; a _ s verily is 


As potent as a lord's. Will you go yet? 
Foree me to keep you as a priſoner, 


Not like a neſt} ſo you ſhall pay your fees 

When epart, and fave your thanks. How ſay you? 

My Fler ? or my gueſt? by your dread yerily, 

One of them you ſhall be. 
Pol. Your gueſt then; Madam: 

To be your priſoner, ſhould 8 YL 


Which is for me leſs eaſie to ann | 


Than you to puniſh. | | 
Her, Not your N then 
But your kind hoſteſs; come, I'll queſtion you 


. gr — lord's tricks and yours, when * were = 


'ou were pretty lordings then ? 
Pol. We were, fair __— 
Two lads, that thought there was no more behind, 


But ſuch a day to-morrow as to-day, 
And to be boy eternal. 
Arx. Was not my lord 1 


The 
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h verier o'th' two.? „ zen 
* * We 8 8 as twinn'd lambs, that did fila it - v4 
ſun, | | 


Was innocence for innocence; we knew not 
The doctrine of ill-doing, no nor dream'd 
That any did: had we purſu d that life, 
And our weak ſpirits ne'er been higher rear'd | 
With ſtronger blood, we ſhould haye aufryer'd heavet 
Boldly, not guilty; th' . clear d, : 
Hereditary ours. | 

Her. By this we gather | 
You have tript'ſince. © & By 

Pol, O my moſt ſacred: lady, 925 
Temptations have ſince then been born to's; for 
In thoſe N days was my wife a girl; 
Your precious ſelf had then not croſs' F the eyes 
Of my young play - fello . 

Her. Grace to boots 
Of this make no concluſion, leſt you ſay 
Your Queen and I are devils. Yet go on, 
Th' offences we have made you do, we'll anſwer, 
If you firſt finn'd with us, and that with us 
You did continue fault; and chat you 85 not 
With any but with us. | 

Teo. Is he won yet? 

Her. He'll ftay, my lord, 

Teo. At my requeſt he would not: 
Hermione, my deareſt, thou ne'er ſpok'ſt 
To better purpoſe... . 

Her, Never? rt} 

Leo. Never, but once. 
Her, What? nude I twice faid well? whengwas's 

before ? 

I pr'ythee tell me; cram's with praiſez and make's 


As = = tame things one 8⁰⁰ _ ching tongue 
eſs, | 


Slaughiers a thouſand, waiting upon that. 


Our praifes are our wages. You may ride's 
With one ſoft kiſs a thouſand furlongs, ere - 


5 With 
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With ſpur we heat an acre, But to th* goal: * 


My laſt good deed was 40; intreat his fits ; | 
Whar t was my firſt ?' it has an elder R 8 


But once before 1 ſpake- N N ben | 

1 let me have't; I long. | 
Leo. Why, that was — 4 N. 

Three crabbed months had foyr'd themſelves to deat 
Ere I could make thee open thy white hand, 
And clepe thy ſelf my love ; chen didft thou utter,” 
I _ Agr r ever. 

'Tis grace indeed, 


Why lo you now; I've ſpoke t to ch' kk twice) 


The one for ever earn'd à royal * 0 
Thother, for ſome while a d. 1 

Leo. Too hot, too — reds 
To miagle friendſhip far, is _ W 
I have tremor cordis on me art Ml 
But not for joy — not joy — "this entertainment 
May a free face put on; detives a liberty 
From heartigeſs, from bounty, fertile. * 
And-well becomes the Agent? t may, I' grant; 
But to be padling palms, and piachiog fingers, 
As now they are, and making prafti'd ſmiles 
As in a looking-glaſs — and then to ſigh, as *twere 
The mort o' 3 oh, that is entertainment 
My boſom likes not, nor yy owe — Mamilla, 
Art thou my boy? 

Mam. Ay, ray good lord. 

Leon. I' fecks 


Why that's my bawcock ; what! 2 have — thy 


noſe? 
They ſ⸗ 4 it is a copy out of mine. Come; captain, 
We muſt be neat; nor neat, but cleanly, captain; 
And yet the ſteer, the heifer, and the calf, 
Are 2 call'd neat. Still virginalling 

[Obſerving Polixenes and Hermione 

Upon kis ;palm——how now, you wanton calf! 
Art thou my calf? 
An. Tes, Eon will, my lord. 


Leo. 


Or I miſtake you: O, would her name were Graen 


& 2, ; 


re 


15 
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Lev. Thou want'ſt a rough paſh, and; the * 
that I have, 
To be full like me; Yet they ſay we are 
Almoſt as like as 3 ge; Women ſay ſo, 
That will ſa thing; but were 155 falſe, 
As o'er-dy” blake as winds, as waters ; falſe 
As dice are to be wiſh'd, by one that fixes | 
No bourne twixt his and mine; yet were it true, 
To ſay this boy were like me. Come, Sir page, 
Look on me with your welking eye, ſweet villain. - 
Moſt .dear'ſt,. my collop — can thy dam? may be 
Imagination! thou doſt ftab to th' cente. 
Thou doſt make poſſible things not be ſo held, 
Communicat'ſt with dreams — how can this be 
With what's unreal? thou coactive art, 
And fellow' nothing. Then 'tis very credent 
Thou mayꝰſt a, with ſomething, and thou doſt, y 
And that beyond Commiſſion, and 1 find it, | 
And that to — infection of my brains, | 
And hardning of my brows. 
Pol. What means Sicilia? 
Her. He ſomething ſeems unſettled. 
Pol, How? my lord? 
Leo, What - cheer? how is it with you, my bes 
brother? 
Her. Lou look as if you held a brow of much. di 


ſtraction. 

Are you mov d, my lord ? 

Leo, No, in good earneſt, 
How ſometimes nature will betray its folly! 
Its tenderneſs! and make it iCs aſtime 
To harder boſoms! Looking on the lines 
Of my boy's face, methoughts I did recoil _ 
Twenty three years, and ſaw my ſelf — 15-46 
In my green velvet coat; my dagger muzzled, 
Le. it ſhould bite its maſter, and ſo prove, 

As ornaments oft do, too dangerous; 
How like, methought, I then was to this heme, 
This ſquaſh, this gentleman. - Mine boneſt t friend, . 
Will you take eggs for mony? ; | 


; 
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Mam. No, my lord, I'll fight. HORS * 24 
| Teo, You will! why happy man be's dole, : 
Are you ſo fond of your young prince, as we a 
Do from to be of ours? | —_ 7 
„ pol. If at home, Sir, HEELS T 
© He's all my exerciſe, my mirth, my matter; V 
<. Now my ſworn friend and then mine enemy; 11 
«© My parafite, my ſoldier, ſtates-man, all; W 
He makes a July's day ſhort as December, Fr 
And with his vas childiſhneſs, cures in me N 
Thoughts that ſhould thick my blood. It 
Leo. So ſtands this Squire | W 
Offic'd with me: we two will walk, my lord, H: 
And leave you to your graver ſteps. Hermione, 
How thou lov'ſt us, ſhew in our brother's welcome: 
Let what is dear in Sicily be cheag: 2 W 
| Next to thy ſelf, and my young rover, he's 
= Apparent to my heart. | 
1 Hier. If you would ſeek us, 
= We are yours i 'th' garden: ſhall's attend you there! 
Lee. To your own bents diſpoſe you; you'll be four 
Be you beneath the sky: I am angling now, 
Tho' you perceive me not how I give line, Ca 
So to, go to. 8 IlAſide, obſerving He « 
How ſhe holds up the neb! the bill to him! WI 
And arms her with the boldneſs of a wife 4 
| [Exe. Polix. Her. and attendants. Manent Le 0 
Mam. and Cam. His 
To her allowing husband. Gone already! © L 
Inch thick, knee deep; o'er head and ears a fon The 
one. | | = 
Go play, boy, play thy mother plays, and Wh 
Play e — 15 diſgrac'd a nk whoſe iſſue Tha 
Will hiſs me to my grave: contempt and clamour | © 
Will be my knel. Go play, boy, play ——— tber L 
have been, L e . 
Or IJ am much deceiv'd, cuckolds ere now; Dur | 
And many a man there is, even at this preſent, 
Now while I ſpeak this, holds his wife by ih . 
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That lietle thinks ſhe has been ſluic'd in's abſence, 
And his pond fiſh'd by his next neighbour, by 
Sir Smilie, his neighbour : nay there's comfort in't, 
Whiles other men have gates, and thoſe gates open'd, 
As mine, againſt their will. Should all deſpair 
That have revolted wives, the tenth of mankind 
Would hang themſelves. Phyſick for't there is none: 
3 l is a bawdy planet, that will ſtrike n TOO 
Where 'tis predominant ; and 'tis powerful: think it. 
From eaſt, weſt, north and ſouth, be it concluded, 
No barricado for a belly, Know't, _ 9 
It will let in and out the enemy, | 
With bag and baggage: many a thouſand of's 
Have the diſeaſe, and feel't not. How now, boy? 
| Mam. I am like you, they ſay. Ye, 
ome: Leo. Why that's ſome comfort. 
What? Camillo there? 


Cam. Ay, my good lord. | * 
Leo. Go play, Mamillus = thou'rt an honeſt 
m. | Ex. Mamil. 
ACER 
Cawillo, this great Sir will yet ſtay longer. "wu 


Cam. You had much ado to make his anchor hold; 
When you caſt out, it till came hoi. 
Teo. Didſt note it? „ 
Cam. He would not ſtay at your petitions made 
His buſineſs more — ite >" $0. ; 
Leo, Didſt perceive it? | Rs © 
or They're here with me already; whiſp'ring, rouſmding: 


Seilia is à ſo-forth; 'tis far 7 2 . | 
Ww came't, Camillo, 


ad 1 0 V het I ſhall guſt it laſt. 


Juf Cam. At th. "Queen's —_— 3 
nent; * V 


But ſo it is, it is not. Was this taken 


By any undexſtanding pate but thine ? : . 
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Perchancè are to this buſineſs pyrblind } fay. 


Bohemia ſtays here anger. 


Th' entreaties of your N ſatisfie > ——— 
Let that ſuffice. I've truſted thee, Camille, 


More than the common blocks; not pom, ws; 
But of the finer natures}. by ſame ſeverals 


Of head- piece extraordinary; lower meſſes 


Cam. Buſineſs, my lord? 1 a en pager 


Teo. Ha? 
Cam. Stays here longer. 
Teo. Ay, but why?: 


Tan. To ſatis fie your highnols, and thi entreaties 
Of our moſt gracious miſtreſs, 5 


Lea. Satisfie? 


With all the things neareſt my heart, as well 
My chamber-councels, wherein, prieſt like, thou 

Haſt cleans'd my boſom: 1 from tchee departed 
Thy penitent reform'd; but we have deen 
Deceiv'd in thy integrity, deceiv'd 
In that which ſeems ſo. 

Cam. Be it torbid, my lord, 

Leo. To bide upan't; thou art not honeſt ; or, 
If thou inclin'ſt that way, thou art a coward, 
Which hoxes honeſty bajyng, reſtraining . 

From courſe requir'd; or elſe thay, myſt be counted 
A ſervant grafted in my ſerious truſt. 

And therein negligent; or elſe a fool, 

That ſeeſt a game plaid home, the rich ſtake dene 
And tak'ſt it al for jeſt. _ 

Cam. My gracious lords | 10 
1 may be negligent, fooliſh and. Farkas. N 
In (ro) eng of theſe, no man is . "170 
But that his n ence, his fol a Eid 
Amongſt the i 51 doings of UE World. 
Sometime pus farth in 1 affairs, my lend. 3 
If ever I were wilful negligent. 46 
P Ar ng if induſtriouſly | 

play'd the fool, it was my ne .. 

Not weighing well the »% oh if — 


To do 2 thing, n 1 che iſſue e 
; 11 . 


wo © 
„ 
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| Whereof the execution did cry out | 
- Againſt the non-performance, twas a fear 
Which oft infects the wiſeſt: theſe, my lord, 
Are ſuch allow'd infirmities that honeſty 
nd Is never free of, But beſeech your grace 


Be plainer with me, let me know my treſpaſs 15 
By its own viſage; if I then deny it. 
is none of mine. ien 


: 
” * 
o * 


Lao. Ha' not you ſeen, Camillo? n rope 
(But that's paff doubt; you have, or your eye-glaſs 
Is thicker than a cuckold's horn) or heard? 
(For to a viſion ſo apparent, rumour _- 

Cannot be mute) or thought (for cogitation 

Reſides not in that man that do's not think) 

My wife is ſlippery ? if thou wilt, confeſs, _ 

Or elſe be impudently negative. 1 
To have nor eyes, nor ears, nor thought, then ſay 
My wife's a hobby-horſe, deſerves a name 
As rank as any flax-wench, that puts to 
Before her troth- plight: ſay't nd. juſtify't. 
Cam. I would not be a ſtander-by, to hear 
My ſovereign miſtreſs clouded ſo, without 
My preſent vengeanee taken; ſhrew my heart, 

' You never ſpoke what did become you leſs 
Than this, which to reiterate, were lin 
As deep as that, tho' true. 

Leo. Is whiſpering nothing? | 
Is leaning cheek to cheek ? is meeting noſes ? 
Kiſſing with inſide lp ? ſtopping the career 
Of laughter with a figh ?-a note infallible 
Of breaking honeſty: horſing foot on foot? 
Skulking in corners? wiſhing clogks more ſwift? 
Hours minutes? the noon midnight? and all eyes 

Blind with che pin and web, hut theirs; theirs only, 

5 That would unſeen be wicked? is this nothing? _ 

& Why then the world, and all that's in't, is nothing; 

The covering sky is nothing, Bohemia nothing, - 
My wife is nothing, nar nothing have theſe nothings, 

If this be nothing. | EI 
Cam, Good my lord, be cur'd 
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Of this diſess'd opinion, and batimess - 
For tis moſt dangerous. 
Teo. Say it be, tis true. 
N No, no, my lord. 3 
It is; 72 lie, you lie: = 
I ay thou lieſt, Cami bs and I hate * 
Pronounce thee a groſs low, a mindleſs. * Seo | 
Or elſe a hovering temporizer, that © 
Canſt with thine * at once ſee good and „ 
Inclining to them both: were my wife's liver | 
Infected, as her life, ſhe would not live 2 
The running of one glaſs. | 
Cam. her do's infect her? | 
Teo. Why he that wears her like her med hangin 


About his neck, Bohemia; Who, if 1 


Had ſervants true about me, that bear eyes 
Fo ſee alike mine honour, as their pro n 
rticular thritts they would do that 

W hich ſhould undo more doing: I, and thou 
His cup-bearer, whom 1 from meaner form 
Have bench'd, and rear'd to worſhip, who may'ſt ſee 
Plainly; as heav'n ſees earth, and earth, ſees. heav'n, 
How 1 am gall'd, thou mi br'ſt be-ſpice a- _. | 
To give mine enemy a laſting, wink _ 
Which draught to me were cordial. 

Cam. Sir, my lord, 4 
I could do this, and that with no 77 potion, | 
But with a liogring dram, that ſhould not work, 
Maliciouſly, like. poiſon :. but 1 cannot 
Believe this crack to be in my dread miſtreſs, 
So ſoveraignly being honourable. 

I bave lov'd the. 

Leo, Make that thy queſtion, and go rot: 


Do'ſt think I am ſo muddy, ſo unſettled, 
To appoint my ſelf in this vexation?: 


Sully the purity and whiteneſs of my 


Which to preſerve, is ſleep; which being ſported, 
Is goads, thorns, nettles, tails of waſps: 
| Give ſcandal] to the blood o'th' prince, my ſon, 


Who I do think is; mige: and love as mine, 


20 E 1 Without 


ee 
N, 


ithout ripe moying to't? would I de this? 
S blech ?: 92 

Cam. I muſt believe you, Sir, 
1 do, and will fetehr off Bohemia for't : " 
Provided that when he's remov'd, your highneſs 

Will take again:your Queen; as yours at rſt, | 4 
Even for your ſon's ſake, and thereby for ſealing »/ 
The injury of tongues, in courts and kingdoms: 
Known and ally*@ to>yours, -\ -: RW 

Leo. Thou doſt adyiſe. me, 


Even ſo as I mine own courſe have ſet down: 
Ill give no blemiſh to her honour, none. 

Cam. My lord, A 
Go then; and with a countenance as clear i 
As friendſhip wears at feaſts, keep with Bohemia, 
And with your Queen: I am his cup-bearer, 
If from me he:have wholeſome beveridge, 
Account me not your ſervant. © 

Lo. This Wall: rm,nor 5; | 
Do't, and thou haſt the one half of my heart; 
Do't not, thou ſplit'ſt thine own. 

Cam, 1'Il do't, my lord. 


Wende? WT e454 + EF. 
Cam. O- miſerable lady! but for me, 
What caſe ſtand I in? I muſt be the poiſoner 

of * Polixenes, and my ground to do 

Ils the obedience to a maſter, one, | 

Who in rebellion with himſelf, will have 

All that are his, ſo too. To do this deed 

Promotion: follows. If I could find example 

Of thouſands that had ſtruck anointed Kings, 

And flouriſh'd after, I'd not do't : but ſince 


Let villany it ſelf forſwear't.. I muſt 
Forſake the court; to do't, or no, is certain 


To me a break- neck. Happy ſtar, reign now. 
Here comes Bohemia. | : | 


Ws | SCENE 
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Leo,” I will ſeem friendly, as thou Eaſt advis'd me. 


Nor braſs, nor ſtone, nor parchment bears not one, 
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Enter Polixenes. 


1 This is ſtrange! methinks 100 r 1 
My favour here begins to . er ber 


Good day, Camillo. 


Cam, Hail, moſt royal Sir. S1Encot 10 247i, 
Pol. What is the news i *th* court? e bas 
Cam. None rare, my lord. 47 


With cuſtomary compliment, when he 

5 and alling - 

A lip of much contempt; ſpeeds from me, — 

So leaves me to conſider what is ee 

That changes thus his manners. 
Cam. I dare not know, my lord. ; 
Pol. How, dare not? do not 2 do you know, and 

dare not? 
Be intelligent to me, tis theredbouts 2 


For to your felf, what you do know, you muſt, | 


And cannot ſay, you dare not. Good Camillo, 
Your chang'd complexions are to me a mirfor, | 
Which ſhews me mine chang'd too; for 1 muſt be 
A party in this altetation, finding 
My ſelf thus alter'd with it. 

Cam. There is a ſicknefs 
Which puts ſome of us in diſtemper; but 
1 cannot name the diſeaſe, and it is caught: 
Of you that yet are well. £712 

Pol, How caught of me? 
Make me not fighted like the baſilisk; | 
I've look'd on thouſands, who have ſped the bette 
By my regard, but kill'd none ſo: Cum 55 
As you are certainly a gentleman, 
Clerk- like experienc'd, which no. lefs adorns - 
Our Fae than our parents noble names, 
In! W ole ſucceſs we are ar I beſfeech you, 


i 


Pol. The King hath on him ſuch : a. countenance; 
As he had loſt ſome: province, and 4 n 
Lov'd, as he loves himſelf: even now 1 met bim 


, IN 


888 rte 
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If you know. ought which does behoye my knowledge 
Thereof to be inform'd, impriſon't not 
In ignorant concealment, _ 8 

Cam. I may not anſwer. 3 
yy ſickneſs caught of me, and yet I well? 
1 muſt be anſwer' d. Doſt thou hear, Camillo, 
1 conjure thee, by all the parts of man, 
Which honour does acknowledge, whereof the leaſt 
1s not this ſuit of mine, that thou declare 
What Incidency thou doſt gueſs of harm 
Is creeping towards me; how far off, how near, 
Which way to be prevented, if to be; 
If not, how belt to bear it, 

Cam. Sir, I'll tell you, „ 

Since I am charg'd in honour, and by him 1 
That I think honourable; therefore mark my counſel, 
Which muſt be ev'n as ſwiftly follow'd as | 

I mean to utter it; or both your ſelf and me 

Cry loft, and fo good night. 

Pol. On, good Camillo. 1 

Cam. I am appointed to murder you. 

Pol. By whom, Camillo? | 

Cam. By the King. 

Pol. For what? | __ 

Cam. He thinks, nay wich all confidence he ſwears, 
As he had ſeen't, or been an inſtrument | 
To vice you to't, that you have toucht his Queen 
Forbiddenly, 3 

Pol. Oh then, my beſt blood turn 
To an infected gelly, and my name 
Be yoak'd with his that did betray the beſt : 

Turn then my freſheſt reputation to 

A ſavour that may ſtrike the dulleſt noſtril 

Where I arriye; and my approach be ſhun'd, 
Nay hated too, worſe than the great'ſt infection 
That e'er was heard, or read. 

Cam. Swear his thought over | 
By each particular ſtar in heav'n, and | 
By all their influences; you may as well | 
Forkid the ſea. for to obey the moon. | | 
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Shall bear along impawn'd, away to-night; 


Clear them o'th* city. For my ſelf, 1'll put 


1 dare not ſtand by; nor ſhall you be ſafer 


9 — 9 
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As or by oath remove, or counſel ſhake 
The fabrick of his folly, whoſe foundation 
Is pil'd upon his faith, and will continue 
The Sending of his body. 

Pol. How ſhould this grow? 

Cam, I know not; but I'm ſure tis ſafer to 
Avoid what's grown, than queſtion how "tis born. 
If therefore you dare truſt my honeſty, 
That lies incloſed in this trunk, which you 


Your followers I will whiſper to the buſineſs, 
And will by twoes, and threes, at ſeveral poſterns, 


My fortunes to your ſervice, which are here 
By this diſcovery loſt. Be not uncertain, | 

For by the honour of my parents, 1 Es 
Have utter'd truth; which if you ſeek to prove, 


Than one condemned by the King's own mouth: 
Thereon his execution ſworn, | | 


Pol. I do believe thee : | = 


1 ſaw his heart in's face. Give me thy hand; 
Be pilot to me, and thy places ſhall 
Still neighbour mine. My ſhips are ready, and 
My people did expect my hence departure 

Two days ago. This jealouſie 

Is for a precious creature; as ſhe's rare, 

Muſt it be great; aud, as his perſon's mighty, 
Muſt it be violent; and, as he does conceive 
He is diſhonour'd by a man which ever 
Profeſs'd to him, why his revenges muſt 

In that be made more bitter. Fear o'er-ſhades me: 
Good expedition be my friend, and comfort 


The gracious Queen, part of his theam ; but nothin 


Of his ill-ta'en ſuſpicion. Come, C amillo, i 4 
I will reſpect thee as a father, if | 


* 


- Thou bear'ſt my life of hence. Let us avoid. 


Cam. It is in mine authority to command 


The keys of all the pofterns : pleaſe your highneſs 


To take the urgent hour. Come, Sir, away, ot 


n Tank 55 


ACT H. SCENE I. 


The SCENE Continues. | 
Enter Hermione, Mamillus, and Ladies. 
| | | HERMIONE. | 


AKE the boy to you he ſo troubles me, 
is paſt enduring, | 
I Lady. Come, my gracious lord, 
Shall I be your play-fellow ? 
Mam. No, Vl none of you. 

I Lady. Why, my ſweet lord? : 
Mam. You'll kiſs me hard, and ſpeak to me as if 
l were a baby ſtill; I love you better. 

- 2 Lady, And why ſo, my lord?” 

Mam, Not for becauſe 3 : 
Your brows are blacker; yet black brows, they ſay, 
Become ſome women beſt, ſo that there be not 
Too much hair there, but in a ſemicircle, 

Or a half- moon made with a pen. 

2 Lady. Who taught you this? | 

Mam, I learn'd it out of women's faces: pray now, 
What colour be your eye-brows ? 

1 Lady, Blue, my lord. 

Mam. Nay, that's a mock : I've ſeen a lady's noſe 
That has been blue, but not her eye-brows. N 

1 Lady.. Hark ye, 

The queen, your mother, rounds apace: we ſhall 
Preſent our ſervices to a fine new prince 

One of theſe days, and then you'll wanton with us, 
If. we would have you. 5 . 

2 Lady. She is ſpread of late 
Into a goodly bulk, good time encounter her. 

Wy > | M5 | Her, 
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Her. What wiſdom ſtirs enn 105 come, Sis, 
, New - | 
Jam for you again. ou fit us. Vs | 
And tells a — 4 — » _ 
| Mary; Merry, or fad, ſhall't be? 
Her... As: merry EY you will. 1 r 
1 pn. A be ing s beſt for — 5 
ve one prights and-go 187 tc 
Her. Let's — that, good Sir. 
Come on, ſit down. Come on, and do your beſt, ; 
Fo fright me with your ſprights : you're ward at it 
Mam. There was a man 
Her. Nay, come ſit down; then on. g 
Mam. Dwelt by a church - yard: 1 will tell it ſoftly: 
Yond crickets ſhall not hear it. 
Hier. 3 then, and give t me in mine ear. 


s O EN E II. 


Enter Leontes, Antigonus, and Lords. 


= Teo. fag he met there? his train? Camilio with 
im? 

Tord. Behind the tuft of pines 1 met — neyer 
Saw I men ſcowr ſo on their way: 1 __ * 
Even to their ſhips. 

Teo, —＋ _ am I 5 

In m cenſure! in true opinion 
yr Ir for leſſer hem ge, — accurs'd 
In being ſo bleſt! there = mg be in the cup 
A ſpider ſteep'd, and one drink; depart, 
And. yet partake no venom; for his knowledge | 
Is not infected: but if one preſent. 

Th' abhor'd ingredient to his eye, make known 
How he hath druok, he cracks his gorge, his fi des 
With violent hefts. 1 have drunk, and ſeen the ſpider. 
Camillo was his help in this, his pandar : n 
There is a plot againſt my life, my crown; 

All's true that is miſtruſted: that falſe villain, 


Wien 1 employ'd, was pre-employ'd by him: 


He 
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He hath diſcovet'd my deſign, and I | 
Remain 4 pinch'd ding; yea, a very trick | 
For them 0 play at will: how came the poſterns 
So eaſily open!? e dee | 1 
Tord. By his g reat auchbrity, ene ” 
Which often hath ho leſs e chan ſo * 


On your command. 


Leo, I know't too well. | E 
Give me the boy, I'm glad you 1 did not nus ta * 
Though he does bear ſome ſigus of me, yer you 
Have too much blood in him. 

Her. What is this? ſport?. 

Teo. Bear the boy hence, he ſhall not come bout hor, 
Away with him, and let her ſport her ſelt 
With that ſhe's big with: tis Polixenes 


Has made thee ſwell thus. 


Her, But I'd fay he had not; 
And I'll be ſworn you would believe my art 
Howe'er you lean to th n 

Leo. You, my lords, | 
Look on her, mark. her well; | be but about 
To ſay ſhe is a goodly lady, 

The juſtice of your hearts Il thereto add, 

'Tis pity ſhe's not honeſt: honourable: 

Praiſe her but for this her without-door form, _ 
Which on my faith deſerves high ſpeech, and ſtraight 
The ſhrug, the hum, or ha, theſe petty-brands 

That calumn 75 doth uſe: oh I am out, 

That mercy do's, for calumny will fear _ 

Virtue it ſelf,” Theſe ſhrags, theſe hums, and ha's. 


When you have 1 5 ſhe's goodly, come between 


Ere you can ſay ſhe's honeſt: but belt known, 8 
From him that has moſt cauſe to grieve it ſhould: Abe. 


She's an adultreſs. 


Her. Should a villain ſay 8 e 
The moſt replenifh'd villain th the world, 


He were as much more villain: you, my | lord, 


Do but miſtake. | 
Leo. Tou have miſtook, my lady, 


: . Folixene,. 


-Polixenes for Leontes. O thou thing 


| Leſt barbariſm, making me the precedent, 5 
Should a like language uſe to all degrees 


- 
*>. 
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Which I'll not call a creature of th 7. place, | 


ent, 


And mannerly diſtinguiſhment leave. out 
Betwixt the How and beggar. I haye ſaid 


She's an adultreſs, I have ſaid with, whom: _ 


More; fhe's a traitor, and Camillo is 
tederary with her, and one that knows 
hat ſhe ſhould ſhame to know her ſelf, 


But with her moſt vile principal; that ſhe's 


A-bed-{werver, even as bad as thoſe 
That vulzar give beld'ſt titles; ay, and privy 


To this their late eſcape. 


„ ..; 
Privy to none of this x how will this grieve you, 


When you ſhall come to clearer knowledge, that 


You thus haye publiſh'd me? gentle my lord, 
You-ſcarce can right me throughly then, to ſay 
Lou did miftake, 1 

Fas, Ma, of I miſtake. I. I. 
In theſe foundations which 1 build upon, 
The center is not big enough to bear 
A ſchooFboy's top. 
He who ſhall ſpeak for her, is far off guilty 


_ But that he ſpeaks. 


Her, There's ſome ill planet rejpns; 


1 muſt be patient, till the heavens look , 
With an aſpe& more favourable. Good my lords, 


Jam not prone to weeping, as our ſex 
Commonly are, the want of which vain dew 
Perchance ſhall dry your pities; but I have 
That honourable prief lodg'd here, which burns 


- Worſe than tears drown : beſeech you all, my lords, 


With thoughts fo qualified-as . your charities 

Shall deft inflrn you, meaſure me; and ſo 

The King's will be perform'd. n 
Leo, Shatt 1 be heard? 


Her. Who is't that goes. with me? beſeech you 


hbighneſs 
"3 | og 


Away with ber to priſon: | 


N 
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My women may be with me, for you ſee; - 

My plight requires it. Do not weep, good fools, | 
There | is no cauſe; when you ſhall know your miſtreſs 

Has deſerv'd priſon, then abound in tears, 

As I come out; this action, I now go 7 

Is for my better grace. Adieu, mY ed SEAS 

I never wilh'd to ſee you ſorry; 5478 

I truſt I ſhall, My women e * ve leave; 

Leo. Go, do our bidding; hence. 

Tord. Beſeech your highneſs call 1c, Queen, e 

Ant. Be certain what you do, Sir, leſt your * 

Prove violence, in the which three great ones ihr, 

Your ſelf, your Queen, your ſon. A 


Tord. For her, my lord, 11 9573 = 
I dare my life lay own, and will do! t, inp | | 
Pleaſe you t“ accept it, that the Queen is Malen | 
| I'th' eyes of heay'n, and to you, I mean 

In this which you accuſe her. 

Ant. If it prove _ 
She's otherwiſe, I'll keep. my ſtables where: 
1 lodge my wife, I'll go in couples with her: 
Than when I ub, and ſee her, no further ruſt: her; 
For every inch of woman in the world, 
ay, every dram of woman's fleſh is falſe, 

ſhe be. 
Leo. Hold your eaces. TH I 
Lord, Good my lord. 
Ant. It is for you we thank; not is our lelyes: 
You are abuſed by ſome putter-on, . 
That will be damn'd for't; would I knew. thi villain, | 
I would. land:damn him: be ſhe honour- flaw d. 
1: have three daughters; the eldeſt is eleven; 
The ſecond, and the third, nine; and ſons five; 
If this prove true, they'll pay for't. By 2 honour 
I'll geld 'em all: fourteen. ney: ſhall not ſee - 
To bring falſe generations: they are OS 
And I had rather glib my ſelf, than "OE | 
* not produce fair iſſue. 

Ceale, no more: 


ven ſmell this buſineſs. with a fenſe, as ola. 


My 


> WD. Wines Tart: 

As is a dead man's noſe; 'T'feerand ere, 
As you feel- doing thus; "and ſee withal 
*The Inſtruments that feel.” j ge va 3 41 a a7 5 FE 

| Ant. If ite . 0500 400g DYES HS pot 
We need 116 grave to bury bone, 2 


There's not a grain of it, the face to ſweeten Gt 7 | 
Of the hole dar, | 
Does. What! Ia 


Garth. 0 + ny = L 
Leredit? lan! 
Lord. 1 had rather vou did Jack than I, ay ford, 
- Upon'this ground; and more it would content me 
To have your honour true, than your ſaſpicion ; 
Be blam'd for't how you might. 

Leo. Why what need wwe | 
Commune with ou for this? but rafhivg follow 
Our. forceful ĩ pation? our prerogative 
Calls not your counſels, but our natural goodneſs 
Imparts this; which, if you, or ſtupified, 

Or ſeeming ſo, i in skill, cannot, or will not 
Reliſh a truth like us: inform your ſelves, 
We need no more of your advice ; the matter, 
* loſs, Ant in, the ord' ting one 

8 prope A ours. 8 i ba. i 

Ant. And/1 with, my liege 9 
You had only in your filent eee mT i, 25g 


Without more overture. FR 2 
Leo. How could that be? 


Either thou art moſt i norant by ones 

Or thou wert born a fool. Camillo Tight | 
Added to their familiarity, _ A 
(Which was as groſs as ever dune conjecture, 
That lack d ſight only, nought for approbation _ 

But only ſeeing, all other cireumftances TONY: © 

Made 7 to t " deed) dotii puſh on this proceeding ; 
Vet fo a greater confirmation; Pay 


(For in an act of this importance, 1 | 
Moſt pitious to be wild) I have difparch'd in 1 | 
To ſacred Delphos, to Apollo's temple, _ | 
Cleomines and Dion, whom you know | _ 
Of ſtuff d ſufficiency: now, from the ren 
They wil bring all, whole ſpirityal counſel fad; 


* Shall 


all 


\ 


Shall top or ſpur me. Have "rw well? 

Lord. Well done, my lor. 

Leo. Tho' I am ſatisfy'd, and need ao more | 
Than what I know; yet ſhall the oracle 
Give reſt to th' N we * . ſuch as . 
Whoſe ignorant creduli . not 
Come up to th' truth. So we have conn it Bot 
From our free — ſhe ſhould be con 
Leſt that the treachery of the two, fled henee, | 
Be left her to perform. Come, follow us, + 
We are to fpeak in Publick; for this buſineſs TE . 
Will raiſe us Tall. L VAL. 

Ant. To anghter, as I take i t, eee, 
If the good trath were n See 


* 2 + 1 
A 


SCENE Ul. 3 
APRISON. 
' Enter Paulina and a Gentleman. -\ 


Paul. Tx HE keeper of the priſon, call to PA 1 
[Ea Gent.. 

Let him have knowledge whom I am: Good 1 
No court in Ewrype is too good for thee; 
What doſt thou then in priſon? now, good sir, 
You know me, do you not?? 

© [Re-enter Gentleman with the Gcaler. 

Goa. for a worthy lady, A 


And one whom much I | nour. | 


Pau. Pray you then 
Conduct me to the Queen. 
Goa, I may not, madam, 


To the contrary 1 'have expreſs ET WO) 


Pay, Here's a-do to lock up honeſty aad honour from 


Th” acceſs of gentle viſitors! Is't lawful pray you 


To ſee her women? any of them? Ems | ? 
Goa. So pleaſe you, madam, 
ut a-part theſe your attendants, I 


Saf * Emilia forth. N WR 


8 


Pau. 
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Pas. I pray you now call ber de 6 


=—_ Withdraw your + x" 7 

| # _ Goa. Aud. 4 0 | __— YL: . 

| 3 I muſt be i de at your confer OG er 

| 1% Ent Emilt,” 12 . 4445 A $4.9 50: s 


12 boch 4. do to make no Rain. a 9 at 95 
As paſſes colouring.. Dear gentlewoman, % TE 
How fares our gracious lady? 155 
Emil, As — 5 as one ſo great and fo forlorn- 
May hold together; on her frights and griefs, 
Which never tender Jady — greater, 
She is, ſomething IP her time, Get d. 
— e er, and goodly bab 
75 on r, and a 2 
Luſty, and like to live: the Queen receives 
Much comfort in't. * my * * 
I'm innocent as vou. 
Þ Pax. I dare be ſworn: | 
| Theſe 3 unſafe lunes ih King! | beſhrey 
the 
Be muſt = told of i it, and ſhall; the — 
Tapes. a. woman beſt... ]'ll take t upon me. 
prove honey-mouth'd, let my tongue bliſtes; 
120 never to my red- look d anger be 
The trumpet any more. Pray you „ 
Commend my beſt obedience to the ueen,. 
If ſhe dares truft me with her little babe, 
Ill ſhew't the King, and undertake to be 
Her advecate to th loud'ſt. We do not know 
How he may ſoften at the. ſight o a 
- The ſilence often of pure innocence 
Perſuades, when ſp g fails... 
Emil. Moſt worthy madam, 
Your honour and your goodneſs is ſo evident, 
That your free undertaking cannot. miſs 
A thriving iſſue : there is no lady living 
So meet for this great errand, Pleaſe your bey 
To viſit the next room, 1'l Preſenily wu 
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Acquaint 


ie 


E Tu come to me again. Who's there } 
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Acquaint the Queen of your moſt noble offer, 


Who bur to-day hammèr'd of this deſign, 
But durſt not tempt a miniſter of Nen 
Leſt ſhe ſhould be deny C0. 
Pau. Tell her, Emilia, | 
Ill uſe that tongue I have; if wit Low from'r 1 
As boldneſs from my boſom, 5 $1 not be: doubted | 
I ſhall do good. 12-71 | 
Emil, Now be you bleſt for ie: | 
I'll ro the Queen: 3 you come a — . 
Goa. Madam, io? eaſe the — to ſend the dave, 
I know not what I a incur to paſs paſs. it, | 
Having no warrant. - 
Pay, Lou need not fear it, 7" 


The child was priſoner to the womb, and i is. 


By law and; proceſs of great nature _ 
Freed and enfranchis'd, not a 
The anger of the Kin ag, [nor 2 of, - 
If any bo the treſpaſs of the. Queen. | 
Goa, I do believe it. | 
Pas. Do not you fear; upon mine honour, I.. 
Will ſtand wirt Age and Pa ng IExeunt. 


8 
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SCENE N 


FIVE, 1 The PALACE. 14 
Enter Leontes, Antigonus, Lords and other attendants, 
Leo. OR — den no reft ; it is but weak: 


To. bear the matter thus; meer weakneſs, if 

The cauſe were not in being ; part o'th” cauſe, 

She, the adultreſs; for the harlor-Kin fil 90k ha 
Is quite beyond mine arm; out of the lands 

And level of my braĩn; plot - proof; but ne 511 

I can hook to me: tay that the were gone, 

Given to the fire, a moiety of my reſt 
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'F And in his parties, his alliance; 


Than the Queen's life? a gracious innocent foul, 


Nouriſh the cauſe. of his awaking. 1 
om This line added frors the old edition. 
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Teo. How 40 8 the boy'?. 


Htten, He took good reſt n., re 
Hi ſicktied/is diſc ro'd.: 21 n. 53 75 dete 1 
100 ſbe hib nebfenob t: em mon Wenblod :; 


Conceiving the diſnonour of his * > Hedt! 
He ftraight declin' d, droop'd, teck it Haug 
Faſten'd;: and fd the ue eig him „ 
Threw off his ſpirit, his appetite, | his ſee ps 
And down-right languiſh'd. ' Leave me ſo 27 ber 
See how he fares. Fie, fie, no thought of n 
The very thought of iny revenges that wax 
Recoyl upon me; in himſelf ted mi „ aig 


Until a time may ferge. For preſent — 75 
Take it on her. Cilio and Polinencs © 
4 at me, make their paſtime at 4 row; 
Shall ſhould not laugh, if I could reac chem, not 
OI Is my power. wngh ah 


S. CEN E VI. 
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Enter r child. 
Lord. You init not enter. 


+ 
Ay 


Fear you his. tyrannous 209 more, alas, 


9 


More free than be is jealous, 
Ant, That's enough, 


Atten. — _ p not an, ee com 


None — come at n 


Pau. Not ſo hot, N Sie Eon 52! 
I come to bring him ſleep. Tig ſuch ab ou 
That creep like ſhadows by bim, and do ſigh a 
At each his needleſs heuvings; ſuch as 5 Fas 


* 18 cw 
$1 1 12989 Tf; 7 11 * 
4 a 8. 
'? — 


Pau. Nay rather, good my Nlerds be focond to me: 


rr 


— 


„ be A by © 


N 


Winter Tr of 
Do come with N as medicinal, as truk; 88 
Honeſt as either, o bu Reeg. bim of that FY 


That preſſes him from flee "=, 
Leo. What noiſe there, ho? 


pau. No noiſ. Peel but needful confereats; 
phone oy golfips era pant Rr” fr 
hoy = wh esd ta 


Bi cog thee rake ſhe. $07 er ws . me}. 


#4 208 4 * 2 


Ikne 
Ant. I told her ſo, my lord, 


On your diſpleaſure's peril and on =” 
She ſhould not viſit you. 
Le, What? can not cute her? 1 
pan. From all diſhonefty he can; in es] „ 
(Unleſs he take the courſe. that you have Gone... - ... 
Commit me, for cbmmitting bon e Nu i _ 
He ſhall not rule me, 2 | | 
Ant, Lo- you now, you hear, 1 
When ſhe will take the rein, 1 let her * 
But ſhe'll not ſtumble. 
Pau, Good my liege, I come. 
And I beſeech you hear me, who fr 
My ſelf your loyal ſervant, your phyſician, | = 
Your moſt obedient counſellor :. yet that dares 
Leſs appear ſo, in comforting your A 
Than ſuch a8 moſt ſeems yours, 1 fay, 1 come 
From your HOW Queen. 
Leo, Goo 4 
Pau. Good geen, my lord, 
Good Queen, I fay good Queen; < 
And would by combat make her good fo, were 1 
A man, the worft about you. 
Teo. Force her hence. . 
Pau: Let him that makes but erifles of ki CY 
Firſt hand me: on mine own accord I'll's . 15 


But firſt, I'M do my errand. The 18 Queen, 


For ſhe is good, hath brought you orth a Om 


Ty tis; commends it to your bleſſing. 


[Laying das the child 


Tes. 
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Leo. Out! S lente 510 1 5006 
A mankind ch hence with het our A door: | 
A moſt intelligencing bawd. | D | 
Pau. Not ſo, on 
I am as ign. rens! in chats a6 fn in. 0 . 
In ſo intit ling me; and no leſs W e 
Than you are mad; which is 2 vil rs; 
As this world. goes, to pals fi ox honeſt. INN 
Leo, Traitors! ; end N 
Will you not puſh her out? give her h AE, 
oy o Ant: 
Thou dotard, thoy art woman · tyr 4; e 
By thy dame Partlet here. Take up the baſtard, 
Take't up, I fay, give't to. thy an l 
Pau. For ever e tc 


2 


VUnvenerable be thy hands, if thou 


Take'ft up the rincefs, b. that ed n 
Which ka: hy upon” 3 Ra . I 
Leo. He dreads his wife. | 
Pau. So 1 would you did: then were pat ata doubt 
You'd call your children yours. 
Leo. A neſt of traytors! - _ 
Ant. I am; none, by, this good light. / 8 
Pau. Nor 1; nor any 
But one that's here ; and that's himſelf. For be, 
The ſacred honour of bimſelf, his Queen's, 
His hopeful fon's, bis babe's,. "betray «to Nlander, _ - 
Whoſe ting is ſharper than the Tword's and will not 
(For as the caſe now ſtands, it is a curſe * 
He cannot be compell'd to't) once remove 
The root of his opinion, which is ls 
As ever oak or tone was ſound. e. 
Teo. A + callat - 
Of boundleſs tongue, who late bath beat e 
And now baits me, This brat i is none of mine, 
It is the iſſue of Polixenes.. pwn e 
Hence with it, ind to ether with the dam, 
Commit them to the fire. 
Pau. It is yours; * 


4 4 VS % 4 * 
I callat, 4 ſcold. 
» S je 
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And, might we lay th' old proverb to your charge, | 
Fir 80 like you, tis the worſe. Behold, my lords, 5 | 
Altho' the print be little, the whole matter 
And copy of the father; eye, noſe, lip, 
The trick of's frown, his forehead, nay the valley 
The pretty dimples of his chin, and cheek,” his ſmiles, 
The very mold and frame of hand, nail, finger. / 74 | 
And thou good goddeſs nature, which haſt made it + | 
So like to him that got it, if thou haſt : 
The ordering of the mind too, mongſt all colouty” | 
No yellow in't, left ſhe ſuſpect, as he does, 
* 3 not her husband's. 119 DET | 
A groſs hag! 145 det ith * 
And, +10zel,i thou art worthy to be hang', 35 | 
Thou wilt not ſtay her tongue he | . 
Ant. Hang all the husbands Jy 
That cannot do that feat, youll leave your et | 
if Hardly one ſubject. 
Les. Once more take her henee, 


—ů — · — — penn 


r 
58 — * 
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t Pau, A moſt unworthy. and unnatural lord 
Can do no more. 1 
Teo. I'II ha' de burnt. jo v1 18 30 


Pan, I care not; 31 
It is an heretick that makes the fre, | 
Not ſhe which burns in't. 1'11 not call you pant, 
But this moſt eruel uſage of your Queen N 
(Not able to produce more accuſation 
t Than your own weak-hing'd fancy) ſomerhing favours 


+ | 


Of tyranny, and will ignoble make 1 
Yea ſcandalous to all the world. 4 ge 2 {+ =, 


f 


Leo. On your allegiance, 
Out of the chamber with' her. Were I'a eyrant, 
Where were her life? ſhe durſt not call me ſo, 
5 If ſhe did know me one. Away with e £551 
1 Pau, I pray you do not puſh me, 1 I'll be gone. 
| Look _— Fn abe, my look, 'tis fours; Jove ſend 
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A A... guiding ſ irit. What need theſe hands? 
You that are thus ſo tender o'er his follies, | | n 2 
| Wi 


f lozel. a lazy lubber. 
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#0 ſave this baftard's life; (for tis a baſtar J, 


2s We WiInr AAN mans » | 


Will aeyer do him goad, not one of ya 


So, ſg: er. We are gone. Ws 


SCENE. Vi. 


ow. Tho... -xraytor, boſs for ſor on 
My child 2. away. Wicht. Even 

A ſq.tender o'er it, hence, oo 121 
And ee it inſtantly e m — fe 1 1 35 
Even thou, and none but rho. Take it up firaigh) 
Within this hour bring me word it is done, 
And by good We or-1'll ſeize thy lite, 
With what thou elſe call'ſt thine ; if than refuſe, 
And wilt encounter with'my-wrath, ſay ſo : | 
The baſtard-brains with theſe my proper bands 
Shall I daſh out: go take 3 Wk 

For thou'ſettft on thy wife. a 

Ant. 1 did not, Sir: 
The lords, my noble fellaws, it chey pleaſe, 

Can clear me in't. ; | 

Lord. We can, my royal liege, f 
He is not Zuilty of her coming n 

Leo. You're liars all. 

Lords, Beſeech yqur 1 give us better ergdi 
We've always:truly (ery! you, and befeech you 
So to eſteem of us: and on our knees we beg 
(As recompence of our dear ſervices 
Paſt, and to come) that you do change this purpol, 
Which being ſo horrible, ſo bloody, muſt 
Lead on to ſome foul iſſue. We all kneel =—— 

Lee. I am a feather for each wind Gat blows: 
Shall I live on to. ſee this baſtard kneel - 

And call me father? better burn it now, 

Than curſe it then. But be it; let it liy e: 

I ſhall not neither. You Sir, come yon huber; 
[To Pg 

You that have been fo tenderly officious 

With lady Margery, your midwife there, 


9 


ET 1 


A- 


n 


A 


ol 


it. 


= 6 1188 7 . 
1 — 2 —— — « 


tt 


6 


Thou wilt perform my bidding. 
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To ſave this brat's life? o * 
Ant, Any thing, my lord, . „ 

That my ability may under. 

And nobleneſs impoſe: at leaft thus much); 

111 pawn the little blood which I have left, 

To fave the innocent; any thing poſſible. 
Leo, It ſhall be poſſible; ſwear by this ſworcd 


. 
. 


FS $37 
en - yi! ln rol Hom yn 
Leo. Mark and perform it; ſeeſt thou} far the fail 

Of any point in't ſhall not only be co. bas fa. 1 

Death to thy felf, but to thy lewd-tongu'd wife, 

Whom for this time we pardon, We enjoyn thee; '» 

As thou art liege-man to us, that thou carry 

This female. baſtard. hence, and that thou bear it 

To ſome remote and deſart place, quite out 

Of our dominions; and that there thou leave it, 


Without much mercy, to its own protection 


And favour of the climate. As by ſtrange fartung 
It came to us, I do in juſtice charge thee, 
On thy ſoul's, peril: and thy body's torture, gd 
That thou commend it ſtrangely to ſome place, 
Where chance may. nurſe, or end it. Take it up, 
Ant. 1 ſwear to do this: tho' a preſent death 
Had been more merciful, Come on, poor babe, 
Some powerful ſpirit inſtruct the kites and ravens © 
To be thy nurſes, Wolves and bears, they ſay, 
(Caſting their ſavageneſs aſide) have done 
Like offices of pity. Sir, be proſperous —- 
In more than this deed does require; and bleſſing, - 
Againſt this cruelty, fight on thy fide, 
Poor thing cendemn'd to Jofs, [Exit with the child; 
Teo. No; I'll not rear' $7 1 12 
Another's iſſn ee 


Enter a Meſſenger. 

Meſ. Pleaſe your highneſs, poſts OY 
From thoſe you ſent to th? oracle, are come 
An hour ſince, Cleomines and Dian 


$88 Fe Winrens Tale 
Being well arriv'd from Delphes, are back landed; 
Haff to th* court. : 
"24g So pleaſe you, Sir, their ſpe 
Hath been beyond account. y 
Leo. Twenty three days 

They have been abſent: Cat ſpeed bre 
The great Apollo ſudden] ' 
The truth of this ap Prepare you donde, 5 
Summon a ſeſſion, t t we may arraiggn 
Our moſt diſloyal lady; for as ſhe bath 
Been 3 accus* ; fo ſhall ſhe have — 


A juſt an _ trya]. While ſhe lives | 
1 heme be a burthen to me. e me, 


And think 1 2 02ers e 97 94917 2 Etat 


e 
0 


A C r uw. 8 50 E N E L 
Enter Cleomines and Dion. 


To 5 N 5 OY 'Ctzonrnss. 


1 " H E climate s delicate, the air r moſt ſweet, 
I: Fertile the iſle, the temple much ſur- 


The — 2 praiſe i it bear. 
Dion. I ſhall report, 

| For 1 it en me, the celeſtial ha- 
Uethinks I ſhould e term 8 and the. reverence 
Of the grave wearers. O, the ſacrifice; _ - 
How ceremonious, ſolemn, and unearthly 
It was i' th' offerin 

Cleo. But of all, the burſt. 
And the ear-deafning voice o' th oracle, 
Kin to Jeve's th er, ſo Poor? * ele 


um 2 was n ct 25111 10. 


is. 


D Ng Ib e eve ne. 0˙ to journey > v3 : a 

cove. as. lucceſsfu to the 8 d Pet 3. 2 

It bath been 1 us, pg 15 leaſa ant, es 
Clg. 

Turn a 5 7 5 7 8 WORE 1 

4 e le faults upon. Hermione, ges bes 5 


{i 44 
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0B B Hh By pe cafria Gel 1 lh 28 
Will clear, or end the b Inefs, ine the ontele. FO 
Thus by Apold's great divine ſeaP'd.up,,. 


Shall the contenys dilcpyer : A Thy ; 2 


d I 4 
* * *, 14147 4 SE 
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* 
5 
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if 
Even then, will ov to K nowle 
And gracious be 15 er bac e anc We 
+ oF O54 i IU 45201 CLIT 221 92 42113 * 57 5 Wt. EM 
i 1159 il ot Oh © . WIT NT 1 =, 
WERE = thei 


THe + S$1C1Lx., 5 
Enter Cebu 1 16 7 ray Hertnlohe as to ur. 


ee ung eie e 
1 * 2.7 1 N | 1 
Les. Turs, rel wy to our great gel, we pros 
„ nounce, 2 


fv'n pulhes *gainſt our heart. The party try d, "hs 
The daughter of a eb our Wife, and one A 
Of us = much | bay Jet us be fear at's 
Of bei xyral e WE + openly 
Procetd itt jut Ms ich "alt have 15 ute, 5 
Even to the gullt, or, the _ © we * 
* the rilaper. | 24 
t is nel. p caſuke, "hat the Qin pork 
Fa in. 4 A Silence „ 
Leo. Read the i N ef ent. £3 1s 
Offic. Hermione, MWeen f the worthy Leann ing 
ef Sicilia, then art here accuſed. and arraigned of 0 * 
treaſon, in 04 nk SEE with Polixenes King of 
Bohemia, and con ſpiring wit > ao to take a ay 
Vo 1. III. | the 
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the life of our ſoveraign lord the King, thy reyal. huf. | 


band; the pretence whereof being by circum * ut. 
laid open, thou, 1 gt contrary t the faith an 


Allegianc of 4 trus ſub ject, diaſt chunſel aud aid chen. 


or their better ſafety, to fly away by night. 
* Her. Since what I LY AL Y, mall be ber hn 


Which conttadicts my accufation, and *' 
Teſtimony on my part, no other 

Burt what comes from my elf, it ſhall ſcares! bene 
To ſay, not 7 mine integrity 
Being countei falſhood, ſhall, as Tc reſs it, 

Be ſo receiv'd. But thus, if powers divine 

Behold our human actions, as they do, 
1 doubt not then, but innocence al make | 

Falſe accuſations bluſh, and tyranny © 
Tremble at patience. You, my lord, beſt "RY 
Who leaſt will ſeem to do ſo, my palt life 

Hath been as continent, as chaſt, as true, 

As 1 am now unhappy; which is möre 

Than 921 can parterys, tho' devis'd 

And play'd to take ſpectators. For behold me 

A Alle. of the royal bed, which o -F.e | 
A moiety of the throne: a great Ring's daughter, 
The mother 'to a hopeful prince, here ſtanding 
Jo? Prate and talk for life and honour, fore 

pleaſe to come and hear. For life, 1 prize it 

As 1 weigh grief which I would ſpare: for OBO, 
Tis à derivative from me to mine, 

And only that 1 ſtand for. 1. Tppeal | 

To your own conſcience, Sir, before Polixenes | 
Came te your court, how. 1 was in your grace, 
Ho merited to be ſo; ſince he came, 67 
With what encounter fo unturrant!! 
Have ſtrain'd t appear thus; if one jot beyond 
The bounds, of honoulf, or in att or will 
That way enclining, heardned be the Wine 
Of all that hear me, and my near ſt of kin | 
Cry fie upon my gray ave. | 

Tec. I ne'er heard yet - _ 

"That any of OM TIE; vices ; waited 


+ 
* * 


Letz 
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Leſs impudence to gain-ſay what they did 
Than to perform. firſt. Ms 
Her. That's true enough, _ 5 * 
Tho' 'tis a ſaying, Sir, not due to me. 
Leo. Lou will hot own. it. 
Her. More than.miſtreſs of 


What comes to me in name of fault, I muſt net 
" At all acknowledge. For Polixenes, s, 
10 With whom 1 am accus d, I do confeſs 
I loy'd him, as in honour he requir'd ; 
With ſuch a kind- of love, as might become 
A lady like me; with a love, even ſuch, 
So and no other, as your ſelf commanded - 
Which not to have done, I think had been in me 


Both diſobedience and ingratitu lle 
To you, ;$nd towards your friends; whoſe loye had 
| e, 0 4 . "OW 4 

Even * it could ſpeak, from an infant, freely, 

That it was dae Now for conſpiracy, ' — 

I know hot how it taſtes, tho? it be diſh'd 

For me to try how; all I know of it, 

Is, that Camillo was an honeſt mann 

And why he left your court, the gods themſelyes, 


Wotting no more than I, are ignorant. 


* 


Leo. You knew of his departure, as you know 
What you have underta'en to do in's abſence. 

Hex. Sir, ] e 

You ſpeak a language that I underſtand not; 

My life ſtands in the level of your dreams, 

Which I'll lay down. b . 

Leo. Your actions are my dreams. 

You had a baſtard by Polixenes, _ 
(Thoſe of your fact are Yo) ſo paſt all truth; 
Which to deny, concerns more than avails: for as 
Thy brat hath been caſt out, like to it ſelf, 
No father owning it, (which is indeed + 

More criminal in thee than it) fo thou 
Shalt feel our juſtice; ih whoſe eaſieſt paſſage i 
Look for no leſs than death mm. 
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And I but dream'd it: as you were paſt all ſhame, \ - 


N 2 — Her, 


10 
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Her. Sir, ſpare your threat = f f 
The bug which you would fright ab hh 1 geck: 
o me can life be no commo 


The crown and comfort of m te, "Four, bing” 


.I do give loſt, for I do feel it rao 
But know not how it went. end 565, 

The firſt· fruits of my kody 1 His e e 
I'm barr'd like one infe ird 9 
Starr'd moſt unluckily, is be i reaſt ” 


(The innocent milk in its moſt innotent e 


Hal'd out to murder; my 3 on every poſt 
9 * el ſtrum OR es | 
"The child en ic 1 
T&womer of all 2 5 ly, ie N. 
Here to this place, rb” o be” e 5 
ot ſtrength of limbs And now, my Tees 
Tell me what bleſſings 1 "ev here alive, | 
That I Thould fear to che 2 therefore proceed: 
1 pr hear this ; miſtake me. not; life, 
ze it not a ſtraw, bur. for mine honour, . 
Which I would - free: if 1 ſhall be condemm d 
Upon ſurmiſes, all proofs Neeping elſe,. 


2 


"I Þ ? 
$ - * E 


But what your jealouſtes awake, I tell you $15: L | 


?Tis rigour and not law. Four honours a th; 


. 1 5 


I do refer me to the e „ . eee 


Adollo be my judge. 
8 is + E NE I. 
Enter Dion and Cleomines, 7 | 


Lbrd. This your requeſt W E = 1 8a. 
Is altog ether ot therefore bing ben. 1 
And in 2 s name, his oracle. 2 
Her. The Emperor of Ruſſia was my father, 
Oh that he were alive, and here e 1 
His daughter's tryal; that he did but ſe: 
The flatneſs of my miſery; Je; with * wy” 


6 bt Lid are th mY : 
ah * © offer, 
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Officer. Vou here, ſha Near upon, the. * of 
of li, <5 = " | | 
That yo Dion, h 1 ; 
Been' 12 at 8 25 Uebe and from tl Ta 2 brought: 
This ſeal'd-up, — 1 by the hand deliver  _ 
Of great Agalls S prieſt ; and that ſince; then | 
You have not: dard to break. the holy. Wb 
Nor read dhe {eerets, in't. g vo o 
Cleo. Hr JI this. we Wear. 
97 up the, ſeals,. and, read. 

R i chaſte, „ce 7 ca. 
15 a true ſubjets, Leontes 4 jealous, tyrants, his in- 


nocent babe A te Fetten, and the. King ſhall live: 
without an heir, 7 at which is loſt he not n i 
Lords, Now bleſle ed be the great Abello. in 
Her. Praiſed, - 2 5 e 
Ito. Haſt | chou read the truth 2 


Ofi. Ay, my lord, even {gas it is ht ſet ws | 


Leo, T ere ts n truth at al * th? oracle; Hals 
The ſeſſions I al proceed, this is meer fallaood. _ 
Eur ſervant. KOT 


Ser. My lord the King, the King. | * 
Leo. What is the buſineſs?: v c 
Ser. O Sir, I ſhall be hated to report E 
The prince your ſag, with rei and ie 
Of the Queen's ſpeed, is * | 8 
Leo. How * airs " "© 
Ser. Is dea „„ 
Leo. Apollo's angry, and the ne chemſelves 
Do ftrike at my injuſtioe. Haw now there? 
[ Her. faints;. 
Pau, This newis is mortal to che Teen look * 
And ſee What death is doing. | 
Les. Fake her hence; 1 
Her heart is but o'er- charg d; 1 will r recover. 


Exennt Paulina and ladies with Hermione. 
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SCENE. IV. 


1 have too much believ'd' mine own abel; 85 
'Beſeech you tenderly apply to her 4 
Some remedies for life. Apolle, pardon _ 

My great prophaneneſs 'gainſt thine oracle. 

I'll reconcile me to Polixenes, 

New woo my Queen, recal the good Camille 
(Whom 1 proclaim a man of truth, of mercy). 

For being tranſported by my jealouſies 1 

Fo bloody thoughts and to revenge, I choſe. 
Camillo for. the miniſter, to poifon _ | 

My friend: Polixenes ; which had been done, 

But that the good mind of Camillo tardied 

My ſwift command; tho“ I with death, and with 
Reward did threaten and e e him, 4 45.8, 
Not doing it, and bei tlie done; Be 3 | humane, 
And ffil'd with honour} to ; my k ingly gen 

Unclaſp'd my practice, quit his fortunes bere, OY 
Which"you knew great, and to the certain Lazard 
Of all incertainties himſelf commended, 

No richer than his honour : how he N 
Through my dark ruſt! and how his N 

Does my _ make the blacker! 2 | 


Sa. Woe the while: | 
0 gur my lace, leſt my heart, cracking it, 53 
Break too. 55 
Tord. W; hat fit is this, good lady: 61 
Fan. What ſtudied torments, tyrant, haſt for gz «1 
What wheels? racks? ee what. Haying? wing «> 
burning nes [ix ef | : 
In leads or oils ? what old « or newer torture Th 
Muſt I receive? whoſe every word — 4 W aj 


To taſte of thy moſt worſt. _ Thy 7 770g 
es, * 


— — with has jealo =. 
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Fancies too weak for boys, too green and idle 
For girls of nine! O think what they have done, 
And then run mad indeed; ſtark mad; for all. 
Thy nn: were but ſpices of it. 
That thou betray dſt Polixenes, *twas nothing, | 
That did but-ſhew thee; of a fool, inconſtant, 
And damnable ingrateful : nor was't much, 


Thou wonld'ſt have poiſon'd good Camillo's honour, 


To have him kill a King: poor treſpaſfes,: 
More monftrous ſtanding by; whereof Freckon 
The caſting forth to erows thy 8 8 
To be, or none, or little; tho: a devil 
Would have ſned water out of fire, ere don't: 
Nor is't directly laid to thee, the:death. 
Of the young prince, whoſe honourable thoughts 
(Thoughts: high for one ſo tender) cleft the heart 
That could conceive a groſs and fooliſh ſire 


| Blemiſh'd his gracious dam: this is not, no, 


Laid:to thy/anſwerz bus dle lat: O lords, + 


When Ihave- faid, cry woe, the Queen, the Queen, 
The ſweeteſt deareſt creature's dead; and vengeance. 


a 1 
Not dropt down yer. * 155 
Lord, The higher powers forbid] !,. 422 
Pas, I fay ſhe's dead: I'll ſwear't: if word or oath 
Prevail not; go and ſee : if you can bring 2 


Tincture or luſtre in her lip, her eye 


Heat outwardly, or breath within, I'll ferve you 
As I. would do the Gods. But, O thou tyrant !-. * 


Teo. Go on, go on: EH Ort \ 
Thou canſt not * too much, I have deſery'd . 
All tongues to talk their bittereſt. ? 

Tord. Say no more; {EISTIONL 1D a7 hb ads” 
oth 1 N 4 a How- - 


— 
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Howeer the buſineſs ets army i. #4 

T'th' beldneſs of your: pech 

Pau. 1 am ſorry fer't. 25 255 ; 82 

All faults I make, hen I ſhall come. to er on 

J do repent: alas, I've ſhew'd too much | 

The raſhnefs of a woman ; he is tanch 

To th' noble heart. What's — alt kelp 
be paſt grief. Do not receiye 1. Neon; 

At my petition, I beſeech you; rither as; 

Let me be puniſh'd, that han minded 7 

Of what you ſhould ſorget. Now, good my liegs, 

Sir, royal Sir, forgive a fooliſu wems 

The love I bore your Queen —— lo, fool a te 


I'll ſpeak of her no more, nor of your chil Tea J 
1'1l-not remember you of my own lord, 
. Whotis! loſt too. Take 1 You: pailece & to you, 1 


And Pl fay nothing. . en 

Teo. Than didſt ; but Sd; il 
When maft:tbe truth; which 1 receive 1 ber 1 

Than to be pitied of they: . P'ythee bring me 

To. the dead bodies of my Queen and.fon, 

One grave ſhall be for — Upon them aal | 

The cauſes of their death appear unto - 

Our ſhame perpetual; once à day 1˙¹ viſit. 4 

The chappet where they Ny and tears ſhed thera 

Shall be my recreation. © 30 long as — 1 91 

Will bear up with this exertife, fo = - 

I dajhpyow to uſe. it, Come and ] me 0 

| Yo: * force © ns 2 
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Chang es 6 „Bobemtg, A 0 Country; 
. „ '@ little diſtans. 1 Broß 18 


6 


Enter Antigonus with 4 Child, ana 3 Mariner 


Ant. Hou art ee our 0p __ touch 
upon 


The deſarts of Bohemia ? , a168 4 0 
SW. k 1 TIO 


Eros & I OO =. ot + od 


J 


Har. 


N iN TENT ugs; a7 


Mar. y. lord, and fi 
a ln 11 in ill £354 ſp re. fk grimly, - * 


And threaten, prefent bluſters. In my . 
The heav'ns with that we haye is hand, aun ange * 


And ne dict 2 VA 
Aut. Their facre A t ne ;,get. thee abe 
Look 1 BE thy barl Lin fare 5 
I 1 4014 Ant: 221 10 
aan Nie 2e your beſt Haſte te, and g0 85 = 


760 fla far ith! \and\ ls like to be loud weather... 
Belides, this Rane is famous. for the creatures 


Of prey that keep upon t. 5 | 

Ant. Go thau r r ie e b bod 
Lenne, from i ot 1 
To be ſor e 1 ke 


Ant. poor babe; 
J have. . Pg * believ 45 4 (xs DT 4 
_ walk again; if ſuch thi thing, be, th 7 mother 

2 to me laſt night; for ne er was dream 
80 like a To: me comes à creature, 
Sometimes her head on one ſide, ſome. en... 
I n * aw N e of like ſorro w 
So fill'd, and ſo im white robes, 
Like very rag . The OR Rosch | 
Prager where. lay; abe wy before me,.. 

n ping to begin ſome ſpeech, her eyes 
— — cart. the fury — — n 
Did this break from her. Good Antigonns, ; 
Since fate, againſt thy better diſpoſitionn, 
Hath — the perſon; for the thrower- ut 1 79 
Of my poor Na according to chine e Tags 
Places) remote enough are tin Bhhemia,., 


Tbere weep, and leave ie erying; and, or dne bee 


Is:coynted loſt for ever and ever, Perdita 
E pr'ythee calbt. For this ungentle buſineſs 
Nut on thee, by my lord, thou ne'er ſhalt ſee 


Thy witer Paulina more. And ſo, with n 1 5 


Sbe meltedi into air. Affrighted much, 


Ldid in time, collect my ſelf, 1 


There lye, and there thy charactef: there theſe, 


I am gone for ever.. [Exit pur ſued by a bear, 
| | 0 e 24 


reſt; for there is nothing in the between but getting 


if any where I have them, 'tis by the ſea - ſide, brou- 


pretty one, a very. pretty one, ſure ſome ſcape: 
ino! 1 am not bookiſh, yet J can read awaiting-gentle- 


* 


? . Sa” > * 7 a * 


268 De Wintins Talk. 
This was fo, and no fſumber: dreams art toys, 
I will be ſquar'd by this. 1 do belie tete 
Hermione hach ſuffer d death, and tha 
5 * would, this being indeed the ifſne ' © 
2 Polixenes, it mould here be laid. 
Either or life or death, 8 upon the earti ne A + 
Of its right farher., Bloſſom, ſpeed thee ll; . 
| I [Laying dowwtherhill, 


Which may, if fortune pleaſe, both breed thee, pre. 


| One, FR | 
And ill ref thine. The ſtorm begins; poor wretch, 
That for thy mother's fault art thus expos'd. 
To loſs, and what may follow. Weep I cannot, 
But my heart bleeds : and moſt accurſt am. 
To be by oath enjoin'd to this. Farewel, © _ 
The day frowns more and more; thou art like to hate 
A*lullaby too rough: I never ſaw - 1 
The heav'ns ſo dim by day. A ſavage clamour! 
Well may I get aboard: this is the chace, _ 


- 

. 
4 
4 


* 4 
* * Þ » * 
4 8 , — . £3 . 
at : # F . N * 1 4 ; +» « 35" # % 3 
- » F x * * 
0 . - F 8 1 FL N 8 * 4 : , 
T7 TH 3.8 : „ * 1 1 # * : F 
Enter an old Sh 3 - 
=: a #Y 4 
= 2 as I 1 9 = p . 4k „ * N * 5 . * 


Shop. I: would there were no age between ten and 
three and twenty, or that youth would ſleep out the 


4 
. 


wenches with child, wronging the ancientry, ſtealing, 
fighting ark you now----would any but theſe boil'd 
brains of nineteen and two and twenty. hunt this wea- 
ther? they have ſcar'd away two of my beſt: ſheep, 
which I fear the wolf will ſooner find than the maſter; 


zing of ivy. Good luck, an't be thy will, what haye 
we here? ¶ Tabing up the child] Mercy on's, a barne! 
a very pretty. barne! a boy or a child, I wonder! a 


TS 2 \ Woman 


ww nd ft wn, of 


bin, ' (non. bet. SS Ss > > - ay o& ww 


bun, ws „ Kms poo 


ey 


R V , 
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woman in the ſcape. This has been ſome ſtair-work,.. 
ſome trunk - work, ſome behind-door - work: they were 
warmer that got this, than the baer thing is here. 
I'll taketit up for pity, yet I'll tarry, till my fon come: 
he hollow d but eyen, now.. Whoa, ho-ho s. 
+ 1. Enter,Clown. p $009 LUN 
Nail 4.360 


1201 +5 £443 3; 3&. : £2 r 
Cu. Hilloa, los., W507 Jay ai ene 
Shep. What, art ſo near! if thou'lt' ſee a thing to 

talk on when thou art dead and rotten, come hither. . 
— AI. > hit ond <5 Gi al 
Clio. I have ſeen two ſuch fights, by ſea, and by land; - 
but I am not to ſay it is a: fea, for it is now the 
sky; betwixt the firmament and it you cannot thruſt 


* 


2 bodkin's point. 


I 4 | 
Shep. Vhy boy, how is ad 4654 1 4< 1.00 
Clio. I. would you did but ſee, how it chafes,. how 
it rages, how it takes up the ſhore; but that's not to 
the point; oh the moſt piteous cry of the poor ſouls; . 
ſometimes to ſee, em, and not to ſee em: now the 
ſhip boring the moon with her main- maſt, and anon 


* 


ſwallow'd with yeſt and froth, as you'd thruſt a cock IM 

into a hogſhead., And then the land- ſervice, to fee 

how the bear tore out his ſMoulder-bone, how he cry'> - 

to me for fene. and ſaid his name was e ue. 8 of 
ut 


nobleman. to make an end of the ſhip, to ſeg 
a how the ſea flap-dragon'd it. But firſt, how the poor 
he ſouls roar'd, and the ſea-mack'd them, And how the 
ng dor gentleman roar'd, and the bear mock d him, 
g, boch roaring louder than the fea, or weather. 
'd Shed. Name of mercy, when was this, boy: 

4. Clo. Now, now, I have not winked ſince I ſaw theſe - 


pe ſights, the men are not ꝓet cold under water, nor 
the bear half dined on tliè gentleman; he's at it now. 

„ + Shep. Would I had been by to have help'd the [d 

7e man. 3 V 

1 Clo. 1 would you had been by the ſhip- ſide, to have 

a help'd her, there your charity would have lack'd footing, 

2 Shep. Heayy matters, heavy matters! but look thee 


— here, boy. Now bleſs thy ſelf; thou meet'ſt with 


— . wo 1 - 


* bs = — —— = w 
* " — — . * Pe a a 4 - 
— > Lan 
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1 
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yp with it, ace cloſe: 


Try 


ccc . 
yy 
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things dying, I with things new born. Here's a ſight 


ſor thee; look thee, a bearing-elorh for a 5252 


child! look thee here; take up, take up, 

ſo, let's fees ĩe Was told me FI ſhouted | be 

fairies. This is ſome t open't yo * 
within, boy? 

Clo. You! re 4 mad * man; if * ſins of your 
youth are f. oxgiyen you, * ge welk to r od, 
12 old. Xu fairy ime we Lon 0 
This is 3 an we rove 00 

gokd boy; and home, ron next 

We are lu boys and to be ſo ſtill requires 

but ſecreffe, Let my r warf n 600 

next way home! 

Cle Go you the next w 1 with your findings, 

o ſee if the bear be gohe wad the gentleman, Pal 

much he hath eâten; they are Ther carſt, but 

whe — by are hungry: if" there be any of bim left, 

1 


1131111 i 


— 


yg That's a good! deed. I6 thou! may'{t Altern 
y that which is left of him, hat he is, feteh me to th 
e of him. 

* — —4 will 1, and you Hall help te put him 


& Pu "Th a icky Gay, , and do 
gchar on Wl 9 wel b 


= * 
„ Garn 
* 


4 17 0 ee law, n one. ſelf born hour | * 


2 x 3 
0, 0 
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a Thai pleaſe ſomes. try all, both j joy and 


terror 
fr good: and bad, that make and un- 
72 = . fold error; 
Now take upon me, is the name of Time; 
9 To uſe my wings. Imgutę it nota crime 
" £ID1 Pet my {wift paſſage, — 
O'er ſirteen years, Fand! e. the Et untryd 
Of that wide gap:; Nurs. it is in my power. 


o plant and o'er-uhe fn cuſtom. Let me paſs 
The ſamè 1 am,. ere r order Was. 
Or what is now reeeiy d. 1 winels to 
The times that brought them i in, ſo ſhall T do 


924 


| To th' freſheſt things, now reigning, and make "TR 


The gliſtering of this preſent, as my tale 01181 
Now ſeems to it: 55 atience this allowing, OY jd 
I turn my y pl laſs, and give my ſcene ſuch growing 
As you ha le; 8 Leontes leaving 

Th, effects of his fond jealpufies o WS. 

That he ſhuts 1 up , himſelf; imagine es. 

Gentle ſpecr tar, that I now, 2 be 

In fair Bohemia, and remember well, 


I mention here a ſon o'th' King's, am Zeit 


2 f 5 Je and with ſpeed ſo pace, + 
je Perdita, now grown in grace ., . 
with wording... What, of her MAE; 


fab Ip fee Thee ans 


| | 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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Be known when tis broughe forth. A ſhepherd's. | 


daughter, 
And what to her adheres, which follows. after, 
i, th* 1 yo time; of this 2 
If ever you haye ſpent time worſe ere now: 
If 8 yet that Time himſelf dath th ſay,_ A 
He wiſhes earneſtly you never ma , 


; a 


W. 
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Tuner r war Camillo: | '$ i 0 [ 


26. 12 Pray thee, good Camillo, be no more impor- 
tunate; tis 1 fickneſs denying. thee any thing, 
a, death, to grant this. 
Cam. It is fifteen years fince 1 ſaw my country, 
though IT have for the moſt part been aired abroad, 
I defire to lay my bones there. Beſides, the penitent 
King, my maſter, hath ſent for me, to whoſe feeli 
forrows I might be ſome allay, or I o'erween to 
ſo, which — another ſpur to my departure. 

Pol. 2 ou loy'ſt me, Camille, wipe not out the 
reft of thy ſervices by ondary, me now; the need 1 
have of thee, thine * nefs hath made: better 
not to haye had thee, than thus to want thee. Thou 
having made me bufinefſes, which 5 without thee, 

can to ufficiently manage, muſt either ſtay to execute 
3 thy ſelf, or take away with thee the very ſervi- 
ces thou haſt done; which if I haye not enough con- 
ſidered, as too muh T cannot, to be more thankful. 
to thee ſhall be my Fudy, and my profic therein, the 
heaping - friend hope. f that fatal country Sicilia, 
pr'ythee 17 no more, whoſe very naming puniſhes 
of with the remembrance of that penitent, as thou. 
call'ſt him, and reconciled King my brother, whoſe 
loſs of his moſt precious Queen and children are eyen 


pow to be n lamented-. say to ries. hen * 
: thou 


The WinTins Tarn: 30; 
thou the prince Florizel my ſon? Kings are no leſs 
unhappy, their iſſue not being gracious, than they are 
virtues. 1 . * theig 


* & 


Cam. Sir, it is three days ſince I ſa the. prince; 


+ 


what his happier affairs may be, are to me unknown: 


but I have (miſlingly) noted, he is of late much petired 


from court, and is leſs frequent to his princely exer- 
ciſes than formerly he hath appear 'd. 


Pol. I have conſider'd ſo much, Camille, and with 
ſome care ſo far, that I have eyes under my ſervice, 
which look upon his removedneſs; from whom I have 
this intelligence, that he is ſeldom from the houſe of 
a moſt homely 1 a man, they ſay, that from 
very nothing, and ; 
neighbours, is grown into an unſpeakable eſtate, 

Cam. I have heard, Sir, of ſuch a man, who hath 
a daughter of moſt rare note; the report of her is ex- 
tended more than can be thought to begin from ſuch. 
a cottage. | : 2 "vs FE 

Pol. That's likewiſe part of my intelligence; but, I 
fear, the angle that plucks our ſon thither. Thou 
ſhalt accompany us to the place, where we will (not 


e to ber the cauſe of my ſon's reſort thither 
Pr'ythee be my preſent partner in this buſineſs, an 
hy aſide the thoughts of Sicilia. Fry. ROY 
Cam. I willingly obey your command, | © 
Pol. My beſt Camillo, we muft diſguiſe our ſelves 

5 "0... -> LH 


* cated from whoſe ſimplicity, 1 think it not un- 
eaſi 
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De Country. 

ter Autolicus fenging. 

men daſſallils begin' to pee re. 

Mi hig the oxy over the dale, a 
Fs | Why. 


beyond the imagination of his 


appearing What we are) have ſome queſtion with the 


* " 
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| Dat Why, then. comes in be fer &th' e rg 
er h n Aland rene is e 


| Dill The wibyns f. eaching on the hetve, © 
F Wit the E rhoch birds, 0 Roto 1 th bey, jo "I 
e ſen roonh Ay 4 
yon et Fn ale 3 4% Je wb. 7 oy 
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— 1 Mey he thpulb "uz oh page: ih 
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Cline ed. prince Elorizel, and in my rim you 
phe Gr Jam out, ob {ervice,..., = 
Bu ſnalh I mourn for: dheds, my dear. 
Fus hals mon ſhines byrmighe: © on VICK 
And zen ane nere. Jod 

A364) ehen do ga maſh right: . | rl . At. 
* mer, muy have leave to POR 

An bear the ſow-hin badge, 


Then my account I well may e,, 


£113 Wer ft ie forks aue "re. 
I fraffick is The: hoy a kite. ww = 925 to 
wy ln 


e My . father nam'd me. Amutolrcs,, who 
eing. T am, "litter? under Mercury Was: likewiſe 
« ſnapper 7 of unconli; er'd, trifles.. al. 2 die and drab, 
15 this capariſon,, OE my revemne is the 

Fecher Gallows and knock are too powerful on 


the "high-way, beating and hanging are terrors to me: 
for tbe lite o come, 1  fepp Ls Eo of. i "Þ 


4 ef a prize! 


Enter Clown. 


Clo. Let me fe ee, every eleven weather tods, every 
tod yields pound and odd ſhillings ffteen hundred 
N * * what comes the wooll to.? 

Aut. If the ſprindge hold, the cock's mine, ¶ Aſide. 
Co. I cannot doit wichout camprers. Let me ſee, 
what am I to buy for our ſheep-ſheari; 2 three 
pound of ſuggan, five paund 8 als, ric 
(ec oe 


on oo wm a4 OO. 


on” Sa as 
me 
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what: will «this ſiſter af mine do withatice N but my 
father hath made her miſtreſs of the feaſt, and ae 
lays it on. Sbe hůath made me four ond twenty. naſe- 
gaps for che ſhearers; threc- mau ſong amen a E and 
very good ones, but they are moſt of them means 
and baſas; hut ane purian among them, and he ſings 
— to horn- pipes. F muſt; have ſa ffron 2 
ace date: none that's 


. ſeven; a va, or two. of 


any ' 4 1 112 | 
Ax. Oh, Frome ever. L was Beg # Gd \ Zune T. 
[G reeling on ; theground, 


Cle. I'th” name of m 

Aut. Oh help me, help me: pluck bos off mw 
rags, and then death, deathliw ces - 

. Clo, Alack, poor ſoul; thou haſt need of morezags 
to hy on thee; rather than have :theſe off. | 
Aut. Oh; Sir; the loathfamneſs: of them \afferide 
me, more than the ſtripes 1 have vecoiv'd, wich, ave 
mighty ones, and million. 

Cle. Alas, poor man! a million of beang may 
come to à great matter. 

Aut. I am robb'd, Sir, and beaten; m m 
apparel ta'en from me, l theſe. de 
upon ms, mos. 3 2711 18 Af 12 2 Jen 

"Cl What, by a Ya ve or a eee 14 250 

Au N footman;. freer: Sir, a fontmman. EY 

Clo.” Indeed, he foul „ 'by * gar. 
ments he has left with. thee z if this be a horſe:man'” 8 
coat, - it hath ſeen very . hot ſervice. Lend me thy 
hand, I'Il help thee. Come, lend me thy hand; - - 

Fon ob Wt ere * 
Ast. Oh! Sood Sir; tenderly, ot” 


Co. Alas; Poor ſoul. e &t 
. good Sit x Ln 


weng, and 


0 good Sw, 
70 ſhoulder-blads is — 3-312 : " - hs 5 y 

- Clo, How now? canft ſtand? an, 6 of ak 

„* Aus. Softly,. dear Six > good tly; ou hat 
Gone me a 9 office. ar, you - 
V. CE : | 'c 


_ 
. A Jack roy mony? Lhave lade mony foe 


— 


. eee Th Wy 


Aut. No, feet Sir; no, 1 beſeech you, srl 
1 tave a kinfman hot paſt three quarters of a mile 
hence, unto — I was going; 1. ſhall there 2 
mony, or any thing I want: offer me no n 
pray you, that kills my heart. 


. you) | 


Ant. A fellow, Sir, that I have known to. go — 
wich tro-my-dames':. 1 knew him once a ſervant of 
the prince; I cannot tell, good Sir, for which of his 
virtues it was, but be was certainly whipp'd. out of 
the court. 

Clo. His vices, you. would fay; there's no virtue 
whipp'd out ot the court; they cheriſh it to make it 
ſtay there, and yet it will no more but abide.” 
Aut. Vices I would ſay, Sir. I know this man well, 
ke hath been fince an ape-bearer, then a proceſs-ſerver, 
4 bailiff; then he compaſt a motion of the prodigal 
ſon, and married: a tinker's wife within a mile where 
my land and living lyes; and having flowen over many. 
knaviſh profeſſions, he ſettled only in rogue; ſome 

call him Autolicus. 
Cie. Out upon him, + for my lie pig; be. 
hawats wakes, fairs, and. IK can 

Ant. Very true, Sirz he, Sir, he; that's the rogue 
that put me into his apparel. 0 

Clo. Not a more cowardly y rogue in all Bohemia, if 
you had but Jook'd big, and ſpit at him, he d have run, 
Aut. I muſt confeſs to yon, Sir, I am no fi * 
I am falſe of heart. chat way, n he knew 
rant him, | | 

Cle. How do you do now? 

Ant. Sweet Str, much hetter than I was; I. can 
ad. and walk, I will even take my ” 
and SST towards my kinſman's... 

* E on thy way? 
5 d Sir; no, ſweet Sir. | 


1 * 10 _ = for our 


. wed... ah. ft tz, Wo 4 


"3 #t. | [Exit 
Aus 
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Aut; Proſper you ſfweet Sir. Your be urſe is not hot 
enough to purchaſe your 1 ice, I'll be with you at 
our ſheep- hearing too: if 1 make not this cheat 
br out another, and he ſhearers prove ſheep, let 
me ors. and my name Pet into o the book of 


2 


s OR G. 


"3 en, jog on, the foot 4h way, | . 
2 And fot hent 18 on TIO 

A merry. Pears goes all the day,” +81 
Tour / ad tires in 4 2 I lers 


8 C ENE Iv. 3 
Euter Florizel and Perdita, | 3 1 

Flo, Theſe your unuſual weeds to each part of. © of 
Does give à life: no ſhepherdeſs but Flora, 
Peering in April's front. - This — 3 ber- hear 5 
14 as à meeting of the petty gods 1 175 . 
And you the Queen on't. 12 

Per, Sir, my gracious lord, 140 
To chide at your extreams it not becomes me: 
Oh pardon, that I; name them: youe high ſelf, 
The gracious mark o' ch' land, you have leur - 
With a ſwain's wearing; and me, poor lowly maid,.. 
: Moſt goddeſs-like rauf d up. But that our feaſts 
In every meſs have folly, and the feeders | | 
5 WT Digeſt it with a cuſtom, 1 ſhould Sn”: 
F To ſee you ſo aticed; ſworn. thinks, 
| To ſhew my ſelf a 2 n 
: * I bleſs, the time 
| my good e made her flight 0 
Thy Vet, ground. '!-.” + 

Per. Now Jove afford you cauſes. | 

To mè the difference forges dread, None nen 6 
Hath not been us'd to fear; even now I tremble - © 


To think yo 
You pas 


ur father, by ſome accident, 


this way, as you did: oh che fates, 


= 


How 


* 


| 5 We WU NN Teng: 


6 K to ſee his, work, ſo nob 
d 1 e 8 Toad ſay! or "1 


ie e bog Bll wy 1 
The Herne, of bis face ; " a 
Flo. Apprehend 1 : 
| Nothing ut jollity : the Gods See . F 
Humbling their deities to love, have taken Add 


The ſhapes of beaſts upon them. Ip = 5 
Became a bull, bellow?d; ; DE. 8 
A ram, and bleated; and the Seed 


God, 

Golden Apollo, a. Sor humble ſfwain, ws Bot 
As I ſeem now. beige transformations _ * ST I 
Were never for a piece of beauty rarer, = 
Nor in a way ſo chaſte, ſince my deſires | 
Run not before mine — nor 7 luſts WI 
Burn hotter than my faith. She 
err. O, but dear Sir, 
Four reſolution cannot hold, when * - mh 
"Oppor'd 25 it muſt be, by th e the King! Th 
ng of theft two. muſt be nec di ga ket 
Which then will ſpeak, ee muſt Nen ine pus 4 
| poſe, Th 
Or 1 my life. r n ei In. 
Flo. Thou deareſt moi; 5142 0 
With thefe forc'd thoughts 1 * e nor. : 


The mirth & tH# feaſt or Fil be be migen fair, " WE! 
Or not - < Sree Tor Tcangor by 2 5 art ne 2 In 
Mine own; nor a 'thing 0 any F bhag hat 


I oy 4 thine.” Fo this 5 am — denten, | I 
Tho eſtiny ſa no. To le, 112 * 8 
Strangle ſuch 1 , e : 


That) you behold the while. Your — bye 1 
Lift up your countenance, as twere the! . 2155 ; 
Of ce eddvifon of that nuptial; which. * : wh A. z 
We two have ſworn ſhall Cone nd 219 50 | 
| * lady forrune,” OR q 


0 


IP P. _ opt 
33 1 lee 83 
20373 3172 1 41e 2 31177717 1 
CE. N. E. yy . 8 

Enter Shepherd, abe Ma berg e 
| . with | a cw, and aide 4 a 4. ? he 


Flo, 2 your gueſts appr nch; ns 
Addreſs your ſelf to cm them Grightly, 
And let's be red with irt. 

Shep. Fie, ; daughter ; When en. map old old-wite liy d, upon 
This day ſhe was both paatler cook, 
boch dame and ſervant; N all, ſerv id all; 
Would ſing her 48 and dance. her Turns, now here! 
At upper end ©'th? table, now i the. middle: am tak 
On his ſhoulder,. and his; her face Are * 
With labour; and the thing ſhe. took to 3 4 [ 
She would to each one lip. Youare; Ns | et att 
As if you were a feaſted one, and not 
The hoſteſs of the meeting: pray yon bid | 
Theſe unknown friends to's welcome, for it is A 
\ way to make us better friends, more known. 
ome, quench. yqur bluſhex, and preſent your ſelf 

hat which you are, 3 22 feaſt. : Game, on. 
lad bid us n ff 
As your good flock. ſh I b291d © 

Per. 82 welcome, 1. Pol x Cam 
It is m father? 3 will, in mould G on me 
he hoſteſsſhip oꝰ th' day; you're weteonie, Ss. 
ive me thoſe 11 there, Dorcas, Reverend bie, 
For you there's roſemary and rue, theſe: leep p 
deeming and ſavous all the winter long! 7 
race and remembrance be unte you dps! ving bak 
ind welcome to our ſhearing, 2511 on) 8 
Pol, Shepherds —2„' 
fair one are you, well yon fit emma | Ho W 
Vith vers of winter. 211 Jiav3cl 

Per. Sir, the year growing ancient, 1 
Nor yet on e nor on the birth 
df trembling, winter, the. faireſt flowers o'cly: ant 
Lre Our carnations, and ſtreak'd gilly-flowers, 
Which ſome call nature's baſtards; of that kind - 

ur 


* 
2 
N 


Pot 1 ; 


* 
* 


8 ".# 
* bt 
hay 


L 


8 * , , . 
n . 
** * % 

3 


Ne „ Wirrzx Tarts: 


| ruſtick garden s barren, and I care not 
Ty. oe ps of them. -- - - 5 
. Wherefore, gentle malen. 5 
Do you neglect them aa 
+ pb. For I have heard i it fail. - 
There is an art, which in their filed bare, 
With great creating ane . i OPT 

Pol. Say there be; 47971 FS. 4 a", 1 f : 

Yet nature is made better OR mean, 
ut nature makes that mean; ſo over that art, 
Which you ſay adds to nature, is an art 

That nature makes; Fore ſee, ſweet maid, we mary 
_ A*gentler' ſcyon to wildeſt ſtock, Sg 

And make conceive a bark of baſer Kind. 

By bud of nobler race. This is an art 
Which Ger mend ras change rake bu 
The art it felt: is nature. qi 

Per. So it is. | : 

Pol. Then make youre * rich i in « gilly-fowen, 
And do not call them b ards. 

Per. Fil not put | 
The f dibble in earth, to-ſet one flip of them: 
No more than were 1 painted, T would win 
This youth ſhould ſay twere well; and only therefor 
Deſire to breed by me: Here's flowers for you; | 

Lot lavender, mihts, ſavoury, marjorami, - 
The 8 old, that goes to bed with the ſun, 
And Wich him riſes, — theſe are flowers 
Of middle ſummer, and, I think, they are „ | 
To men of middle age. 'Y'are welcome.” L 
Cam. 1 ſhouldleave grazing, were 1 of 22 E. 
And only live by gazing. f 0 5 
Per. Out alas; Geier ig 01 dex = | 
35 Top tbe ts lean, —— blaſts of nu) Je 

Wo oy you''thro and theo bh. Nb 6 

| faireſt Aiends, 8 * b. 21 „ , 
I would I had ſome flowers o che ſpring, that might 
Become your time of day; and yours, and yours, 
eee your ge ddr yer 

Tou 


1 mee of gardening, te , ag 


esse 


44 
? \ 


* 
Fa 
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ur maiden-heads growing: O Proſe 3 
For the flowers 800% ar a el, 2 ler 3 
from Diss w 880 ! daffadilsss 
That come before the ſwallow Yares, 90 this 
The winds of March with beauty; violets dim. 
But ſweeter than the lids of Janos eyes, N 


Or Cytherea”s breath; pale primroſess, 


That die unmaxrtied, ere they can bihold - 
Brizht Phæbus ĩn his ſtren Qrengh, a malady | 
Moſt incident to maids ; bold oxli PS, And 
The erown- imperial; litlies of all Kinds, 


The flower - de-lis being one. O' theſe I lack 


To make pow 8 of, and my er friend 
To ſtrow im o'er and 0ex!” - 

b. What? like a coarſe?” ' 
Per. No, like a bank, for love to tie and play onj 
Not like a coarſe; or if, not to be buried : 

Bet quick, and in mine arms. Come, take your flowers, 

Methinks I play as I have ſeen them do 

ln Whitſon paſtorals: ſure this robe of mine 

Does change my 8755 5 1 
Flo, What vou do, as | 

Still betters what is done. "When \ you peak, been. 

I'd have you do it exer; when ydu ſing, 3 

I'd have you buy and ſell fo; ſo give aims; 

Pray ſo; and for the otdring your affairs, an 


To ſi ſing them too. When yon do dance, I wiſh 2 


A wave o'th* ſea, that you might ever do 


Nothing but that; move till, ſtill ſo, 


And own no other function. Each your doing, 
So ſingular in each particular, 
Crowns what you're doing in the preſent rods, | 
That all your acts are * b 
Per. © Doricles, © _ | 
Your praiſes are Wege but that yon 1 
— e true blood which peeps forth fair] Through, k 
— give you out an unſtain'd ſhepherd, 
With wiſdom 1 might fear, my Doricles, by £ 
You woo'd me the falſe Way. 1 
Flo. I chink * have 


* 11 
* 1 * * * * 
* ; 1 
75 1 
. * 9 * 
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'1 
| 

1 
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i 

= 
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That never mean, to 


To have a worthy! 


317 At We ue Al | 


As liale il to fear, 28. IL have ods... | 
To put you to't. But come, our dance 1 PERK. - 
Your hands ky Perdie v.19 turrles par 1647 

dr A\ N 10 . ar 
Per. I'll ſwear tor N bil or pr: 489595 wa 
Pol, This is the een low-born, K 0 
Ran on the gteen-ſord; nothing can Ker vr, ſeems; 
Bur ſmacks of ſomething ebe | week e 
Too noble for. this place. ien 61 21ob35e;. / 
Cam. He tells her ſomerbiag, | 


" 
* 
5 % 
i 


That malzes her. blood look out: good look ſhe i is 


The Quedw of-eurdsran revs. i ntfieg uo 92>; 


Clo. Come On, ſtrike up- C3 5 As 15 3 er: Ws © 


Dor. Mopſa mult be your, miſtxeſs;;] mary gui 
TOr: 820A her: kiffing Wit 40 An sc & 21 


Mop. oY: in good times | 121603 p e 10 5 
eu. Not a word, a n, we fad pon eur m 
ners, come rike up. 1 N 


Het i dunc f Shepherds and tg, 
e good ſhepherd, , whar fair f twain is 
Wi 377 cgs Wit N 5. 0b 21.87 or 4 "ay N 4 
Shep. They, call him 8 be beat bmi 

edi 5 I haye it Sni b1 
— his Gyn report, and I believe it: 
pk ike ſooth; he Tays he loves ; my ae 
© too; for never gaz'd,the moon 
Upon the water, as he'll ſtand and read 


As 'twere my. daughter's ey | 

I think there is noͤt half a. — chaſe. .. ito 

Who l s. another. heſt. Niob 22 53 5 5 8 4 wr 3 
Pol. She dances featly, E O ana f _ ef 
Shep. 2 ing, tho Empor s 

That ſhould, be ſilent; if young Doricle s.. - . 

on her, ſhe, ſhall bring Wanke, | 4, B i 


W be or ot dreams. of. 5 ks 
An | id Witte! | 
FF * . * - 5 > dads T "> * ” ” 79 
e mn WYS Main I chli 65: 
9 1 I } ; 5 0 
er 1) ODY een 

7 9 7 o * oO 4 

| SER dot 26117 L ,313 
© * 
. | g * 
; SCENE 
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we 9 * * * * f NY - 
— 1 - 
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u. Winrews Tarts 2:1 
| SCENE VL 


Enter a Servant. | 
| Ser, O maſter, if you did but hear the pedler at the 
TY! door, you wauld never dance again after a tabor and 
) ipe: no, the bag-pipe could not move you; he ſings 
Erevel tunes faſter. than you'll tell mony; he utters 
them as he had eaten ballads, and all mens ears grow 
to his tunes. SKA „ Nit, A int) 
Clo. He could never come better; he ſhall come in; 
i I loye a ballad but even too well, if-it be doleful mat- 
of ter merrily ſet down; or a very pleaſant thing in- 
pf deed, and ſung lamentably. . _-. | | 
> Ser. He hath ſongs: for man or woman of all ſizes; 


no milliner can ſo fit his cuſtomers with gloves: he 
bas the prettieſt love-ſongs for maids, | ſo without 
r bawdry, (which is ſtrange) with ſuch delicate burthens 
ot dildos and fapings: jump her and thump her: 
and where ſome ſtretch-mouth'd raſcal would, as it 
verre, mean miſchief, and break a foul gap into the 
| matter, he makes the maid to anſwer, Whop, do me 
% 0 harm, good man; puts him off, flights him, with 
Whop, do me no harm, good man. oe: 
| Pol. This is a brave fellow. | 
cb. Believe me, thou talkeſt of an admirable con- 
0 ceited fellow, has he any unbraided ware? 
Ser. He hath ribbons of all the colours i'th* rainbow; 


— 


7 


. 
— — 4 


* 
4 
* 


points, more thamall the lawyers in Bohemia can learn- 
ecly handle, tho“ they come to him by the groſs; 
inxkles, caddiſſes, cambricks, lawns; why he ſings em 
oer, as they were gods and goddeſſes; you would 
chink a ſmock were à ſhe- angel, he ſo chants to the 
fleeye-hand, and the work about the ſquare on't. 
Clo; Pr'ythee bring him in, and let him approach 
ingin A 2 Iy 0:3 132% ia d Ent 
|, Forewarn him that he uſe no ſcurrilous words 
in's runes, | 7:6 Hol burt 
Clo. You have of theſe pedlers that have more in 
them than you'd think, ſiſter. | 
175 Ay, good brother, or go about to think. 
Yor. II O0 Enter 


As 
F 
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Enter Autolicus ſinging. 
Lawn as white as driven ſnow, 
- Cypirus blatk-as e er was crm; 
Gloves as ſweet as damack e 
Masks for faces and for noſes; © 
Bugle-bracsloss, neck-lace amber, 
P for-a- lady's cbam le: 
| Golden quoifs, and ſlomachers, - 
For my lads to give their 'Hoarss © tt 
Pins, and poaking ſticks of fleel, 
Mas maids lack from head to heet:. 
Come buy of me, come: come buy, come buy, 
. 9 Your laſſos ory Wannen 


Ci. If 1 were not in love Aude adegte thou would 


3 mony of me; but hoing enthralPd as 1 am, 


* will alſo be the bondage of certain ribbons and 
gloves. 
Mop. 1 was promis'd than, againſt the feaſt, but 
y come not. too late now. F 
Dor. He hath n you moe than chat, or 


- has be liars, LIND 


Mop, He hath paid you all he med you : "may 
do be A ITEg 7 rr 
give him pan bet K 1 
Clio. Is t — no manners leſt among maids? will 
| hey wear their plackets where they ſhould bear theit 
faces? is there not milking-time, When you are going 
to bed; or kill-hole, to whiſtle of theſe ſecrets, but 
you muſt be titele- tatling before all our gueſts? 'ti 
well they are Whip; clamour Four * 
not a word more. 


. 1 


Mop. 1 have done: N you oromix'd me, a. ay: | 


dry lace, and a pair of ſweet gloves. 2 

> Clo, Have I not told thee how L was coxen'dby the 
Way, and loſt all my mony? 

Aut. And indeed; Sir, there are cozeners abroad, 
therefore it behoves men. to be war = 

Cle, Fear not thou, A thou 1 


at 


The WINTER Tarn 3155 


Aut. 1 hope ſo, Sir, for I have about me many par- 


zels of charge. 
Clo, What haſt hired ballads ? 


ay 7 now buy ſome, I love a ballad i in print, | 
or a 


ife, for then we are ſure they are true. 

Aut, Here's one to a very doleful tune, how a uſu- 
rer's wife was brought to bed with twenty mony bags 
at a burthen, and how ſhe nn to eat adders heads, 
and toads carbonado d. | 

Mop. Is it true, think you? 

Aut. Very true, and but a month old. 

Dor. Bleſs me from marrying a uſurer. 


Aut. Here's the midwife's name to't; one miſtreſs 


Tale-porter, and five or ſix honeſt wes mae were pre- 
ſent, Why ſhould I carry lies A. > + 
_ Mop. * you now 


ballads we'll. buy the other things anon. 

Aut. Here's another ballad af, a fiſh that a pear'd 
upon the coaſt, on Wedneſday t the fourſcore of April, 
forty thouſand fadom above water, and ſung this bal: 
or I had againſt the hard hearts of maids; it was thought 
* ſhe was a woman, and | was, turn'd into a cold fiſh, for 
7 IF ſhe would nor exchange fleſh with one Ki ke ber: 
0 I the ballad is very piti . and as true. 
| Dor. Is it true too, think you? 


ei I than my pack will hold. 

ws WF Cle. Lay it by too: another. 

Aut. This is a merry ballad, but a yety pretty one. 

Mop. Let's have ſoms merry ones. 

nd Aut. Why this is a paſſing merry one, and goes 
o che tune of two maids woping a man; there's ſcarce 

W. © 1 weſtward but ſhe ſings! it: "tis in requeſt, I can 
tell you. \ 

the Mop. We can boch ſi ng it; if chou'lt bear a part, 
chou ſhalt hear, tis in three parts. 

Dor We had the tune on't a month a-go. - 

. . can bear my vou muſt know tis my 

Cup: ation; bee at A with you, 


Clo. Come on, 8 and let's firſt ſee more 


Aur. Fiye juſtices hands at it; and winelit more 
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| . ed . Fog « 4+ 3 1 * 
3 5 5 : | 5 Son G8. 3 5 5 ; . tie 
Aut. Ger n for CA FR 15 18 
1 11 mf ue, * 
Dor. Whither ? © Fo Fa 1 ; 
Mop. © biber? foro evE *q | Ki 
Dor. Whither? © | oa, * 
Mop. It becomes thy yours fall well, , 
Thou to me thy ſecrers tell. 
Dor. Me too, ler me go thither : hs 
Mop. Or thou goeſt to th' ger or De | 
Dor. If te either ros a * 
Aut. Neither, 240 r. 
; Dor. What neither? FE 130 0 EN | 
Aut. Neither. on ol 
g 7 3 Dor. Phon haft Au a wy "FI to 1% ; 8 . 
. . Thou haft ſworn it more to me- © 
0 Then whither goeft? ſay hither : #1271 iFi ; 


Cie. We'll have this ſong out anon by our ſelves: 
my father and the gentlemen are in ſad Ar . 
we'll not trouble them: come bring awa 
after me. Wenches, I'll buy for you bor: þ i a, 
let's haye the firſt choice; follow me 
Aut. And you ſhall pay well for em. 


ä ; +” 'S O N G. | 
will buy any tape, or thee for our ca pe, 
ng Joy duck, my deer-a ? Fe pe 
Any ſilk, any thread, any toys for your head 
Of the neui ſt, and fin” ft, pſt ware-a ? © 


Come to the pedler, many a medler, 
| That 4 ger: all ment Ware-4. 


(Ex. Clown, een Dorcas, ab Mogi 
SCENE VII. 


Enter a bang 


Ser. Maſter, there are three carters, three ſhepherds 
4 1 2 and Grey ſwine· herds that haye jade 


2 
* 1 
3 


j 
' 
9 
: 
þ 
' 


ack 


demſelves all men of hair, they call themſelves falz 
tiers, 50 have a dance, which the wenches ſay 
is a gallymaufry of gambols, becauſe they are not 


in't: but they themſelves are o'th* mind, if it be not 
too rough for ſome that know little but bowling, it 


Shep. Away ; we'll none on't; here has been too 
much homely fo 


Ou. GOT 31323 15 i 13 
Pol. You weary thoſe that refreſh us: pray let's 
ſee theſe four-threes: of herdſmen. | : 


Ser. One three of them, by their own report, Sir, 


hath danc'd before the Ring; and not the worſt of 
the three but jumps twelve for and half by th' ſquare. 


Shep. Leave: your prating; ſince theſe good men are 


pleas'd, let them come in, but quickly now. | 
wren dance of twelve Satyrs, j 


pol. O father, you'll know more of that hereafter:- 


Is it not tao far gone? tis time to part them, 


He's ſimple, and tells much. How. now, fair ſhepherd — 


Jour heart is full of ſomething that does take 


— 


Your mind from feaſting. Sooth, when I was young, 


And handed love, .as-you-do,.I was wont | 
To load my ſhe. with knacks : I would have:ranſack'd 


The pedler's ſilken” treaſury, and have pour'&'it © 


To her acceptance; you have let him go, © ö 
And nothing marted with him. If your laſs 
Interpretation ſhould abuſe, and call this | 
Your lack of love or bounty, you were ſtraited 
For a reply at leaſt, if you make a care 
Of happy holding her.. 

Flo, Old Sir, I know _ : 
She prizes not ſuch trifles as theſe are; = 
The gifts ſhe looks from me, are packt and lockt 
Up in my heart, which I have given already, 
But not deliver'd. O hear me breathe my life 
Before this ancient Sir, who it ſhould ſeem 
Hath ſometime lov'd. _I take thy hand, this hand, 
aſt as dove's down, and as white as it, 


e Winter's Tire, zr 


olery already. L know, Sir, we wea- 
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E Or E s teeth; ur the fann'd ſno - 

| That's bolted by the northern blaſt twice "reg 
Pol. What follows this? 

He prettily the young ſwain ſeems to m 

The hand was fair before! 1've put rag . 

But to your proteſtation: let me | 

What you profeſs. MILES 

ef Flo. Da; and bo ene 5 F3.901 FE FERC 114 
Pol. And this my neighbour too? 507 


Flo. And he, and more 9. 51 | 
Than he, and men; the earth, and heay'ns, and nd ally 
That were 1-crown'd the welt rial monarch 

'Thereof moſt worthy ; were I the 8 0 

That ever made eye fverve, had force rivet 

ixe 


I Ur 


More than was ever man's, I would not 
Without her love; for her imploy them n 


Commend them, and condemn them to ber beni. 3 
Or to their own perdition. 5 „ 8 
21350 Fairly offer'd. | r 
| Cam, This fhews a ſound affeRtion . 
Shed. But my dau Mer pp | WEL | In 

Say you the like to him? eee eee 
Per. cannot . A Bi 
So well, nothing fo Seb; 10 Aer enn Puder W 
By the pattern of mine own e cut yr M 
The purity of his. | 


e Take hands, a bargains D205 
25 And iends unknown, you ſhall bear indefs to't; 
I give my _—— im, nd wil make 
Her portion . e 
Flo. O, that ut be 
I'th' virtue of your dakihter; ng Sela dead, 
I ſhall have more than you can dream of ye 
Enough then for your Words 3 "Har come 9% 
Contract us fore theſe witneffes ek 
Shep. Come, your! INN, <P" 
And, hter, 5 . 4 
Peaol. Soft, ſwa | awhile; 3 "beſeech Fit; gr 
Mees over i} : | i 
| Flo, I haves but what of ban? 


= 


201 & # 47 P P [ 


9 
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pol. Knows he of this?: 
Flo. He neither does nor ſhall, 
Pol. Menus a father 

Auptial of his ſon, a deen. 


Is not ro your father grown. incapable © 
Of reaſo wk 
With age, and alt ring rheums? can he ben hear? = 
Know man. from man? diſpute his own eftate 2 
Lies he not bed-rid ? and again, does * 
But what he os being childiſh 2 | 
Flo. No, good Sir; 
He has his 2 Ich, and ampler We indeed 
| Than moſt have of his age. | 
pol. By my white beard, 
You 0 af bim, if this be ſo, a wrong 
Something unfilial: reaſon my ſon 
Should chuſe himſelf a wife, but as good reaſon ay 
The father (all whoſe joy is nothing elſe 3 
But fair poſterity) ſhould fois ſome counſel 
In ſuch a buſineſs. 
Flo, I yield all this 
But for ſome other reaſons, my 8 | 
Which 'tis not fit you know, I not 9 
My father of this buſineſss. 271 
Pol. Let him knowt. | A 
Flo. He ſhall not. * 
Pol. Pr'ythee let him. | 
Flo. No; he muſt not. 
Shep, Let him, my fon, he ſhall not "need to 1 
At knowing of thy choice. | 
Flo, Come, come, he muſt . 5 
1 I . | | 
Pol. Mark our vorce, yo 88 
- 8 Aiſcovering * « 
Whom ſon I dare not call: thou art too baſe 
To be acknowledg'd. Thou a ſcepter's heir, 
That thus affect'ſt a ſheep-hook! Thou old anne. 5 
Im Ae that by hanging thee, I can | 
Ban dhorten thy life one _ And thou. freſh piece, 


0 4. 


Ke, 


t; 


320 The WINT ZII TALE. 


of excellent witchcraft, who of force muſt know 1 
The royal fool thou coap'lt with Lk = 
Shep. Oh my heart! St, 
Pol. TO have thy beauty ſcratch'd with by 5 


More homely than thy ſtate. For thee, fond ; 4 

If I may ever know thou doſt but ſigh = 
That thou no more fhalt ſee this knack, as never I 
I mean thou ſhalt, we'll bar thee from ſucceſſion, h 
Not hold thee of our blood, no not our kin, 
Far than Deacalion off: mark thou m words; 
Follow us to the court. Thou churl, for this time, 
Tho? full of our diſpleaſure, yet we free thee 
From the dead blow of it: and you, enchantment, 
Worthy enough a herdſman; yea him too. ? 
That makes himſelf, but for our honour therein, 
Unworthy thee ; if ever, henceforth, thou 

25 * Theſe rural kacches to his entrance open, 

Or hoope his body more with thy embraces, 

J will deviſe a death as cruel for thee, 

As thou art tender to it. (Exit, 


SCENE VI. 


Per. Even here undone: 
I was not much afraid; for once or twice 
I was about to ſpeak, and tell him plainly, 
The ſelf-ſame ſun that ſhines upon his court, 
Hides not his viſage from our cottage, but 
Looks on alike, Witt pleaſe you, Sir, be gone ? * 
To Flo, 
I told you what would come of this, Beſeecl you 
Of your own ſtate take care: this dream of mine 
Being now awake, I'll queen it no inch farther, 
But milk my ewes, and weep.  ' 
: ? Cam. Why how now, father? 1 
eak ere thou dieſt. | 
2 I cannot ſpeak, nor hin | | 
"Nor are to know that which I know. O Sir, To Flor, 
| Tou 2 undone - man of fourſcore three, 


# 


The Winrzs- Tote. _ - 
That thought. to o ill} his grave in Wet yea, 1 
To die upon the bed my father dy 
To lye cloſe by his 3 bones, 15 now. 
Some hangman mult 15 dul. 1905 5 0 lay me 
ſhoy sin duſt. Oh curſed Wrete 
les * an 75 8 To Perdita,” 
That knew! * this was the prince, and wor 't adyen- 
1 b Rut 8 
To min le faith with _ Undone, 1 ? 
It 1 mig t die within this hour, 1 have liy'd 
To die e when I defire. I in | l 


s GENE . 


Fl. Wh lock you ſo upon THY 
I] am but ſorry, not afraid; delay d, 
But nothing alter'd : what L was I am 
More training on for locking back; not following 
My leaſh unwillingly. 5 
Cam. Gracious my lord, 8 
You know your On, s temper : at this time 
He will allow no ſpeech, which I do gueſs 
You do not purpoſe to him; and as hardly 
Will he endure your fight, as yet I fear; 
Then, *till the fury of his highneſs ſettle,.. 
Come not before him. 
Flo, 1 not purpoſe it. 
I think, Camillo. 
Cam. Even he, my lord: 0 
per. How often have told you "would ” thus ? 
How often ſaid, my dignity you laſt * 
But till twere known 2 
Flo, It cannot fail, but by 
The violation of my faith, and then 
Let nature cruſh the ſides o'th' earth together, 
And mar the ſeeds within. Lift up mY looks! 
From my ſucceſſion wipe me, father, 1 
Am heir to my affection. | 
Cam. Be advis'd. 
Flo. Lam; and by I" fancy, if wy reaſon 


*xit, 


Flo, 


Flor. 


wil 
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Will thereto be obedient, 1 fave _— 

If not, my fenſes, better 4 with en 

Do bid it welcome. er 1 
Cam, This is deſperats, Sir. Y los 
Flo. So call ir; but it does 08 ev a 

1 tte att think ft _ Camille, 

Not for Bohemia, nor the pomp that ay, 

Be thereat 'glean'd ; for if the the ſun ſees, or 


The cloſe earth wombs, or the profound = bid | 


In unknown fadoms, will I break m oath | 

To this my fair betov'd: therefore, p vou. 

As you have ever been my father's friend, 

When he ſhall miſs me, (as in in faith I mean not 

To ſee him any more) ca od counſels 

2 5 bis paſſi ion; let my ſe f and foitune 
for the time to come. This you may know, 8 

2 ſo deliver, I am put. to fea _ ; 

With her, whom here 1 cannot hold on ſhore 3 


And moſt opportune to her need, I have 


A veſſel rides faſt by, but not prepar'd | 
For this deſign. What courſe I mean to hold _ 
Shall nothing benefit your knowledge, nor = 
Concern me the re e "orig I's 
Cam. O my lor *.5 "Ag 
I would your 1 were * for athice, 
Or ſtronger for your need. Har 
Flo. Hark, Perdita. 
I'll bear you by and by. 
Cam. He's irremoveable, th 
Reſoly 'd for flight: now were I happy, if . 
His going I could frame to ſerve my turn; wtf - 
Save him from danger, do him love and honour, 
Purchaſe the fight again of dear Sicilia, 
And that wp gf King, my Re, whom __ 
1 ſo much thirſt to ſee. [Aſede. 
Flo. Now, good Camillo; | po 
J am ſo fraught with curious buſineſs, that 
J leave out ceremony. 8855 
Cam. Sir, I think 


You have heard of my poor ſervices, i i th loye 


<< 


* 


0 


Co -3R, 


As *rwere th? father's perfon; kiſſes the hands 
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That I have born your father. 
Flo, Very nobly 


bY 


| Have you deſerv'd 4..it is my Rebar neh | 


To ſpeak your deeds, not little of his care 
To have them recompenc'd, as thought on, 
Cam, Well, lined; 77 he nh 


If you may pleale to think I love the Slag, 
And through him, . what's neareſt- to him, which is | 


Your, gracious ſelf, embrace but my direction, 
If your more ponderous and ſettled project 
May ſuffer alteration, on mine honour, 
11] point. you where you ſhall have ſuch receiving 
As ſhall become your highneſs, where you may 
Enjoy your miſtreſs; from the whom, I ſee + 
There's no disjunction to be made, but by 
(As heav'ns forefend) your ruin. Marry her, 
And with my beſt endeavours, in your abſence, . 
Your diſcontented father I'll ſtrive to qualifie 
And bring him up to liking. K .v 

Flo. How, Camilo, 1811 b 11 
May, this, almoſt a miracle, be done? 
That I may call thee ſomething, more than man, 


And after that truſt to thee? 


Cam. Have you thought on 


A place whereto you'll go? 


Flo. Not any yet: 


But as th'unthought-on accident my | 
els 


Of what we wildly do, ſo we p 64} 
Our ſelves to be the ſlaves of chance, and flies 
Ot every wind that blows, YT Ip STR 
Cam. Then lift to me: 


This follows, if you will not change your purpoſe, . 


But undergo this flight; make for Sicilia, | 
And der reh yoar ſelf, and your fair princeſs- 
(For ſo 1 fee ſhe muſt be) fore Leontes; * 


She ſhall be habited as it becomes | | 
The partner of your bed. Methinks I fee : 
Leontes opening his free arms, and weeping 
His welcomes forth; asks thee, the ſon, forgiveneſs, 
' F — * 6 8 


Of 


— 


* 


** TIE. 313. 


— 


; 
i 
| 
j 


A 8 n. * " 
a 4 : a * n 


324 The hint an TAL 


Of your freſh princeſs, o'er and o'er divides him 
'Twixt his unkindneſs, and his kindneſs : th one 
He chides to hell, and bids the other —_ | 
Faſter than thought or tine. I 
Flo; Worthy Camillo, | 4 
What colour for my viſitation Man 1 5 
Hold up before him? | [a PAY 
Cam. Sent by the King your eber : We 
To greet him, and to give him comforts. Sir, - 
The manner of your bearing towards him, with 
What you, as from your father, ſhall deliver, 
Things known ati us three I'll write you down 
The which ſhall ou forth. at every ſitting, 
What you muſt f 8 he ſhall not perceive, 
But that you have . father's boſom there, 
And ſpeak his very heart; 
Flo. I am bound to you: | 


T There is ſome ſap in this. 


Cam. A courſe more promiſing 
Than a wild dedication of your felves 
To unpath'd waters, undream'd ſhores; moſt certain, 
To miſeries enough: no hope to help you, 
But as you ſhake off one, to take another: 
Nothing ſo certatit ur anchors, who 
Do hen beſt office, Mhey can but ſtay you 
Where you'll be loth to pe: beſides, you know, 
Proſperity's the very bond of love, 
Whoſe freſh 8 . whoſe heart bogen 
_ AﬀiQion alters. 
Per. One of theſe is true: 


I think affliction may Tubdue te che, 


But not take 1 in the mind. 


Cam. Vea, ſay you ſo?ꝛ 
There ſhall Lens at your father's houſe, theſe ſeyer 


years, ; 
Ze born another ſuch. if WTI 
"Flo. My good Camillo, OS? 


$he is as forward of her breeding, as. 
She is i'th' rear o' our birth. 


3 I. eannot ſay, 'tis pity. 


She” 
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She lacks inſtructions, for ſhe ſeems a miſtreſs ; 
o moſt chat hd 
per. Vour pardon, Sir, for this. el 3 
PII bluſh you thanks. G00 "6 CONT 314 2G 
Flo. My prettieſt Perditg —— . 
But oh, the thorns we ſtand upon! Camillo. 


N 


preſerver of my father, now of me I 


» 


The medicine of our houſe; how ſhall we do? 
We are not furniſh'd like Bohemia's ſon, 
Nor ſhall appear in Sicily — 


Cem... My lord, coi 3t ior ofietact Gf amy, 
Fear none of this: I think you know my fortunes 


Do all lye there: it. ſhall be ſo my care 1 


To have you royally appointed; as if 


The ſcene you play were mine. For inflinee, Sir, 


That you may know you ſhall not want; one word, 
„ , iy þ TNT 2 [They tall aſide. 


| joy" 3 (> SES | ; 
S Eh: » 
Enter Autolieus. 


Aut. Ha, ha, what a fool honeſty: is! and truſs; 


| his ſworn brother, a very ſimplegentieman! I have 


ſold all my trumpery ; not a*cdnhiterfeit ſtone, not a 
ribbon, glaſs, pomander, browch, table- book, bal- 
hd, knife, tape, glove; 3 bracelet, horn- 
ring to keep my pack from faſtning: they throng 
who ſhould buy Gr, as if. my trinkets had been hal- 
lowed and brought a benediction to the buyer; by 
which means, I ſaw whoſe purſe was beſt in picture; 
and what I ſaw, to my en, uſe, I. remember'd, My 
ood clown (who wants, but ſomething to be a rea- 
onable man) grew ſo in love with the wenches fo 

that he would not ſtir his pettitoes 'till he had doch 5 
tune and words, which ſo drew the reſt of the herd to 
me, that all their other ſenſes ſtuck in ears; you might 
have pinch'd a placket, it was ſenſeleſs, twas — 
to geld a codpiece of a purfe; I would have filed 
keys off that hung in chains: no hearing, * 
; ut 
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but ire fo and admiring dhe nothing 
So Gong this 95 of lethar 7 1 Til 'd and 45 
of their feſtival purſes t and had not the old man 
come in with a .whoo-bub agaiaſt his daughter and 
the King's ſon, and ſcar'd:niy;chotighs from the chaff, 
1 had not left a purſe alive in the whole army. 
Cam. Nay; but my letters by this means being 
there, ſo ſoon as you arrive, ſhall clear that doubt: 
Flor. And thoſe that Tr PINE from ere It 
antes — — 
Cam. Shall ſatisfie your father. 4 
Per, Ha be. vou: e ien 76 
All that you {pesk- ſhews mir. N 
Cam. Who have we here | . 998 
We'll make an inſtrument this; ornit Ne 
Nothing may give us aid. | 
Aut. Ii they have over-heard me now: why hanging 
Cam. How now, ood fellow, 
Why ſhak't thou ſo? feat not, man, 
Here's no harm intended to thee. 
Aut. I am a poor fellow, Sir. 
Cam. Why, be ſo ſtill: here's no body will ſteal 
that from ther; yet for the eutſide of thy 


we muſt make an exchange + therefore diols tha | 
wkaatly, (thou muſt think there's a neceſſity in't) 


and change garments with this 232 tho? the 
penny- worth, on his ſide, be the worl, yee hold 
thee, there's ſome boot. 
F — am Poor fellow, Sir; I know. ye well 
enoug 

- Gam. Nay, bree diſpatch + the gentleman is 
half flead already. 

Am. Are you in caniefi-bird- 1 (mel therrick on't, 

Flo. Diſpateh, I pr'ythee. 

Aut. — J have had earneſt, | bur 1 cannot wich 
conſcience take it. 
can. Unbuckle, unbuckle. > 2157: 3.9 
: * miſtreſs, (let my prophecy 1 b 4255 

ebe e, yas. qua Hecires er (elf). 

ion 6 covert; take * 2 8 hat be: ang 


® at dS Y þ& cc. 
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I | Cam. What 1 do next, ſhall be to tell the Kit vn 


I ſhall review Sicilia; for whoſe laght. 


Flo. Fortune ſpeed us, 
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And pluck it. o'er your brows, muffle your face, 
Piſrnkntle you, and as you can, dilliken . , 
The truth of your own ſeeming, that yu may. . 
(For I do fear eyes over you) to ſip board 
Get undeſcry'd, nne OTST nn nh | 
per. I ſee the play ſo lyes 
That I muſt bear a part. 
Cam. No remedy ———— 
Have you done here? 5 
Flo. Should 1 now meet my father, 
He would not call me ſon . 
Cam. Nay, you ſhall have no hat: 


Come lady, come: farewel my friend. 


Aut. Adieu, Sir. r n i wel 00 
Flo. O Perdita, what have we twain forgot N 
Pray you a word. 2 


Of this eſcape, and whither they are bound; . 
Wherein my hope is, 1 ſhall fo prevail 


To force him after; in whoſe company 


1 haye à Woman's longing. 


. *% 4 
a= 


Thus we ſet on, Camillo, to th' ſea ſide.[ Ex, Flor. & Per. 
Cam. The ſwifter ſpeed, the better. Exit. 
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Aut. I underſtand the buſineſs, I hear it: to have 
an open ear, a quick eye, and a nimble hand, is ne- 
ceſſary for a cut: purſe; a good noſe is requiſite alſo, 
to ſmell out work for th other ſenſes, I ſee this is 
the time that the unjuſt man doth thrive. What an 
exchange had this been, without boot ? what a boot is 
here, with this exchange? ſure the gods do this year 
connive at us, and we may do any thing extempore. 
The prince himſelf is about a piece of iniquity, ſteal- 
ing away from his father, with his clog at his heels. 
if I thought it were a piece of 3 
i es he 


AY * 


a Ef. R 1 
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Ay - 2 
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the King withal, I would not do't: I hold it the- 
more knayery to conceal it; and therein am 1 cou. · 
ſtant to my profeſſion. V 
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Enter Clown and Shenberll. 
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J ? 


— 


7 


Aſide, aſide, here's more matter for a hot brain; e. 
very lanes end, every ſhop, church, ſeſſion, hanging, 
yields a careful man work. * N 

Clo. See, ſee; what a man you are now: there is 
no other way, but to tell the King fhe's a changling, 


Clo. Nay, but hear me. 5 
. — 0 ( 
Clo. She being none of your fleſk and blood, your 
fleſh and blood has not offended the King, and fo 
our fleſh and blood is not to be puniſh'd by him, 
 Shew thoſe things you found about her, thoſe ſecrei 
things, all but what ſhe has with her; this being 
done, let the law go whiſtle; I warrant you. 
Shep. I will tell the King all, every word, yea, and 
his ſon's pranks too; who, I may ſay, is no honeſt 
man neither to his father, nor to me, to go about to 
make me the King's brother-in-law. _ 
Clo. Indeed brother-in-law was the fartheft off you 
could have been to him, and then your blood 
been the dearer by 1 know how mnch an ounce. 
Aut, Very wiſely, puppies. [Ad. 
- Shep. Well; let us to the King; there is that in 
this farthel will make him ſcratch his beard, 
Aut. I know not what impediment this complaint 
may be to the flight of my maſter. 
Clo. Pray heartily he be at the palace. 
Aut. Tho' I am not naturally honeſt, 1 am fo 
ſometimes by chance: let me pocket up my pedler's 
excrement.” How now, ruſtiques, whither are you 
Sbep. To th' palace, and it like your worſhip. 
Au. Your affairs there, what, with whom, the 
"PP _— 
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Condition of that farthel, the place of your dwelling, 


our names, your age, of what having, breeding, and 
any thing that is fitting for to be known, diſcoyer. 
Cle, We are but plain fellows, Sir. ee ee 
Aut. A lie; you are rough and hairy; let me have 
no lying; it becomes none but tradeſmen, and ther 
often give us ſoldiers the. lie, but we pay them for it: 
with ffamped coin, not ſtabbing ſteel, therefore they: 
do not give us the lie, + ed Ras 
Clo. Your worſhip had like to have given: us ene: 
if you had not taken your ſelf with the manner. 
Shep. Are you a courtier, and like you, Sir? 
Aut, Whether it like me, or no, I am a courtier. 
Seeſt thou not the air of the court in theſe enfoldings 2 
hath not my gate in it the meaſure of the court? re- 
ceives not thy noſe court-odour. from me? reflect L 
not on thy baſeneſs, court-contempt ? think'ſt thou, for 
that I inſinuate, or toze from thee thy buſineſs, I am 
therefore no courtier? I am courtier C 2 and 
one that will either puſh on, or puſh back thy buſi- 
neſs there, whereupon I command thee to open thy, 


r eee 
Shep. My buſineſs, Sir, is to the King. 
_ Aut, What advocate haſt thou to himm 


Shep. 1 know not, and't like yooꝑꝛup . 
Clo. Advocate's the court- word for a pheaſant fay 
you have none. {hs t 

Shep. None, Sir; I have no pheaſant cock, nor hen. 

Aut. How bleſs'd are we, that are not ſimple men- 
Yet nature might have made me as theſe are, 
Therefore I will not diſdain. 2 a 
_ Clo, This cannot be but a great courtier. 

Shep. His garments are rich, but he wears 
not bas tions. acct / | 


1 ; 
C2 
i 5 
2 , 


Clo, He ſeems to be the more noble in being fan 4 
taſtical; a great man, I'll warrant; I know by the 


picking on's teeth. 1 
Ant. The farthel there; what's i'th' farthel!̃ü̃ -/ 


Wherefore that box ? 


Shep. Sir, there lyes ſuch ſecrets in this farthel and 


— 


r 
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| box, which none mum kund bat the King, and whith | 
he — within wis hour, if E r e | 
255 Age, ee en loſt thy labour, 

* WW 

[ali The Ki is not at the palace, hots e a> 

board — —9 to purge melancholy and gone = 

ſelf; for if thou. be'ft Tapabl kings ſerious, thou 

muſt know the King is full of grief. | 
Shep. So "ris faid, Sir, about his ton that Hould 

| have married a thepherd's daughter. 
Aut. If that ſhepherd be not in hand-faft, let him 
fly; che curſes he mall have, the tortures he ſhall 

ſel, will break the back of man, the heart of mon. 


ww Think you fo, Shed: IWR 840 

Aut. Not de alone dun ter har wit can mak 
Ni and vengeance bitter; but thoſe that are ger- 
main to | him, t "reverts fe times, ſhall all come 

er dagen 3 1 it be great 1 
is neceſſarß. An old hep wing * | 
ram-tender, to offer to haye his dau; hter come int6- 

ce ! ſome” ſay he mall be-fton'd ; but that death is. 
| * ſoft for bim, Ay 1: ew dur throne into a ſheep- 
! all deaths are too few, the be: too eaſie. 

„ Has the old man cer a ſon, Sir; do you hear, 
and' like you, Sir? 

" Aut. Ne has a ſon, who ſhall be flay'd alive, then 
1 over with honey, ſet on the lead of a waſpꝰs 
neſt, then tand till he be three quarters and a dram 
dead; then recover'd again with 4. vite, or fome 
other hot infuſion; then, raw as he is, (and in the 
kotteſt day ognoſtication 7— oclaims) fhall he be 
ſet againſt a a rieb wall. the ſun looking with a fouth- 
ward eye upon him, where he is 6G behold him 
with flies * ts death. But what we of 
theſe traitor -4 -raſcals, whoſe miſeries The to be 
ſmil'd at, offences being fo capital! Tell me, 
(for ſeem to be honeft plain men) what you have 

tie King) "being fomething geatly confider's, T'll 


2 _ bring 


7 


5 


5 1 
ne e as a2__' 


to his preſence, whifper him in your beha 
in man, beſides: the King, to effect your ſuits, here 


bim, hell be made an example.  - - 


* 


bring you where he is aboard, tender 2 perſons 
zand u it de 


is a man ſhall do it. 24}; (11 497 | 
Clo. He ſeems to be of 2 zuthority; cloſe; with 
him, give him Pole and though authority be a Rub». 
born bear, yet he is. oft led by the noſe with gold; 
ſhew the inſide of your purſe to the outſide of his 
hand, and no more ado. Remember ſton'd and flay'd 
' Sheþ. And't pleaſe you, Sir, to undertake the buſi- 
neſs for us, here is that gold I have; I'll make it as 
much more, and leave this young man in pan 'til! 
I bring it you. Go nt Cs 
Aut. After I have done what I promiſed ? 
Shep. 3 1 1 1 4 - 
Aut. Well, give me the moiety, Are you a party 
Clo. In ſome ſort, Sir; but tho' my caſe be a piti- - 
ful one, I hope I ſhall not be flay'd out of it. 
Aut. Oh that's the caſe of the ſhepherd's ſon; hang 


| Clo, Comfort, good comfort; we muſt to the King. 
and ſhew our ſtrange ſights; he muſt know tis none 

of your daughter nor my fifter, we are gone elſe. 
Sir, T will give you as much as this old man does, 
when the buſineſs is perform'd, and remain, as he 


ſays, your pawn till it be brought you. 


Aut. I will truſt you, walk before toward the ſea- 
ſide, go on the right hand, I will but look upon the 
hedge, and follow yo.. HY 
* 4 We are bleſs'd in this man, as I may ſay even. 
els'd, . S7 ² UVC 


? 


Shep. Let's before, as he bids us; he was provided 


to do us good. | [Exeunt Shep. and Claws, 


Aut. 1 had a mind to be honeſt, I fee Fortune 


would not ſuffer me ; ſhe drops booties in my mouth. - 
I Lam courted now with a double n | 
a means to do the prince my miſter good; which, 


who knows how that may turn back 'to my. advance- 
A " "I . ment 


12 


* 


1 4, Fl 
* 5 af 
£ 2 * 4 
* d * . * 
8 
+4 N 


ment? 1 will bring theſe two Fe 5a theſe. blind ones; f 
aboard him; if he think it fit to ſhoar them again; 
and that the complaint they have to the King con- 
8 him nothing, let him call me rogue, for bein 
fo far officious, for I am proof againft that title, and | 
whit ſhame elſe belongs to't: to kink will L proſent 
mn elt; way n matter in it. Na — 


ACT V. SCENE * 


Changes 1 Si cilia. | 
Enter r Leontes, Cleomines, Dion, Paulina nd 


Ls ci 
. IIR. you have done enough, and * 
performed 5 
A Gint-like forrow : no fault could you 
* make, Fein 
Which you have 1 not redeem'd z indeed 
paid down 
- More penitence, than done ref] paſs, 
ME | At the laſt 
Do 2s * heavens have done, forger Hs . \ 
With them forgive your ſelf, , 

Leo. Whilſt remember | $6 
Her and her virtues, I cannot forger 
1 in them, and ſo ſti an 

I did my ſelf; which was fo much 

That beir-Jeſs it hath made my kingdom, e. | 
Deſtroy'd the ſweet'ſt pid a that e er man 
Brodhis hopes out of, true. 

Han. Too true, my lord, 8 
170 one en one W 1 the world,. x 0:08 
F * 
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Or from the all that are took ſomething good, 
To make a perfect woman; ſhe you kill'd __. 
Would be unparallel'd. I 

Teo. I think-ſo. . Kill'd}- Hig” 
She I kill'd? I did ſo, but thou ſtrik'ſt me 
Sorely, to ſay I did; it is as bitter 
Upon thy tongue, as in my thought. Now, good now; 
P :cff nt $1 gots aidel, wee: 
Cleo. Not at all, good lady; . 


You might have ſpoke a thouſand things that would 


* 
* 


Have done the time more benefit, and grac'd 
Your kindneſs better. 8 

Pau. You are one of thoſe e 
Would have him wed. again. , Goon ical 


Dio. If you would nor ſ o. 
You pity not the ſtate, nor the.remembrance _ 
Of his moſt reds 7 name ;, conſider little, 
What dangers (by his highneſs fail of iſſue) 
May drop upon his kingdom, and devour _ 
Incertain lookers on. What were more holy, 
Than to rejoice the former Queen is well ? 

What holier, than for royalty's repair, 
For preſent comfort, and for future good, wo 
To. bleſs the bed of .majeſty again 
With a ſweet fellow to't? n 8 6 

Pau. There is none wortũhchrr ...// 
(Reſygfting her that's gone;) beſides, the Gods 
Will have fulfill'd their ſecret purpoſes: s 
For has not the divine Apollo (aid, 
Ist not the tenor of his oracle, 


8 


That King Leontes ſhall not have an heir, 

„Till his fot 808 be found? which, that it ſhall, 

Is all as monſtrous to our human reaſon, 

s my Antigonus to break his grave, 

And come again to me; who, on my life, 

Did periſn With the infant. Tis your counſel, 

My lord ſhould to the heav'ns be contrar, ih 
Oppoſe againſt their wills. Care not for iſſue, 
The crown will find an heir. Great Alexander... 
| 231 wh: 9410 - Tr 7 cr JUG e89-2 015 Left 
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Left bia es the CNY yk Cain Ts 
Was like to be the beſt. * Arn & 
Leo. Good Paulina, Min, Of 
Who haſt the memory of W fi | 
1 know in henour-: O, that ever ! 
Had ſquar'd me to thy counſe}; then, even now 
I'mighthdve Ds a _ my a fall * 
Have taken treaſure rom her = 12 
Pau. And left then 204. 
I rich, for what they yielded. K 
. Thou ſpeak'ſt trutr: 


Non more ſuch wives, therefore no e one Word 


And better us'd would make her fainted ſpirit 
Again poſſeſs her corps, and on this ſtage, ' 
(Where we hes now: e fou-vert, 5 
And begin, why to me?? 0 
Pau, Had ſhe ſuch Power, e 
She had juſt cauſ. rb 27 
„She had; and would deter me T1 
To murther her I married. 
Pan. 1 ſhould fo: - ' 
Were I the ghoſt that walked, 7a bid you mark | 
Her eye, and tell me for What dei part in't 101 
Yo e her; then Id ſbvick;' that eyen your ears 
Sho 1 d fil to hear me, and the words chat follow'd 
"Should be, Remember mine San | IVE 
Leo. Stars, Nass {£2592 7 
And all eyes «fe, dead coals: xt thou ee We 
I'll have no Wife, Paulina. 
Pau. Will you 1 Bs 1 | 
Never to mary, but b ree ere ee ee 
Tes. is matey; bc oy ſie blefs'd' m 8 | 


Cleo. You tempt him oder much. 
Pan. Unleſs ansther, n 90 IT $25 0604 
As like Hermione AL is her Hane, (4. a 75 730 
Aﬀeont his 2 2 "> Ws Bil 
Cleo. madam, pray: have. nabe: wot 
Pau. Fetz 
Mo-temedy, but you will; Sive me the * 


To 


Ey lord win marry, Fer wit Sir; 


„ 


Pau. Then, 266d my lords, bear * wirren His oath. 8 
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To chuſe you a Qusen; . the ſhall not be ſo 0 voung 
As was your former; but ſhe ſhall be ſuch, 
As, walk'd your Erft Queen's ghoſt, Ae eder 
To ſee her in your arms. 

Leo. My true Paulina, 
We mall not I all: thou vie us. 7 

P Au. That A I - 
Shall be, when your firſt Queen's again in a breaths | 
Never till then, 


SCENE u. 


Enter a ſervant, _ 


Ser. One, that gives | himſelf out prince Flovizoly 
Son of Polixenes, with his Princeſs (ne 
The faireſt L have yet beheld) deſires ace 
To your high preſencte. 4a 
Leo, What with him? he comes vor | | A 
Like to his father's greatneſs ; bis ee | 
So out of circumftance and fudden,' tells _ 
'Tis not a viſitation fram'd, but ford 
y need and accident. What train! 
r 1 
nd. thaſe but | 32 
Les. His princeſs, 15 you, wich him'? „ 
en Tes; the moſt peerleſs piece of n „Lendl, 
That e' er the fan ſhone bright on. 
Pau. Oh Hermione, 
As every preſent time doth boaſt: it ſelf. 
Above a better, gone; ſo muſt thy grave 6 
Give way to what's ſeen now. Sir, ea rr 
Have. Haid, and writ fo; but your wrütin — ; vil 
Is colder than that theme; me had nat n A 
Nor was ſhe y be equalbd; thus your A 
Flow'd with, ® beaury once, tis Mremdly: ab 1 
To ſay you've Teen 2 better. © 
* "Pardon, . ä * 
The one I have alm got, Won pa b 
The "Rs when ſhe bas pfaintd kee oN] 
II. 3 200 91 2108 WII 
4 * + 


12 Of who be but bid follow. 


Will bring me to conſider that which may 


Zy us perfo 


Might thus have ſtood, begettin n 
An . own folly) the ſociety, , 


Tho begeil 


us We WI VT EAI TxLe: 


Will have your tongue too. This is a creature, 
Would ſhe begin a ſect, might = the zeal 
Of all profeſſors elſe, make pr 4 


Pau. How? not women? | 1 
Ser. Women will love her, chat — woman , 
More worth than any man: fre ap that __ 2 
Tue rareſt of all women. 12: ,« 

Leo. Go, Cleomines; 191527 

Your ſelf (aſſiſted with your honour'd Friends) | 
Bring them to our embracement. Still tis ſtrange 
He thus ſhould ſteal upon us. LEx# Cleo. 
Pau. Nen _ e e 
Jewel of children) ſeen this ies had pair'd . 
"FS with this lord; there was not a 8 
Between their births. 
Leo. Pr'ythee no more; coals, thou know 1 
e dies to me again, when talk d of: ſure 
hen I ſhall ſee this gentleman, thy {pecghes | 


Unfurniſh me of reaſon, They are comm. 


4 SCENE III. 
f * * Enter Florizel, P erdita, gerte, aid ir 


Your mother was moſt tue to wedlock, prince, 
For ſhe did print your 2 father of, 
Conceiving you. Were but twenty one, 
Your. father's image is ſo hit in you,. 
His ve 4 hat L ſhould call you brother, 
As 1 77 oy (peak, of ſomething wildly _ 
ore. Moſt dearly "ix Bf 
And your Ode! princeſs, dhe oh alas! .. 
I loſt a couple; that twixt heav'n and earth ,_ 


* 


You gracious couple do; and t 


f your brave father, whom « ped I; 
miſery): 1 deſire my Wi 5g et 
Once more to look on him. a 

4 # 


Amity too 


ks 
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Flo, Mn EENNET | - onus nn; 
Have I here touch'd. Sicilia, and from him 
Give you all greetings, that a King, as friend 
Can ſend. his brother; and but infirmity, = 
Which waits upon-worn times, hath ſomething ſeiz'd 
His wiſh'd ability, he had himſelf — 
The lands and waters-*twixt your throne and his 
Meaſur'd, ta look upon you, whom he loves, 
He bad me ſay ſo, more than all the ſcepters, 
And thoſe that bear them living. 
Leo. Oh my brother! 1 
\ Good gentleman, the wrongs 1 have done thee ſtitr 
Afreſh within me; and theſe thy offices, 
So rarely kind, are as interpreters WIS 25 
Of my behind-hand ſlackneſs. Welcome hither, 
f As is the ſpring to th' earth. And hath he too 
_ 1 WH Expos'd this paragon to th' fearful uſage 
(At leaſt ungentle) of the dreadful Neptune, 
To greet a man, not worth her pains; much leſs 
Th' adventure of her perſon? 5 
Flo, Good my lord. 
She came from Libya, Wag 
Leo, Where the warlike Smalus, _ 
That noble honour'd lord, is fear'd, and Joy'd? 25 
Flo. Moſt royal Sir, FL N 
From, thence; from him, whoſe daughter 
His tears proclaim'd his parting with her; thence ." 
(A proſperous oth wind friendly) we have croſs'd, 
To execute e my father gave me, 
For viſiting your highneſs; my beſt train 
] have from your Sicilian ſhores diſmiſs'd, 
Who for Bohemia bend, to ſignifie 
Not only my ſucceſs in Lilya, Sir, 
But my arriyal, and my wife's, in ſafety 
Here, where we are. 
Leo, The bleſſed Gods 
Purge all infeckion from our air, whilſt yon 
Do climate here; you haye a holy father, _ 
A-graceful gentleman, againſt whoſe perſon, 
So ſacred as it is, I have done ſin; 
Vor. III. | | 


® Far 


— = 


* 2 
— "2. 
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1 4 25 e aux 


For which the heavens, taking e t not 


Have left me iſſue-leſs; and Your fath ag blefen, | 1 
As he from heaven merits- it, with you, 
Worthy his goodnefs. What might 1 hape been, 


0 M I a ſon and hter. now Have e, ; 
| s e N | 
8 CEN E: w. gets ] 


Tord. Moſt We POE DF 
Ther which I ſhall r ppc will dear no enn 
Were not the N nigh. Pleaſe you, great ﬆ, 
Bohemia greets you fk imſe f, r | 
Deſires you to _ his fon, who 
His digniry and duty both caſt off, 3 
Fled from his father, from bis hopes, and: with 
A ſhepherd's daughter. 
Leo. Where's Bohemia ! ſpeak. Pe | 
Lord. Here in your city; 3 I now came from. wa 
I ſpeak amazedly, and it Becomes 
My marvel, and my meſſage: to our court WW 2 
Whilſt he was baftning, i — the chaſe, it ſeems, 0” 
Of this fair couple, meets he on the way 
The father of rhis ſeeming lady, and 
Her brother, baving both their. country EY 
With this young'P g | | 
Flo. Camillo has betray'd me, 
- Whoſe hotiour and whoſe honeſty till nom 
Endur'd all weathers. 3 
Lord. 0 ſo ta his charge 
ar 8 1 e King your father. 
Who ? Camille + e 
. Camillo, Sir, I ſpake with him, who now 
Has theſe prong in queſtion. Neyer ſaw 1 _ 
W retches ſo quake; they kneel, they kiſs. the- earth; 
Forſwear e as. often as they fi ae 
Bohemia ſtops his ears, and threatens em 
With divers deaths, in deatb. 
Per. Olt my poor 1 


„ . LH 164th: Mui nin” 


2 


oy 2 « - * ad 
7 The 
0 8 
— a #7 


he 


Though Fortune, viſi le an enemy, 


1 now go toward him, : 
And "mack Oe way make: come good my lord. 


1 * 3 * 
* 


The heav'n which ſets ſpies 0 on a Us, will x not have | 
Teo. You are marry'd ? 
Flo. We are n6t, Sir, nor are we like to bez 
The ſtars, I ſee, will kiſs the yalleys firſt; 
The odds for high and web 5 Alike. 3 
Lob. My lord: K ö ia ; . 
1s this the daughter of a g | wa 
Flo, She is, 
When once the is my wife. 
Leo. That once, 1 1 bee, by rene good father's trek 
Will come on very ſlowly: I am ſorry, 


—_— 


Moſt ſorry you have broken from his liking ; ;; 
Where yon were ty'd in duty; and as ſorrỹx 


Tour choice is not fo ricli in worth as den, 
That you might well enjoy her. 
Fla. Dear, look up; 


Should chaſe us, with my father; power no jot 
Hath ſhe to change our loves. Beſeech on, Sir, 
Remember ſinee you ow d no more to Time 
Than L do now; with thought of ſuch! affeAtions, 
Step forth mine advocate; at your requeſt, 
My father will grant precions things; as trifles. 
les. Would de le, Pabegyour precious res 
Which he counts but a rifle. 
Pau. Sir, my liege, 
Your eye hath roo” muth youth in't; not 2 "month | 
Fore your Queen dy'd, ſhe was more worth uchgaae 


;£ 


Than what you look: ot new; =_ | 
Tes: Fthbaght of her, & e gn I 543 n 


Even in theſe looks 1 made. But your petition” 

Is yet unanſwer'd;. I will toyour father; 

Your honour not o'erthrown.by your deſires, 

I'm friend to them and Fuad — which errand ,, 
erefore follow me, | 
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Enter Autoliciis, 55 Aae 


e OL 0 u, Sir, were you preſent at chis r fe. 
tion in: ieee 92. 

1 Gent. I was b by at the opening of the fardel, W 
the old ſhepherd deliver tlie manner how be found 
it; Whereupon, after a little amazedneſs, we were al 
3 out of the chamber; only this, 3 

1 heard the ſhepherd ſay, he found the child. 
Aut. I would moſt gadly know the iſſue of it. 

1 Gent. I make a broken delivery of the buſineſs 
but the changes 1 Neis in the King and Camill, 
were very notes of admiration; they feem'd almoſ, 
with ſtaring on one another, to tear the caſes of thei 
eyes. There was ſpeech in their dumbneſs, language 
in their very geſture ; they look dias if they had hearl 
of a world ranſom'd,. or one: deſtroy'd; a notable 

paſſion of wonder appear'd i in them; but the wiſelt 

eholder, that knew no more but ſeeing, could not 
' fay if th! importance were joy or 1 3 but in the 
extremity of ti one, it muſt needs be. 


: Enter another Ga 


Here comes 4 gentleman that happily Knows | more: 
the news, Roger. 

2 Gent. Nothing but bonßres: the . is ful- 
fill'd; the King's daughter is found; ſuch a deal of 
wonder i Is anoor be Ale within this hour, chat ballad- 
makers cannot le to expreſs it. 


Enter another Gentlemay. 


Here comes dhe lady Paulina s ſteward, he can deli 
ver you more. How goes it now, Sir? this news 
whic is call'd' true is ſo like an old ta e, that the ve- 


riry of it is in ſtrong ſuſpicion; . the King found 


his heir? 


__— 7 
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3 Gent, 
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3 Gent. Moſt true, if ever truth; were pregnant by 
circumſtance : that which you hear, you'lb. ſwear, you. 
ſee, there is ſuch unity in the proofs. The mantle of 
Queen Hermione; her jewel about the neck of it; the, 
letters of Autigonus found with it, which they know 
to be his character; the majeſty of the creature, in 
reſemblance of the mother; the affection of noble- 
neſs, which nature ſhews above her breeding; and 
many other evidences proclaim her with all certainty 
to be the Kihg's daughter. Did you ſee the meeting 


of the two Kings? : WEE 
1a:Gedifo eG: vdorat nao alnT i nord Sojambib 
3 Gent. Then have you loſt a ſight; which was to be 
ſeen, cannot be ſpoken of. There might you have be- 
held one joy crown another, ſo. and in ſuch manner, 
that it ſeem d ſorrow wept to take leave of tbem, 
for their joy Waded in tears. There was caſting up 
of eyes, holding up of hands, with countenance of: 
ſuch diſtraction, that they were to be known by gar- 
ment, not by favour. Our King being ready to leap: 
out of himſelf, for joy of his found daughter, as if 
that joy were now become a loſs, cries, oh, thy mo- 
ther, thy mother! then asks Bohemia forgiveneſs; then} 
embraces his ſon-in-law ; then again Worries he his 
daughter, with clipping her. Now he thanks the old 
ſhepherd, who. ſtands by, like à weather-beaten con- 
duit of many Kings reigns, | L; never heard of, ſuch a- 
nother encounter, which lames report to follow it, 
and undoes deſcription tote ii. inden tin 
2 Gent. What pray you became of Antigonus, that 
carry'd hence the child; ” } of 945 156 
Gent. Like an old tale ſtill, which will have mat- _ 
ters to rehearſe, .tho?.credit be aſleep, and not an ear 
open; he was torn to pieces with a bear; this avouches 
he hepherd's ſon, Who has not only his innocence, 


which ſeems, much, to juſtiſie him, but à handker- 
chief and 1 the is, that Paulina cnows. 735 9 

2 Cent. What became of bis bark, and his follow- 
ers; W 1 7 % q : ; ED I : a 
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3 Gent; Mrackt the ſame inſtant of their mafter'; 
- death, and in the view of the ſhepherd; | 0 that al} 
the: Kanns which aided to ithe child, were 
even then loſt, when it was Foun But oh the noble 
combat, that tixt joy and ſorrow was fought in 
Paulina. She had one eye declin'd for the loſs: of her 
husband, another elevated that the oracle was fulfilbd. 
She lifted the princeſs from the earth, and fo lacks 
ber in embracing, as if ſhe. would: pin her to her heart, 
that ſhe might no more be in danger of loſi 
1 Gent. The dign ity of this act was worth the au- 
dience of Kings and Princes, for by ſuch was it acted. 

3 Gent. Ons of the prettieſt touches of all, and that 
which angled for mine NG by ht the water, though 
not the filh, was, when at the relation of the Queen's 
death, Wich the manner how ſhe came to it, bravely 
confeſs'd, and lamented by the King, bow attentive. 
neſs wounded. his hter, till, from one ſign of do- 
lour to another, ſhe id, with an alas, 1 would fain 
fay, bloed tears for I um ſure, my heart wept blood, 
Who. was moſt marble there changed , colour; ſome 
ſwooned, all ſorrowed; if all the world could haye 
few't, the woe had-been univerſal. 11260 
1 Gent. Are they returned to the court? 25 

3 Gent. No. The pri print harig of hr e 

ſtatue,” which is in the kee aulina, a piete 
many years in de . 'hewly perform 'd by 
that rare raliun t, Jalis Romano, who, had tt 
himſelf eternity, and could put breath into his work, 
would beguile nature of her enſtom, Io perfectly hei 
her ape. He ſo near to Hermione hath done Hermiom, 
that they ſay one would | to her; and fand in 
hope ef anſwer. Thicher wich all greedineſs of af. 
fe@ion are tliey gone. and there they intend to ſup. 

Genn thought ſhe' had feme great matter there 
in hand: for ſhe privately wie br thrice a- daj, 
— ince the death of — « viſited that removel 
| - ShalF-we either; and en company piece 
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of acceſs? every wink of an eye, ſome new grace wilt 


be born: our abfence makes us unthrifty to our 


knowtedee. Let's along. [Exennt.. 
J Aut. Now, had not I the daſh of 5 former life 
in me. would preferment drop on my head. I brougbt 
the old man and his ſon aboard the prince; told him, 
I heard them talk of a fardel, and 1 know not * 
but he at that time, over. fond of the fhepherd's 

ter (lo he then took her to be) who began to 
much ſea-ſick, and himſelf little better, extremity of 
weather continuing, this myſtery remained undiſcover'd. 


But tis all one 55 me; for had I been the finder out 


of this feerer, it would not have relith'd among * 
other diſcred? its. 


CENE VE 


Durer Shepherd and Clown, 


ws abi thoſeÞ have done good to again my will; 
_ ares appearing in the bloſſoms of their for- 


Sek Come boy, 1:am paſt more children; butthy 
ſons and daughters will be all gentlemen vorn. 

Clo, You dre well met, Vie, 2 denied to -Goht 
with me this other day; becauſe I was no gentleman 
born: fee you-theſe loathe? tay you iſer Them nor, 
and think me MI] no gentleman” born. You were 
beſt ſay theſe robes are not gentlemen born, Give 
me the hey do, ande whether I am not now a gen- 

orn. 

Aut. I know you are now, Sir, a nentleman born. 

Clo. Ay, and have been ſo any time theſe four hours, 

Shep. nd ſo have I, boy. 

Clo, So you have; but I was a e dlemag born de- 
fore my father; for the King's ſon took me by the 
hand, and call'd me brother; and then the two Kings 
call d my father brother; and then the prince my 
cher, the 1 o7 ſiſter calls my father, 


father, 


e WTNT ENO TALE. 243 
— Who would be thence, that has the benefit 


1 —— ——— — — _ 
— — 


— 


| 344 The W 1 N ERS TA LE. 


father, and ſo we wept; and there was the firſt ger: 
tleman- like tears that ever we ner. 

Shep. We may live, ſon, to ſhed many more. 

Clo. Ay, or elſe twere hard luck, being in ſo pre. 

poſterous eſtate as we are. | | 

Aut. I humbly beſeech you, Sir, to pardon me al 
the faults I have. committed to your worſhip, and to 
give me your good report to the prince, my maſter, 
Sbep. Pry'thee ſon do; for we muſt be gentle, now 

We gre peatlemen,- ... —˙ + 8 
Clo. Thou wilt amend thy life? 

Aut. Ay, and it like your good worſhip. 

Clo. Give me thy hand; I will ſwear to the prince; 
thou art as honeſt a true fellow as any is in Bohemia, 
= - Shep. You may ſay it, but not ſwear it, | 

Cle. Not ſwear it, now I ama gentleman? let boorg 

and franklins ſay it, I'll ſwear it. 

Shep. How if it be falſe, fon? _ 


Clo. If it be ne'er ſo falſe, a true gentleman may | 
ſwear it in the behalf of his friend: and 1'll ſwear to il 
tlie Prince, thou art a tall fellow ef thy hands, and To 
that thou wilt not be drunk; but I know thou art no Ha 
tall fellow of thy hands, and that thou wilt be drunk; In 
but I'Il ſwear it, and I would thou would'ſt be a tall Ib 
row of echands;. i: 5; inf hg7 ct, 5; S 
Aut. I will prove ſo, Sir, to my power, PUT f 
. Cle. Ay, by any means prove a tall fellow; if Ido 8e 
not wonder how thou dar'ſt venture to be drunk, Exe 
not being a tall fellow, truſt me not. Hark, the Or 
Kings and the Princes our kindred are going to ſee Lo 
the Queen's picture. Come follow us: we'll be thy 5 
good maſters. | ». [Exeun, 
T lil 
* You 
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1 
en. ee e ws — 
. SCENE vn, en xc 
ö Paulinz Houſe. | „ dd A 

2 > 1 22 VE 
to a Leontes, Polixenes, Tlorize,; rede Camillo. 
er Wo” Paulina, Lords and Mtrendants.. 98 5 
wa Ind. Grave and good Paulina, the great comfort 

That I- have had of the! 
Pay, What, ſovereign Sir, 0 


1 did not well, I meant well; all my ſervices 


i You have paid home, But that. you haye vouchſaf . 
: With your crown'd: 3 and theſe your contracted 
ors | Heirs of your Kingdoms, my poor houle- to viſit, 
lt is . ſurplus of Lon Grace, ſk: EVE: 5 
My li fe may. Jaſt * anſ Rer. bart 1 nt Stern 157 
ee Leo. O Paulina, e . | 
* We honout you with trouble; but we came 


n4 Jo {ee the ſtatue of our Queen... Your Door | = * 
Have we 2 through, not without much content, 


rn In my ngulariviegs hut we ſaw not rats 
all bat which any, daughter. s ir. ae 


The ſtatue Shen tber e of ” zelt 30 15568 
| pau. As ſhe liv'd peerleſs, „ 

4 o her dead likeneſs 1 do well ele 0 8 

k. rcels whatever yet you look d upon, e 

be Or hand of man hath done; therefore I keep ie; bn 

ee Lovely, apart. But here it is; prepare 2 

by WY 72 ſee the life as liyel mock d, as ever „ 

u, Still ſleep mock'd. death ; behold, and tay 'tis well. * 


[Paulina draws 4 curtain, and diſcovers Hermione: 
ſtanding like a flare 1 1 


[ like your ſilence, it the more ſhews of” | 
Your wonder; but yet ſpeak, firſt 7488; my ws" 
Comes it not komerliin near: | 
Leo, Her natural po ure! 
Chide me, dear Rong, 95 1 ey 05 indeed 


4 
* 
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Thou art Hermione; or rather; chou-ert-ſhe, - - - . 
In thy not chidingy for ne was as tender 
As infancy and g &, But yet. Prilina, 
Hermione was not ſo much To nothing 


So aged by this ſeems. 


EE by much. 
30 0 pe 1 ae 


wha b let = SL dn akesb 
ich lets fome | xteen 8, and makes her 
The K "i N ; 


\ 7 83 15 © #5," I'S; | f\ Ani 
Teo. * now nth mig hr Vote; HT NJ 
] comfort, wit 6 | 
ul. Ob, thts The co; 
en life 6b waajefty, wurm Me, 
As now meh #5, when Frſt 1 Wood her. 
Tam aſham'd ; do's not the ſtonle ebeke me, 
For being more Rotie than it? oh-royal . 
There's magick in thy majefty; Whith Ms 
My evils conjur'd to remembrance z and 
From thy admiring daughter took Ge ſpicks, 
png like £ with three. A 2 
And ge ine leave, ©. 
And 2 2 Ads if cron, : thitt 
I knee mplo Het leg, 
Dear Queen, hae ended when I but 5 
Give me that hand of yours to kiſs, e & | 
Pau. O, patiente; 7 SIG | | 
The ſtatue is but newly bed, the eolotrrg"s 
Not - 
8 x lord, e too fore laid of, 
So ttiany fummers Ury featce: my Joy - 
Did ever {b long five;.no forrow,  - '. 
But mo it ſelf 3 „ vain 
Po Dear mM ot ex, 
Let him. t _—_ the cauſe of. this, have Toes 
To take off ſo much * from vs as he 
Will piece-up in himſelf. 4 
Pau. Bet. my lord, 
J had thought . ſight of rf" poor t 153 ge 
Fopld: thus bare wrought you, or. the ſtone i is os 
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1d not have ſhewf'd\you it, 
Too, Do not draw. the curtain. 
| Pau, No longer ſhall you. en . dene Gary 
May think anon, it anove. . | 
Leo. Let be, Jet be: 10 | 
Would 1 were dead, but that .methinks already : 
What was he that did make it ? ſee, my lord, | 
Would you not deem it breath d; A906 . veins 
Did verily bear blodotl?;!-.,. | 
pol. Maſterly done! 
The very life ſeems warm upon — lip. N 
Leo. The fixure of her eye has motion in't, 
As we were mock'd with art. * | 
Pau, I'll draw the curtain, 
My lord's abmoſt ſo far canſported, that 1 
Hol think. anon it lives. 


Lea. O e Paulma, 
Make me to think {. twenty Joars — 
No ſett FE of the world can match 


The pleaſure of that madneſs, Let't alone. 

Pau. Im ſorry, Sir, I have thus n 5 a but 
1 could affli& you; further. | 

Leo, — wo t 55 
For this aiſliction bas a taſte as ; freer. 
As any cordial comfort. Still methinks 
There d an air comes from her. What fine abizzet 
Could ever yet cut breath? let no man mock me, 
For I will kiſs her, 

Pau. Good my lord forbearz 
The ruddineſs upon her lip is wet; 
You'll marr it, if you kiſs.it; ſtain your own 
Wich oily 3 ſhall I draw the curtain? 

Leo. No, not theſe twenty Yours... } ito: 

Per. So — could I | 
Stand by a lodher on. 

Pau. Either fotbear, 


Quit preſently the —— or kf wad; 


For more amazement ;-f you can behold it, 

I'll make the ſtatue move indeed; defeend, © 

And take you by the. hand; but then you'll think, "M 
W 
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Which 1 proteſt againſt, Fam nee 978d or: 
By wicked powers. * 1 nn 
Teo. What you can make ber do, 8 BIN 
I am content to look on; what to (peak, 7s 
I am content tq hear; for 'tis as chf 75 
Ts make her ſpeak, as moye. £630 315% 4 DUO 
Pau. It is required 7 26d 
You' do awake your faith, Men alt fand All. ls; DE 
And thofe that think it is unlawful er 5. bid 
I am about, let them 1 gab ver . ide 
Leo. Proceed; Rees! ll V7 
No foot ſhall ſtir- * * fl f 
Pau. Muſick; * BAY Arike; - 1 ck; 
"Tis time, deſcend be ſtone no more; Felber 
Strike all that look upon with marvel. Come, 0 
I'll fill your grave up: ſtir, nay come away: 
Soainath to death your dumbneſs; for from im 
Dear life redeens you; you Percieve ſhe ftir 
Hermione comes dowy. 
Start not, hey 4&ions ſhall be oN/ us C1 £99 © 
Fou hear my ſpell i is lawful; do not ſhun her, 
Until you ſee her die again, for tben 
You kill her double. Nay preſent your hand; - | 
When ſhe was young, you" Woo 1 n e * age; 
Is ſhe become the ſunor, © - | 
Fe. Oh ſhe's warm leine ho. 
If this be magick, let ĩt be an an 1 29 
Lawful as eating. 
Pol. She embraces him. 620 Ve 
Cam. She hangs about his nerd N. 
If ſhe pertain to life let her {| ak too 


Pol. Ay, and make it mani where te has ee 


Or how ol'n from the deadꝰ n 
Pas. That ſhe is living, | 62 
Were it but told you, ſhould be *. - 
Like an @ od ls; but it appears. ſhe lives, 
ſpealt not. Mark a little while. 
Pleaſe you to inte „ fair madam, knee], 


And pray _ er 's e n T hay, 


Fl A tos ,  & a1 


e Tark: 


Our Perdita is found. | 
[Preſenting Perdita, who kneels to Herm. 


Her. You Gods look down, 


And from your ſacred vials pour your graces 


Upon my daughter's head; tell me, mine own, 
Where haſt thou been preſery'd? where liy'd? how found 
Thy father's court? for thou ſhalt hear that I, 
Knowing by Paulina that the oracle 
Gave hope thou waſt in being, have preſery'd 
My ſelf, to ſee the iflue. | 

Pau. There's time enough for that; 


Left they deſire, upon this puſh, to trouble 


Your joys with like relation. Go together 

Vou precious winners all, your exultation 

Partake to every one; I, an old turtle, { 
Will wing me to ſome wither'd bough, and there 

My mate,. that's neyer to be found again, 

Lament *till 1 am loft, 

Leo. O peace, Paulin | 
Thou ſhould'ſt a husband take by my conſent, 
As I by thine a wife, This is a match, 

And made between's by yows. Thou haſt found mine; 
But how, is to be queſtion'd; for I ſaw her, - 
As I thought, dead; and have, in yain, ſaid many 
A prayer upon her grave. I'll not ſeek far 
(For him, 7 rtly know his mind) to find thee 

An n husband. Come, Camillo. 

And take her by the hand; whoſe worth and honeſty 


| Is richly noted; and here juſtified - 


By us, a pair of Kings. Let's from this place. 
What ? look upon my brother : both your pardons, 
That e'er I put between your holy looks 

My ill ſuſpicion : this your ſon-in-law, 

And ſon unto the King, whom heav'ns directing, 

Is troth-plight to your daughter. Good Paulina, 
Lead us from hence, where we may leiſurely 

Each one demand, and anſwer to his part 
Perform'd in this wide gap of time, ſince firſt 
We were diſſever'd. Hafi lead away. [Exennt omnes. 
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ACTIS 
SCENE A Palace. . | 


_ alt, Cloer, . Edmune * 1 3 
Ex ? K ** N r. 1 a ww 
55 Thought the King had more affected the ; 

Ag Duke of Albany than Corngvall. - w 


Slo. It did always ſeem ſo to us: FEY 
now in the diviſion of the kingdom, it 
Z appears not which of the Dukes he values 
maſt; for qualities are ſo weigh'd, that 
— in neither can make choice of either's moicty. 
Kent, Is not this your ſon, my lord? 
Clo. His breeding, 2 ir, hath been at my ts hy Thave 
ſo often bluſh'd to w acknowledge _ cons n any 


braz'd tot. Ta 
Kent, I cannot conceive you. 
Glo. Sir, this young fellow's: mother could; z dn 


upon ſhe grew e Web' d, and had indeed, Sir, 
a ſon for her eradle, ere ſhe had: a husband tor her. 


bed. Do you ſmell a fault? ih ee 947 o 92618 
Kent, 7. cannot wiſh the fault neten. . _ of 


& being net, ob t en Ran we 95 


King 1 1 % 


354 


year-elder than this; who no dearer in my ac. 
count, thi this ave 2. ſomewhat fawcily to 
« the world before he was ſent for; yet was his mother 
Fair, there was good fport at vis making, and the 


whorſon muſt be acknowledg'd, Do you know this 


nobleman, Fdmund ? 
 Bafi. No, my lord. 

Glo. My lord of Kent; 
Repwniber him heredſter as my 7 honourable hend. 
BA. My ſervices to your lordſhip. 


Kent. I muſt love you, and ſue to have you better, 


_Bafs. Sir, I ſhall ſtudy your deſervi 
Glo Heath been a nine yea, and away he 
| A R a. : 1 54 7 7 4 
The King is comidg; > =_— Ra. 


: SCENE 1. 


a Exter King Lear, Curnwall. Albany, Go. 
nerill, Regan, Cordelia, and Attendants. 


Tear. Attend the lords of France and Burgundy. 


1 q. 


Glo. 1 * [Exit 
Tear. all expreſs our darker purpoſe, 
Sine me the + eto Know, we have . 


ery em on younger ftren wh 
— crawl — death, — 
And you, our nb leſt loving ſom of b ) ß 
We have this hour a conſtamt will t publin 
Qur Yanghters ſex'ral Dow'rs, cin Takes ies 
May be prevented now. The Princes Frande anl's Bur 


In threes our kingdom ; and tis aur intent, 1 


gundy, 2 7 ey1955003 10 neh 1 PRIN 
— paar le, 
in uri court! ir am'rous nl 


—— — — __ 
Since now we will diveſt ns} both of rule, | 
I vet: ef te „cares of ſta tree: 5 
Which of you we fay doth loye moſt? _ 

4 | a 


OY 


Glo. NT a a fon; * — fome 


w>>> 5) OE 


a weaktx Aa AM a 
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That we our largeſt bounty may extend” 
where" nature doth with merit alas, Seen 
Our eldeſt born, ſpeak firſt. 
fe Lache. „ 
| Dearer than eye-fight, a To 
| Beyond e eee een or 9. 
No leſs than life, with grace, health, beauty, honour: 
Xx As much as child e'er Ter'd, or father fouüd. 
A love that makes breath poor, and ſpeech unable, | 
Beyond all manner of ſo much 1 love you. 1 
Cor. What ſhall Cordelia do? love and 855 | 
Aj e. 
Lear. -Of all theſe bounds; ev YEN tlie line rot 
With ſhadowy foreſts and with champions rich'd, 
Vith plenteous rivers and wide-skirted meads, 
We make'thee lady. To thine and Albany's iſſue 
Be this perpetual—— What ſays our ſecond Kaner 
Our level Regan, wife of Cornwall? ſpeak. | 
Reg. I'm made of that ſelf-metal as my ſiſter,” 
And f ug me at her worth. In my true Heart, 
I find ſhe names my very deed of love: 
Only ſhe comes too ſhort, that I profeſs 
My ſelf an enemy to all other joys, 
Which the moſt precious ſquare of ſenfe'® ere, 5 
And find I am alone felicit | | 


in your dear highneſs' love. 18 8 APY 
5 e 


— * * 
p . 24 Þ 
+34 4 "& | 


5 12 ' 


* 


Cor. Then pobr Cordelia? - © 
5 And yet not ſo, ſmce 1 am ſure try We 
More pond'rous than my tongne. 
Lear. To thee, and thine, herectaty ever, 
Remain this ample third of our fair kingdom, DN 
No leſs in ſpace, validity, and pleafure; n 
Than that confer'd on Ganerill.— No our joy, 
Although eur laſt, «not leaſt; to Whoſe omg hr 
The vines of France, and mii of Burgundy, 
Strive to be int'reſt: what Tay yort to traw 
A third, more 2 —4 Four, : ſiſters? 2 peak 
Cor. Nothing, ny lord T 
Tear. , Noting 2 „ 
. er, 


 ſdeak, yr EE OY 


; 116 a LI E an. | 

Cor, Nothing, 

Tear. Nothing will come of 8 ; Wenk again 

Cor. Unhappy that I am, I cannot heave / 

C My heart into my mouth : I love your majeſty 

1 According to my bond, no more nor leſs. 
vl Lear. How, how, Cordelia + mod Four ſpeech a 
e, | | 
Left you may mar your fortunes. 
Cor: Good my lord, 30 

You have be got me, i me, loy'd. me. «by 

| Return' thoſe duties back as are right fit, 

= Obey you, love you, and moſt honour vou. 

Why have my ſiſters husbands, if they” ſay 

They love you, all? hap'ly when 1 ſhall med. : 

That lord whoſe band _— take my plight, ſhall carry 

Half my love with him, half my care and ie 

| Sure 1 {hall never marry like my ſiſters, 

=: 0 wa my father all q— 

1 (Tear, Inn ger ang heart with this? * 

F Cor, Ay, my good lord. 5 

Tear. So young, and ſo untender! 

* Cor. So young, my lord, and true. 

Tar. Let it be ſo, by truth then be thy dowre: 
For by the ſacred radiance of the fun, _ 

The myſteries of Hecate, and the night. | 

By all To operations of the orb n 
| _ From whom we do exiſt, and ceaſe to ker” pope. 

= - 2 I diſclaim all my paternal care, 

4 * and property of blood, 
ITT ep meme... .; - 
Hold 8 | HR? this is for ever. The barb'rous Seythian; 
2 that makes his i . 
o gorge his e; ſhall to oſom 

Be. wel n our, d, pitied, 9 * 

As thou, my ſometime daughter. 
Kent. Goο my Liege | {29 gn 2y; 
Tear. Peace, Konk 7 i 

Come not between the dragon and his TY 


11 
4 Theſe words reftor'd from the frf edition, nib 
Which . he ſenſe was not compleat. Fa 


EE none ͤ! erin. 0 Sa 


. 


- R 
| . 1 
11ov'd her moſt; and thought to ſet my reſt . 1 
on her kind nurs'ry. Hence, avoid my ſight! ——; 
e m. ve my peace, as here I oive _... 
— Faber beart 45 her; Call Fs 3 who ſtirs? 
Call Burgundy—— Cornwall and thay” RW 
With my two daughters 'dowres, digeſt the third. 
Let pride, which Ihe calls plainneſs, marry her, 
1 do inveſt you jointly with my power, 
Preheminence, and all the large effects 


$a 


That troop with majeſty. Our ſelf by monthly courſe} 
With reſervation of an hundred Knights 
| By you to be ſuſtain'd, ſhall our abode _ _ - 

Make with you by due turns: only retain _ gn 
The name and all th* addition to a King: 


1 


The ſway, revenue, execution, | FL. 
Beloved ſons, be yours; which to confirm 
This Cor'onet part between you. [Giving the Crown. 
Kent, Royal Lear, Pe nd bn 
Whom I have ever honour'd as a King, „ 


, 


Lov'd as my father, as my rafter fol ow'd,. wo hed 
And as my patron thought on in my pray'rs ———— 
Lear. bes bow is bent and drawn, make from the 
ſha ALLIED dof rev | + 2 


* 


Kent. Let it fall rather, though the fork invade _  - = 
The region of my heart; be Kent unmannerly, _ ; 
When Tear is mad: what would'ſt thou do, ald man? : 
Think'ſt thou that duty ſhall have dread to ſpeak ' . + = 
When pow'r to flatt'ry bows? to plainneſs Honour i 
Is bound, when Majeſty to Tolly falls... ;; 1... 17 ; 
Reſerve thy State; with better judgment. check _ : .. + 
This hideous raſnneſs; with my life I anſwer, -. =" 
Thy youngeſt daughter does not love thee leaſt, 1 
Nor are thoſe empty-hearted, whoſe low ſound £ | 
Reverbs no hollownefs” *' iy | 

Lear. Kent, on thy life no more. 

Kent, My life I never held but as a gawn 
To wage againſt © thy foes; nor fear to loſe it, 
Thy ſafety being the motive. f 
„ 5 Tear: t 
e thine enemies, ne er 1 


9 
| 
1 

4 
1 


' 
1 * 
i: % 
& * > 
| | 
1 | : 
| 


f Since thou haft ſought to make us break our vow, 


Which nor our nature nor out place can bear, 


The — — death: awa ter, 
This Hall not be Ne * Mg 


| Kent: 5 King. ſitk thus thou, wilt ap 


| Freedoih lives hence, and OO LEY is bee 
The gods to their dear ſhelter. take thee, maid, 


That good 
| Ten Kent, O Princes, 1 6-100 
4 He'll ſhape his old CEL a a. er new. Exit. 
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. Out of my. Ig a | 
Kent, Ser better, 5 ar, Fm” me. n remain, . 
Tur we "blank oft ee. 
bar. Now b 1 F 


4 4 


Ahe 


Thow fegt ff 50 d it Vain. 
Lear. O yaſa!! ſcreant * — 


4543 3001 1810 . His Fund i bir fo] 


Alb; Corn. Dbar Sit, | 
Kent, Kill W phys ſician, gb? thy fee beſtow 


Upon the foul ; revoke thy. doom, 
Or whilſt I can vent elameur Fe daes . 


I'll tell thee thou doſt evil. 
Lear. Hear me recreant !. 


Which we durſt hever yet; and with ſtrain'd pride, 
To come betwixt our ſentence and our power, 


Our potency-make Edd, toke thy reward. 
Five 2 s we — t thee ff or e 
To ſhield theefrom dilaſfers o he world, 
And on the 9 to turn thy hated back 
Seve aorn if the ck day ee 
ni? be found in our dominiens, 


That alt think'ſt, and haſt moſt rightly faid ;. 
And your a peeches may your Jeng approve, 
s 


may. ſpring g from words of love: 
ids you all adieu, 


£ That 7 . Beck 


SCENE 


Kenr. Nou by All, King, it 750 br a 
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Enter. dlc fter, with, France. 255 Hg, a 
: L ' Aitendants,". ee 


Cor. | Hero's Frans amd Burgundy, my noble lord. | 


Lear. 240 lond of B 31. 5 
We firſt addreſs tow'rd you,. 5 with whining: 
Have rivall'd for aur daughter; what at leaſt 
Will you require, im præſent e ere _ wt) 
Or.ceaſe: your queſt:of love? ne) 
Bur. Moſt: royal majeſty, 

your kghnefs offer, 


I crave no. more than what: 
Nor will you, tender les 

Lear. Right: noble: B 
When ſhe: was dear to us we held = 0, 7 
But how her price: is falPa: Sir, there — 
If * within that little ſee ming ſubſtance, 


Or all of it with our diſpleaſure pierc'd, - . mY 


And nothing more, may fitly like — Base, : 
She's there; and {ſhe id yours: ; 165 . 
Bur. Lkhnow mo: anner. | - 
Lear, Will yan with choſe infrmicies the enen, 
Unfriended, .new-adopted: to our hate, 
Dowr'd with: our: curſe, and firangerid with our nh; 
Take her, or leave — 
Bur. Pardon, roya 2 
Election makes 3 1 on fool condie ions 
Lear. Then leave 
mae meʒ 


e France. 
I would not from your love make ſuch a f 1 80 
To match you where I hate; therefore beſecch you 
T' avert your liking a more worthy way ” 
Than on a wretch whom nature is aſham d 
Almoſt t' acknowledge hers. 

France. This is moſt ſtrange! 

That ſhe; who ev'n but now was: yourbatt object, 
Tour Praiſe's argument, balm * your age, 


Deareſt 


Eta > op hy 


er Sir, for. IP: the re 
I tell you all has n yon, gre King, 


J | * 
P 


358 . Vain 


Deareſt and beſt; ſhould i in this trice of time 
Commit a thing 1 monſtrous; to diſmantle 
So. many folds wo favour ! ſure-th* offence ,.. 
Muſt be of fach unnatural des -_” 
As monſtrous is; or your fore-youchit affeQion 
Could not fall into taint; which to believe of her 
Muſt be a faith that reaſon . n kh 
FRO never plant in me. jb, \ 
I: yet beſeech'y: ES: 
if cher L. Jann _—_ l art, : 
To ſpeak and e nat; 1 wellintend, 
I'll do't — I ſpeak) that you make knowꝗwua 
It isi no vicious blot;:murther; or 1 * 


No unchaſte action, or iſhonour'd ſte -- 


That hath depriv'd me of your grace and geen, 
But ev'n for want of 2 3 ich I'm richer, 

A till ſolliciting eye, and ſuch a tongue, 

That I am-glad I've nor, ough = not to 1 

Hath loſt me in N 2.2 

Tear. Better thou 91 0 0 13 


Hadſt not been born, than * have Era bet 


France. Is it but this? a. tardineſs in 7 
Which oſten leaves the hiſtory 9 8 
That it intends to do my lord o Burgundy; 
What ſay you to the lady? love's not love 
When it is mingled with regards, that ſtand 
Aloof from th'intire on. 1 will — have her? 
- * She is i Soo I _ 2 a | 
Jur. 18 8 oy: 
Give but that ortion which your ſelf propor, 
And bere I take Cordelia by the hand, ; 
Dutceheſs of Burgundy. 
Lear, Nothing I've ſworn. 
Bur. I'm ſorry then you have ſo ba a fake 
That you muſt loſe a husbanßd. 
Cor. Peate be with Burgundy, 
Since that reſpect and — are | his love, - 
I ſhall not be his wife 
France. 5 Cordelia, that art moſt rich, ent 


„ e 1 £ 
foto $ | Moſt 


X 
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ng 
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Moſt choice, forſaken; and moſt lov'd, deſpis d: q 
Thee and thy virtues here LTſeize upon: 
Re't lawful-I — * up what' 8 caſt away. 
Gods, gods! 22 that from their ald. ne gle. 
My love ſhobfd to! e reſpeck. 
Thy dowreleſs' ga Ker,” K ing, thrown to my childs, 
Is Queen of us,” "ours, and our ey 8 
Not all the Dukes of wat e e 3 

m id * me. | 


Can buy this . 

Bid bers farewe Corte, though unkind, 
Thou loſeſt here, a better where to find. '' 
Liar. Thou häaſt her, Fance, let her be thine, for we 
Have no ſuch daughter, nor ſhall ever ſee i 
That face of hers again ; therefore be g one 


Without our grace, our love, our da 1 
cm _—_— . 7 OM Tri, 


> 714.8010" i 


8CENE IV. 


France. "Bid 9 to your Gfters,”. | 
Cor. Ne jewels of our: father, with waſh'd eyes 
Cordelia leaves you 1 know. what yow' r P11 
And like a ſiſter am moſt loth to call 
Tour faults as they are nam'd. Love well our fachr 
To your 6 boſoms 1 weer neee * 
Rut yet, alas, I within his gracfccc 
I would prefer him to a better PIs. | 


* 
: 


. r 


So farewel to you both. 


Reg. Preſcribe; aot us our duty. 

Gon. Let your ſtudy 
WN e eee receiy'd you 
At fortune's alms ; you Py obedience ſcanted, 
And well are worth the want that you have wanted. 

Cor. Time ſhall unfold 'what plaited cunning hides, 
Who covers faults) ar laſt with ſhame e f 
Well may you proſper. 2 Ry 

Tran. Con 9h fair S 

ml = Nampa ert and Cor. 
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| * is 0 * N. E r yo! bs + = 


15 far I-14? 1211 
u Ser, iis it is not lite; ve 0 n. bog tio, 
Of What m nearly u 0 ins t us bi 

1 tbink our father = nes. 0-night, -! 157 mob i 

"Roy. Tbat bar's certain, and with. Jeu ers month wich 

8 np. Aud arty 112 oh 

Tin You ſee. 888 as lie nge in the 
obſervation e e made of it hath not been liule; 
he always lov'd. "fiſter moſt, and with what poot 

— a meh now. caſt hay of, apprats too 

Y. 197 ii) 1idgut! F i152) Of itt 


bis: 8 yer he: bath 


al . 
4 = * : % 
WW 3 


— 


'Tis.. An "of 
ever but dende 1 F | 
Gon. The beſt and f. bath been 
but raſh; then muſt we I6ok Benn his age, to receive 
not alone the impetfeaions d long: engrafted condi. 
tion, but therewithal the unruly waywardneſs, that 
infirm and cholerick years bring with them. 
Reg. Such unconſtant ſtarts are we Ake to babe 
from hi, as this of Rent schanĩſhment. x82] sib 
Son. There is further boinplemem of leave-taking 
between Frans and him; pray yo let — 


7 
r od. 6... 


ther: if our fatbar carri authority withcfigh fl. 

= as he bears, this is alt kee cdl, will ut ; 
fen us. 01 tttick 29121 6 | 
Reg. We ſhall * think of i. ill 


Gen. We muſt do. ee ie tk beat len [ 


V1; 21 $1797 zo 1. 8 
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01 N E. vi. TED nigh 
cam See the Bol ite, 
1 Baſtar- d with a Letter. 
16. 


NO Nature art my 7 goddeſs, ro to fo law n 
b in bans Plague of Haſs and ns 


_ 


1. 


SY 


My ſervices are bou ould 1 b 
| t 
128 4 be 
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The b nicety of nations to depriye.me, 

For that I am ſome twelve or fourteen: W 230g 

Lag of a brother > Why. bafrard#\ wherefore baſe? | 

When, e well comp t. "= 
ge AS gen xong, ang Aly: :Naperas rue, 9 

Ar hor 19 wk s iſſue? why! Mead, Ay 18 mT PERS 


| zh; 9 ar baſes: Kev 
Wb in; 9 8 


of nature, take 5 Ss 
More compoſi _ — quality; _ cls. 
Than doth,. il a dull, ſtale, tired bel. 
do to creating. a hole tribe of fopß s-. 
Got. "Wee. aſleep; and Wake? Well chen, Kt 


Legitimate Exgar, I muſt have your lands. 

Our father's, love i 18, to the daſtard Laue ö 1 

As to th! legitimate; Ang word timate —— 

Val. N unde 1 18 letter wo 

Sl . e, rg 
e t gitimate —— I gra, wn 
TT ns 
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WF «2 «1 1; nile him, Buben Glotfter, fo ge 40 15 2716 
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ge, Kent baniſh'd chus E and Eranein choler pared 


And tne ht! la ib'd hi » 
Confin'd to NS nt, > all is — g "_ oh 


Upon the gad! — Edmund, be les what news? 
Baſt So pleaſe FORT: lordſhip, none. 
50 DIL ut ting the leeger. 
"Glo. why ſo Garneffly keel 4 a r 
17 ROW no news! my lord. 


hat paper were you reading 2 | * 


* 
% 


G 
- Baſt; chlo my lord. 

Ele. No! what needed then that eg diſpatch 
of it into your pocket? the. qualicy. of nothing hath, 
not ſuch 2 to hide it ſelf. Let's fee; Prep ii it 


1 fall; not need ſpectaele s. 
leech you Sir, pardon' me; + is a letter 
Q 2 from 


h 41 Ity. 
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from my brother, that I have ne not all o er read; and 
tor ſo much as I have perus'd, 1 find it not fit for, 
your 'o'er-l 2 3 T4 5 8 07 21$.1- 25 
Glo. Give me the Jeter; Sir! WE lend 6 wo 51 
Baff. | ſhall-affend, either 0 detrin or ve ir; the/ 
contents, as in part 1 underſtasd. ier, Are to blaine.” f 

Glo. Ler 4 ſce, | let's ſee.” Sour" 2 m0 Himes 115 non <P: 4 

Baſt. 1 * fox ny bester juſtification, be 
wrote this but us an eſſay; or taſte vf im h 
Slo. read.] This and reverente of agel Ska} ; 

the world bitter to the let M our times; keeps our for. 
tunes from us, till our oldneſs cannot reliſh them.” 1 be. 
gin ro find an idle and fond bondage: in” the” appr. by of 
aged tyranny whith ſways,' ve uf ir baths 
as it is if ered, Come i me, thith of this! 1 ea 
more: I our father would eb els F wakes h 
ſhould enjoy half his revenue for ever, and live' the be. 
loved of your brother.” Edgar. Hum Confpi- 
racy! —— ſleep; till I wake him — you. ſhould 8851 
half his revenue — My for "os. had he a hand 
to write this! a heart and brain to Fx" it in! When 
came this to you? who brought it 

Baſt. It was not brought me, my lord; there's 
the cunning of it. I found it throw in at the caſe- 


ment of my cloſet. 


$3345 


_— 


A 


en You knowithe chürbcler t be your brother's?, t 
it the matter were good, my N Lore, 1 durſt ri 
ſwear it were his; but in TR of 8 would fain b 
think it were not. o 
. Glo. It is his. 230 01 10 tr 
Baff. ig his hand, my lords, 1 1 bly heart | is cr 
not in the contents. | co 
Glo, Has he never before eee) ou vhs buſi- th 
neſs ? aide £07 S199 13% 64 thi 
Baſt. Never, my lord. But I hive: bali” him oft 
maintain it to be fir; that ſons at age, "and fa- 
thers declining, the father mould be as a ward'to the 


ſon, and the bn manage bis revenue. 

_ O villain, villain! His very o . au the 180 
Abomed vin!“ F undatural, n. „ bruitſh 
vil- 


4 
* FR. IT ÞY, 
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villain! worſe than bruitiſn! G0, ſirrah, ſeek him; 
PI 8 rehend him. Abominable villain ! where is he? 
| L. do Fs ke Kot, my lord; if it ſhal 
4 leafs ou to, ſuſpend, your indignation. againſt 
poſh is till you can derive ie fow: him better ay + 
6 "ny of he nin, you run a certain courſe; 
4 5 Mere "if ou vio . againſt, him, miſt - 
A ing, his 5 poſe, it gu d make a great,gap.inyour 
1 ä "honour, 8nd ſhak ſhake . in. rene heart of his obe- 
ah lene. A 1 gr dons my. life for him, that be 
; hath writ a 77 — eel m ection to "Our —_— 
and to no other 1 of .o. none 4 orwa 


Glo. ink. Fork, ae 2 5 
1 Bat. 1 r honour judge it. meet; 10 will p ce _ 
J where, Jon u Thall I hear. us c onfer of this, d dF: an au- 


ut an 1 5 er delay W tons ee 4 x 
0 Glo. e 2 beß uch a monſter. Eldtnond, fee 
him out; wind me into him, I pray you; frame the 
buſineſs after your pwn; wiſdom.” I would unſtate my 
ſelf, to be in a due reſolution, 

Baſt. I will ſeek him, Sir, preſently ; convey the 
buſineſs. as [ ſhall ind means, and n, ** 
wilt. *** 20610 Sil 
Glo. Thele lets eclipſes in the ſun and moon por- 
tend no good to us; tho? the wiſdom of nature can 


ſt reaſon it thus and thus, yet nature finds ic ſelf ſcourg'd - 
in by the ſequent effects. Love cools, friendſhip falls 
off, brothers divide. In cities, mutinies; in coun- 1 
tries, diſcord; in palaces, | treaſon; and the bond | 
1s crack d 'twixt ſon and father. This villain of mine : 
2 comes under the prediction, there's ſon againſt f- 
fi- ther; the Kin falls from biaſs of nature, there's fa- —- 
5 ther againſt id. We have ſeen the beſt. of our | 
oft I me. Machinations, hollownefs, treachery, and all | 
fa- ruinous diforders follow us ery am to our graves! | 
the =_ out this villain,” Edmund; it ſhall loſe thee no- | 
55 thing, do it carefully and the noble and true- | 
let. 
tiſh wa. |...” Exit. 


hearted Kent baniſſ d: his * * "Ef 
gy, SCENE 
| 


* 


nl eb de 6 0 * * coo 8 
| 4 This is the ideas " the wor 
that when we are fick in cv foppery of the wor, 
of our own behaviour) we make gnifty of our diſa- 
ers, the ſun, the moon and ftars; as if we were 
-villains. on ne. „ foots by heavehly ee 
Knaves, thieves, and treachefbus by Tpher redo- 
-minance, drunkards, lyars, and adr tets 17 in in- 
forc'd' obedience of 'planerzry "influence; | all that 
we are evil in, by a divine thruſting on. An ad- 
mirable evaſion -'of 'whore-miafter Man, to lay his 
goatiſh diſpoſition on the charge of a ftar! my father 
ded' with my mother under the Dragon's 
il, and my nativity was under Ur/a major, ſo that 


ig follows Lum aid teachetons. 1 ould have 
been what I um, bad the maidenlieſt e * firms 
ment wiakled gh baftardizing. * " 


a. Wat 


SCE NE IX. 
I To him, Enter bag. 


4, Pat! — he comes like the e of 
the old 3 my cue is villanous Melanchol 
with a ſigh like F Tem 0! aer O cheſe eclipſe 
. Wn, oy fa, ſol, la, me—., 

pl Edgy. How -now, brother Edmund , what ſerious 
comempliton are you in? 

"Baſt. 1 am thinki e of a prediction 1 
read this other day, what ſhould follow theſe en 
EAg. Do you buſie your ſelf with that? 75 

Baſt. prone oor you the effects he writes of, Cuc- 
ceed vols pily. When ſaw you my father laſt ? ; 


by 2 


e ni aht gone by — To” de 1b. f to 1814 28 g 
3 Speke 3 you . e bach, _ 


Eag, Ay, two hours a aig 110 
540. arted you in good terms, found yOu .1 no a 
| pleaſure in him, by word or countenance . 


ge 4+ them, old edition. 
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Eg. None at all. „ een 


3. Bethirik Four ſelf I erin ee bre offerided 
him: and at -oy intreaty forbear his | prefence, until 


| ſome little time bath qualified the heat of his diſplea- 
ſure; hich at this inftant ſo rageth in him, that with 


the miſchief of your perſon it would ſcarce alla 
Edg. Some villain Nach done me 1 1 
Baff. That s rh) fear; 1 pray you have a colittheiir 
forbearanes ill e ſpeed of his rage goes flower : and 
as 1 1 retire with me to my lodging, from whence 
1 will fitly bring * to hear my lord ſpeak: pray 
Jou. 80; FEY my key: if you _ {tir abroad, 8⁰ 0 
arm 


Edg. Arm'd, [brother ! a 
Baſt, Brother, | adviſe you to the beſt; I am no 
_— man if | there be any y good meaning toward 
ave ſeen and heard, 


LAT ve told you what 
cup: 7; nothing like che image and iy gar of it; 


171 1112 ©1 


ky . bal I hear from youanon? © [Exh. 


S G E N E W 


Baſt. 1 ſerve you in this buſinefs: 
A credulous father, and à brbther noble, 
Whoſe nature is ſo far from doing 3 | 
That he ſuſpects nine; on whole fooliſh honeſty | 
My pradtixes tide:eafie: I ite the buſineſs; 
Let me, if not by birth, have lands by wit, 


All with me's meet, perk . can Fr e 8 [Exit. 


— 


——_— 
thi. 


SCENE. X. 


The Dai. of Albany? 's 1 | 
Enter Gonerill, and nar; 


Gm. | 1 D my father ſtrike enddeman for chi- 
Diete r. * 
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Stew. Ay, ar ** It ic 416 4 
Gen. By day and night he wro 5 mez: ev tou 
"He Aathes fo one 65 crime ng other, | 5 
That ſets us all at odds; I'll not endure it; 
His Knights grow riotous, and himſelf u vraids us. 
On ey y 7 trifle. © When he returns from unting, 
I will not ſpeak. with him, ſay I am lick. c, 8 
If you come lack of former. Leryices, -/:, | 
10 hall da well, the fault. of it 1'l] ker. 19 f 16 
il He' „Lor es. maden. I: hear him. 
Gon. Put on what 04 negli gence you! pleaſe, 
You and your fellows: I'd haye 4 come to queſtion: 
11 he Altan it, let him to my ſiſter, | 3 
+ Whoſe mind and mine I know in that are one. 
Remember what J have ſaid. V 
Stew. Well. madam. 
| Gon. And let his Knights have. 2 looks a amon 
. ou: N rows of it. no matter, adviſe anos 
1 'Jows ſo, I'll write ftrait to my was hd old my 


courſe: prepare for dinner. [Ex. 
S CE NE XII. 


| Enter, Kent diſgnis'd. l. ; 
ent. If but as well J I other accents borrow, | 

= And can my ſpeech diſuſe, 'myigood* intent 
rer chroꝰ it ſelf to that full iſſuuue 
= For which-I-raz'd my likenefs;' Bariiſh'd Kant, - 
| | t thou can'ſt ſerye where thou doſt ſtand condemn'd, 
Se may it come, thy maſter whom thou loy't- 
Shall. nd thee full of labours. 


* — — * 


, 


* * ; ApS 
** * at 7 — nu 


Horns bes. N Lear, rab PF "IR 


Tear, Let me not ſtay a jot tor dinner go get it 
- ready: how now, what- art thou? Wes 

Kent. A man, Sir. 

Lear. What doſt thou profeſs? ? what would'ſt thou 


with us? 


Kent. I do profeſs to be no leſs than 1 * to 
erye 


8 * 5 x 2 75 


/ 


jou 


te Vin 


1 n 5 369 
Terre him ouly that will put me in truſt, * law him 
that is honeſt, to converſe with him that is wiſe and 
ſays little, to fear N to 9 7 when I cannot 
chuſe, and to eat no „„ 
Lear. 1 85 art thou: 
Kent, A, very honeſt-hearred fellow, — Tx as poor as 


+ % 
LE £ « 1 


Lear. thou beeſt as poor for 4 ſubjeck, as he's 
for a A thou art poor —_— Wkas A: * 
ou? 
Kent, Service. 
Lear. Whom winks chou ſerve? 
'_ Kent, Lou. 
Tear. Doſt thoa know 1 me, fellow? 20 * FT 
Kent. No g Sire bur cy ou bave that in your counte- 
dance, which ould wy call maſter. * 05623 
Tear. Wh, _ 1 Wag 4 xx th 
Kent. Author! 
Tear. What ſervices canſt thou do? g 
Kent. I can Feep, honeſt counſels, ride, run, marr 
à curious tale in telling it, and deliver a plain meſſage 
' bluntly : that which ordinary men are fit for, 1 am 
1 in, and the beſt of me is diligence. * 0 
Tear. How old art hon? „ IT. 
Kent, Not ſo young, Sir, to love a, woman for 
ſinging, nor ſo old to doat on her for any thing. 1 
have years on my back forty eight. 
Lear. Follow me, | thou ſhalt ſerve me; if I like 
thee no worſe after dinner, I will not; part from thee 
yet. Dinner hof dinner where's, my knave ? 
my fool? go you and call my. foo), hither, ** yau, 


a where's my daughter? ? 24 56:6 -1 
: Enter Sreward., 


' Stew, So pleaſe you —— Exit. 
Tear. What ſays the fellow there ? call the clotpole 
back: where's my fool? ho? —— 1 think the world's 
aſleep, how now ?; where's that mungrel { 
+, Knight, He ſays, my lord, your daughter is not 


well, 
Q 5 Tear. 


370. b yy 


called him? _ 
Knight, Sir, he anfiver'd i in we roundeſt manger 
he would not. | : | 
* Zoar, He would 0 Hit cu ce ol bas l- 
Knight. My lord, I, know not what ahi matter is, 
but te my judgitrent, your glmefs is not entertain 
with that ceremonious affection as you. were wont; 
? theres 4 great ãbatement of kindne pears 28 well 
” the general dependants, as in the” > bimſelf al. 
ſo, and your daughter. Ros, OO 
Lear, Ha! ſay'ſt thou ſo? _ e DIY 
Knight, I beſeech you dardciiis, my lord, ir I be 
miſtaken; for my duty cannot be ſilent, ben 1 think 
Four highneſs is wrong'd. 9 
Tear. Thou but — "ve «of ay; own con- 
ception.. I have*perceiy'd'a moſt faint negleck ot 
late, which I have rather blamed' as my own jealous 
. curioſit » than as a very pretence and purpoſe of un- 
Z 6h, of I will look further into't; but where $ my 
F fool? : 1 hove not ſeen him theſe. « gays. 5 * 
<Knig Smce on ves i 4 
Sir} the fool th Na Nec . 
Tear. No more of that, I have noted'it well; 80 
ou and tell my daughter, | '1 Would = with ber 
o you call hither my fool. 0 . if, come "you 
| kicker Sir, who am ark. 


- "Stew, My lady 's father, 18 6 245 1 
| " Tear, My lady's father? my ton s Wehe you 
- -whorfon dog, you flaye, vou cur. 
rew. I am none of theſe, ry lord; : I deſeech your 
rdon. | 
Lear. Do you bandy Ic eke with me, you raſcal? 


Y gh {| Serikiny him. 


1 Stew. I not be ſtruck, my lor ord. 
5 unt. Nor Fee neither, you. bafe foor-ball player 


Tr 2 * . 


ee. Why came not the ſlave back to me When! 


Lig LE A K. n 


Lear. I thank thee fellow. Thou ſery'ſt me, and 
Ill love thee. | 


en! 


Tp - Kent. Come, Sir, ariſe, away, Tl bach you diffe- 

eences: away, away; if you will meaſure your lub- 

ig. ber's length again, tarry; but ny: 30 to: aye you 

in Wl wiſdom, ſo. _ 

Int. Lear, Now my friendly knave 1 thank the, theres 

wel earneſt of thy ſervice. 68 | | 

"al x , 
SCENE. XIII. 8 

he To them, Enter Fool. go 

* Fool, Lern me hire him t00, here $ my coxcomb. : 

| TT 2 31 1191. TO! s 7 [Giving his cap. 

7 rey Ho ao m prett | nave? ? how do'ſt thou? 

b Fool. Sirrah, 8 were beit take my eee T 

Ous 5 

= Kent. Why, my boy? | 


Fool. Why? for taking one's part that i is out od fa 
your; nay, an thou canſt not ſmile as the wind ſits, 
thou'lt catch cold ſhortly. There take my coxcomb; 
why, this fellow has baniſh'd two of his daughters, 
9 n did the third a bleſſing againſt his will; if chou 
0 follow him, thou muſt needs wear my coxcomb. How | 

' WH now-anncle}} would I. Dad two eee and two 
3 danghters, $29 7303 ti ene EA 

Lear. Why, my boy ? * 
Ford. If 1 give them all my Kring, 3 Th * my 
5 We my elf; there's mine, beg another of thy 
8 —_ - 
* Tear. -Take-heed, Sirrah, the Whip: 
ü Fool, Truth's a dog muſt! to kennel, he muſt be 
* bp d out, when the lady brach man fan e 
and ſtis k. Rib li yoni on ; 
. Tear. A * je to me, 1248 13% 
* Fool. Sirrah, I'll teach thee a ee. 5 n Kone. 
Lear. Do. | a N 
Fool. Mark it, * 9901 : 
A Have more than thou ſhoweſt,' + 1 7 
a Speak leſs than thou knoweſt, 8 
a „nan? ais * BS rn Vim $34 f Lend 


2 


372 King L. en \ 
Lend leſs than thou oweſt, W An 1-4 
Ride more than thou noekt, | als 70 9 
_Learn more than thou troweſt, > - 1) 
Set leſs than thou throweſt: i % GWE. 2 25209 
13 thy drink and thy. whore, 116% 6 Ae 0 
And keep within door, 5 
And thou ſhalt. have more 5 aint Td v 


; | 
4 o o 8 g 
= x : 
» % * 2 * +4 On, 


Than two tens to a ſcore, * 128155 3 70 © Nog 
Kent. This is here. 2 fool. 
Fool. Then it is like the breath of an unfee'd lawye, 


you give me nothing for tz can gr" make no uſe ( 
nothing, nuncle? 


Lear. Why no, boy, nothing can be made out of 
. ee e 
Fool. Prigthee tell him, ſo much the rent of hi 
| land comes to: he will not believe fool”)! [ToKem, 
T. Tear. Doſt thou call me fool? 
Fool. All thy other titles thou haſt given Way; 
> "Yhag.abos weaif born with; 57 tt 
Kent. This is not altogether fool, my lord. 
Fool. No faith, Lords and great men will not k 
me; if I had a mono ly” on't, they would hare 
art on'tz nay the Ladies too, they Il not let m: 
ve all fool my ſelf, they'll be ſnatching. 
bre me an egg nuncle, and Ill give thee two Crowns, 
Tear. What two crowns ſhall they be? 
Fool. Why after I have cut the egg i th middle and ex 
cnet meat, the two crowns: of the egg: when thou 
CEO crown. i'th' middle: and g | ny both 


J 
o 4 * = * * : * - U. 


8 1 a "EF 1 L © — 


— 2 „* Ma. 9 


24 — 2 ſol +: T 
Tar. A bitter tool. at on: oy 174, 
| Fool, Doſt thou know the difference, n my y boy be. 
5 a bitter fool and a OY one? 

Tear. No lad: teach me. 

Fool. Nuncle, give me an egg, rug ee tn 
ZZ 5-7 $3190 

Lear. What wo Crowns, or. IS 


4 1 S 4 
1 


| 4 "8 1 Theſe are out of the wy edition, : 


King 5 EAR. 1373 


. parts, thou bor'ſt thine aſs on thy back o'er the dirt 
bs thou had'M little wit in thy voy 17 when thou 
gav.ſt thy olden one away 1 Kade like. my (elf 

in chis, let him be whip d t t beſt ds it. ſo. 2 71 


8 ot Fools ne er had leſs grace in a year,” | | [Singing, 
5 Fer wiſemen are grown foppifh, 


5 And know not ho their wits to wear, | 42 . 
| Their maimers are: ſo apiſh.”* . 04 oft 
ver, Lear. When were you wont to be L full of ſongs, 
le of ſicrah ? n. 

Fool. I 4% uſed it, Anasle, e'er W thou mad'ſt 
ut of thy daughters thy mothers ; for when thou gaviſt them 
| the o'r and put de n "es ROI then ly 
1. For ſuddes (sin 
| 1 
Cent, Aut . 25 47% 4 | ” 285 

| That ſuch a King ſhould 5 ay bo pe „ 
* 7 go the fal among. b 71 
Pr '5thee nuncle keep a N chat can teach 
t ke thy fool to lie; I would fain learn to li 
hay Tear. If you lie, ſirrah, we'll have you pe 
| me - Fool; I marvel what kin thou and thy daughters ar are: : 
J they'll have me whipt for ſpeaking true, thog'lt have 
18. ' me: whipt for lying, and — I' am whipt for 
, | holding my peace. I had rather be any kind o 'thing 
d ex than a fool, and yet I would not be thee, nuncle; 
thou thou haſt: pared, thy wit o' both ſides, and left nothing 
_ Nth' * here comes one ahi n n 
—_ SG NE XIV. mT 
A er 3 1 thaw, Hr n 181 Re 


1 How now; daughter? what makes Rai Ae 
let on? you are too much of late"i'th' frown, _ 

Fool. Thou waſt a -pretty fellow when thou hadſt 
no need te care for her frowning; now thou art an O 
without à figure; I am better than thou art now, I 
am a tool, VIV art e ee forſooth iel 

5 0 


1 14 1 1 5 . . a4 * 


\ 


m=__ PTY 
0 


I-chought 


Wha is it e tell me neat gl my 


wag, (Ty. 'Gonerill, Jo your face bids the, 
220 hes 127 'H =. 
ann abe mem, n þs not cruſt nor crum, Sings 
Weary 9 of ll * ll wine ſom." ad... 
were heal peateod,, ©, 
Gon. Not 01 nly,. Sir, chis your 41=34CC 
But her, of Jour te erer, 1 
Do hourly carp an rrel, 1 
In rank — ED to be — eking en 
by making this well known ants you, 
T' have found a ſafe redreſs; but now grow fearful 
y what your felf too dre dave ſpoke” and Joas, 
Th mg eQchis esurſe und put it on 1 
* wry yo tony} orgy h edr 
not ſcape cenſure, nor the rędreſſes ſleep, 
"Whith-i in the Tape of ae Weal, N 
Might in their working do vou that offence, 
(Which elſe were mame, that W neceſſity | 
Will call diſcreet proceeding. 

Fos. For you know, muincle, 
The hedge-ſparrow fed the: Ouckve. ſo bong; 2 "te ot ox; 
That it had its head: bit off by it's young , 

0 out went the candle; and we were fe darkling, 


"0 Are you our hter ? Veel VU 
a Gn, ee, ven w ould make uſe of your goo 
5 181 55 
"tho I: kadw: are fraught, and pur pur away 
— Theſe diſpoſitions, which of late wanſporr you” 
From what you rightly: are. 


Fool, May not an Afs know when the cart draws 
the horſe ? whoop Jug I love thee, 

Lear. Does any here know -h ? this is not Tear: 
Does Lear walk dms ſpeak thus! where are his eyes? | 
Either, his. notion weakens, his diſcernings ; 3 


Are erbargied Ha! waking. tis nor; 


Oasen ach; Tir 1 113 Tear's 
3 44 pag am? | OT * LI LE os K — 
I % il Hon io £ If 
"Hal Tun ſhadow.” * eee at, 


Tear. Your name, fair gentlewoman 


* 


King LEAR 355 
Lear's s ſhadow? I would learn, for by the marks 
Of ſovereignty, of knowledge, and of reaſon, | 5 


1 ſhould be fa le perſuaded I had daughters. 
Your name, fair gentle woman? 1 2ILK" 
Gon. This admiration, Sirs is much o'th! eur 


Of other you. few: pran 
To underſtand my. A prpſes 19 7785 
You, as you're old e be vile. A 
Here do 2 hundred Knights and n 
Men ſo diſorder'd, ſo debauch'd and bold, 
That this our court, infected with their manners, 
Shews like a riotous Inn; epicuriim and luſt 
Make it more like a tavern or a brothel, 
Than a gracid palace. Shame afolFdorh tak. 
For inſtant remedy, Be then deſir d. 
By her, that elſe will take the thing ſhe begs, | 
.3 Of fifty 3 vour trans 
And the re that ſhall ſtill depend, ' 
To be-fuch men as may beſort your _ 4 
And know themfelves and you... we 
Lear. Darkneſs and: devils! 1 0 2 et 
Saddle my horſes, call any train gelber 
Degen' rate baſtard! Ill not 1rauble boa © 150 
Yet have I leſt a daughter. g! 
Gon. Vou ſtrike my: people, and your diſorders cable 
Make ſervants of their etters. a 


SCENE. XV; 


, Techem Enter Albany. 


Tear. Woe! chat too late Son FRE bs QT 

Is it 7 _ 21 sir? en Tote horſes. F 7 
| Ot Te IE A 

n Ingratitude! 


„ 
— * 
— Ine orro anon — — 
— 
" * „ — 29 * *x . , 


180 x ere you: 


1A little ; 3s the common. readings, but. it appears "from. what 
: Lear ſays in the next Stene, that this number fifty, was requir 4 
„. which (4s the edition; eo) is no 2 rache 


8 by . 


own” 


r - DT WW 3 8 OT; 1 * - WAY F 
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Ingratirade!. ao: e gend, > 
More hideous when thou erer e in a child, 
Than the. ſea-monſter. - 1.9: 

Alb. Pray Sir be IPG itt 


Ivar. Deteſted Nis thou lieck. In Goneril, 
M train are men of choice and * . 
That all particulars of duty kn. -p... 
And in the moſt exact regard deen 


2 of their names. O moſt fall oY 
How . a thou in Cordelia ſhew? 

Which li engine wrencht my frame oC nature 
From the Ein: place; 3 drem : from my heart all love, 
And added to the gall. O Lear, Tear, Laar? 
Beat at this gate that let thy folly in, {Striking his head. 


And thy dear judgment out. iGo, go, my people. ty 


Alb. My * I'm guiltleſs, as Im 1 
Of what hath moved ou. raf 02” 2337 2 
_ Tear. It may be ſo, my lord . 
Hear Nature, hear, dear goddeſs hear a Father! . 
Suſpend, t by purpoſe, if thou pe intend 52 
To make this creature fruitful;ßv BT 
Into her womb convey erility; - | gt e 
428 up in her the organs of Mare nage 
N her er derogae b ate body never ſp ng > 
1 er. If ſhe muſt teein, a0 | 
Create her child of ſpleen, that ĩt may live, 
And be a thwart diſnatur'd torment to her; 
Let it ſtamp wrinkles in her brow of youth, 
With cadent tears fret chanels in her cheeks, 
Turn all her mother's pains and benefits 
To laughter and oer that ſhe may feel, 
- How per t han a ſer e 11. | 
0 55 2 12 5 chil k Go, go, my people 
1 Now Gods that we adore, whereof comes this? 
Never afflict your ſelf to know of it: 
-But let his diſpoſition have that ſcope 
As dotage gives A. e n 
Tear. What, m 0 owers at a (la 
* Vie 4 2 5 755 


k away, away. 


{2500 #. SY A} TY kg. 3 


1 1 li 


s $i is 4 


rill, 


. 


She'll flea thy wolyiſh viſage. Thou ſhalt find, 
That I'll reſume the 5 which thou doſt chin 
J have caſt off for ever. E. Lear og, dei: 


To the gre t love I bear you. 


"Tis politick and ſafe to let him Keg MIT 
A hundred Knights; yes, that on ev'ry Urban; 


— 8 
— LSA R. 5 377 
Alb. What's the matter, SN IcH ad N ft 
Lear, I'll tell thee - -life and death? 1 am aſham'd 
That thou haſt power to ſhake my manhood' thus, 
That theſe hot tears, which break from me perforce, 
Should make thee worth them — - blaſts, and 
fogs upon thee; 
Th' | untender — of a father's dürfe | 
Pierce every ſenſe about thee. Old fond eyes, | 
Beweep her once again, I'll pluck ye; out, 
And caſt you with the waters that you loſe | 
To temper clay; Ha! u is it 5 to this? 67 
Let it be ſ 1 another daughterrl,r,rm 
Who I am fure is kind and comfortable; | 
When ſhe ſhall hear this of thee, with her nails 


8.0 E N * N 


Gon. Do you mark chat? | 55 
Alb. I cannot be ſo partial, Gonerill, n 


Gon. Pray you be content. What ofwald, ho! 
You, Sir, more knave than fool, after your maſter. 
Fool. Nuncle Lear, nuncle Liar, tarry, take the fool 
with thee: 
A Fox, when one has Sudtk | her, 
And ſuch a daughter, 
Should ſure to the ſlaughter, 
If OW cap would buy a halter, 
fool follows after. 5 exit 
Gon. This man hath _ good counſel, a hun- 
dred Knights! 


* 


* 
en 8 


Each buz, each fancy, each complaint, diſlike, 

He may enguard his dotage with their pow'rs, 

And hold our lives at mercy.  Ofwais, I _— 

Alb. 


- 


TY untented, m let it be þe 


r | | 
Sen, Safer tha, truſſ g fart. 
2 9 Ill take away the — 111 aur ö 
ot fear ſtill to be berm'd: © I know his _ 
— 4 utter'd, k have writ-my ſiſter; 
if ſhe'll 7aſtain him him and his hundred: . 


When I. hayę ew d ente r 
: 2379 bac b Ente Webel. ns 71972 25% 5 
N 8 


100 D KITES 3510 1781 22 $6? of 
How now, Oſwald: t r Sits din you 1 _ 
hat, baye you. Writ, that letter to may Ale 10 
8 y. madam. NY 4 1: 
Gon, Take, gu. ſome company, . away't _ berge. 
Inform her full of my particular fears, 
And thereto add ſuch —— of. your own. 
As oy, compact it, more... 150 82 your gone, 701 
And haften your, return. AE Steward, 
2 7 * 2 my lord, 
is mi entleneſs an ef yours, 
* Though I conderan ! it 085 e, 
You are much more at task for want of wiſdom, 
Than prais'd for harmleſs mildneſs. 
Alb. How far your eyes may pierce 1 cannot tell; 


+ Teiving & to better, oft we M IgE 8 well. b 
Gen. Nay then. 5 
A, Vel. wen, ch event. bean, 


SCENE. Au 


Re-enter Lear, Kent, Gentleman and Fool; 


Tear. Go you before to- Glo. fr with theſe ns, 
acquaint my daughter no farcher with-any thing * 
Enow, than comes from her (deinadd: out ret the let- 
ter; if your diligence be not f. peedy, 1 Nan de there 


afore ou. enn g o: 7109 
Kent. N not cleep; 1 lord, Till 1 have A4 
vered letter. Exit. 
Fool. If a man's brain were in his heels, wert not 
in danger of kibes? — id 
Lear. Ay boy. | 


* 
* of 7 8 W % 17 
Y ; , ; 8:4 ' 4 
2 81 * 5 1 5 1 * „ + SS 4&%» 
1 ” aw 


ol 


Xing = EA KR- 37 


ni Then I pr'ythee be merry. N R c not 
20 ſlip· nod. wy Won ah e 6+ Rt 9112 
Lear. Ha, ha, ha. 4717 
Fool. Shalt ſee. toy other, dat hter will uſe | thee 
kindly; for though ſhe's as like this as a crab's like 
an apple, yet I can tell what I can tell. | 
Lear, What can'ſt tell, boy? . _ | 
Fool. She will taſte as "like this, as a x crab does to a 
crab. Canſt thou tell why one's noſe ſtands i'th- 
middle of one's fe © — en 
Lear. No. 32 EN 4 
Fool. . to keep one 8 eyes of either ide one's 
noſe; that what a man cannot nel out, he may ſpy 
into. 
Lear, 1 did her wrong! 
Fool. co tell how an eyſter makes tits ſhell ? 
Lear, No 
Fool. Nor I neither; but I cat poll 1 a ſnail das 
a houſe. aged p 2 
Tear. Why? — 
Fool. Why to Parv bank TY not to give it away to 
his daughters, and leave his horns without a caſe. . | 
I; Tear. I will forget my nature: ſo kind a. father? 
de my horſes ready? 
Fool. Thy aſſes are gone about em; the — 
. why the ſeven ſtars are no mere thin ect is 8 5 
ty reaſon. 
Tiar. Becaaſe they are hot ei ht. 
Fool, Yes indeed; thou wouldſt make a a ood fool 


rl, 


I 7 


Tear. To take't again perforce! — - monſter 
i ingratitude! 
Fool. If you were my fool, wucle. Id have thee 
: beaten for bein ay before thy time. 5 
Lear. How's t 


Fool. Thau ſhould'ſt not have 22 old, 'till thou 
had been-wileq; 2 2 

Lear. O let me not be mad, not * ſweet heay' n! 
Keep me in temper, I would not be mad. 
How now, are the nes ready? 2 5A 6 art 

Gent. — lord. g i 


0 — * 


1 Laar. Come; boy 94 £0437" 20 ILnadr ls 3 
Fool. She that's a maid now, and lauglis at my * 
ture, | il 6 . 4811 5 


Shall not A A maid Hong, e be cut ſhorte, 


9 


. E e 1 the Earl of Glo 


oy * * 


- Emery Balu Cu Ci . 


. Dat ab 1 10H 


E AVE thee, Curan. „ 

= 8 Cxr, And you, Sir. 1 have been 

Vith your father, and given him no- 

. 2 tice that the Duke of Cornwall, and 

SD Regan his Dutcheſs, will be here e win 
1 bim this night. 
N 45k aft. How comes that? ©. 


7» 0 
irt e. 
= 


4115 „ Baſt. ; 
cur. Nay 1 ktiow not; you have heard of the news 
-abroad, I mean the. whiſper'd, open. for they are yet 
but. ear-kifling arguments, 
Baff. Not 1 pray you what are they? | 
_ Cur. Have you card of no likely wars fore) 
"ewixe the Dukes of Cornwall "ne 40 any r 
BH. Not a word. 


Cur. You may then in im {pc Fe you), Sir. 4 
118111 II to flo 29 1. 1 101 #1 A 40 al arg | 1 Ert. 
8 C E N. E/ II. 10 nod 


* 


"Baſt. The Duke be kee co-night the — beſt! 
This weaves it ſelf perforce into my buſineſs, 
9 father hath ſet guard to take my brother, "ne 2 


4 


mJ = 


1 * 


K er BAR; 1s 


And I have one thi of a queaz on 15 
Which I oy act a: brie fnels, ind rae work 


87} 6 \. Tochion, Enter gar ro 2147 = p 


%$ 


TT, forks del gend, en ths 
17 tber watches; 525 this 14 ban Lie 


Intelligence is gi here” oN ref ; 1 57 1 


You've now the 1 adyanta of che "my — | 


Have you not ſpoken”” r alt 5 
He's Ä Hit * 5967 ind he ni; bh, Ne ore ol We 
And Regan Ho him; have you Rack faid 1 46 
Upon his party gainſt the Duke of 411 any? 1 0 1445 
Adviſe your ſelf. EY „ 
Edg. I'm ſure on't, not a ce * 
Baſt. 1 hear my father coming, Pardon me 
Ii cunning I muſt draw ric La Wen _ - 
Draw, ſeem to defend y fell. | 
Now quit you well 
Page: before my ne MT e 
Hy, brother Torches :o farewel - [#x. Edg.- 
Some blood drawn on me would. 175 opinion 


17¹0 ttt; ri 0 3 0 
il E, 


2 ? EF" » 
© * 


iti 2100 £20177 Mi ounds his . 
of my mote Kerce eridedydlur.” P er Ws: 
Do more than this' in ſp ort. e ' fathe were i 
Stop, Mort? "no help?— „ | 


s C E N E I. N 


To him; Enter Glo ter, and fer vans with FER 


Clo, Nu Edmund, where's the villain? 
Baſt. Here ſtood he in the dark, his ſharp ſword out, 
Mumbling of wicked charms, TT moon 
To ſtand his. auſpicious miſtreſ a 112 
Glo. But where is he? 254) 1 Wc + 43: 1 lem ©'1 
Baff. Look Sir; I bleed. 17) .»© 
Glo, Where is the villain, Sen, 5-1 ο 
Baſt. Fled this 2. „Sir, when by no means dente 
Glo, Purſde him, ho Wee en By e what 3-4 


ene thy dane 8 W 
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” * Ie" . _— 8 12 * * 
5 a\ 4 A Auch; 8 2 34D 28 5 


But 
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gar, 1 told him tho reven 80% f 
Gain articides did alf the thunder Feind, 
Spoke Lens how manifold and. ſtrong a . 


The child wa 2 gung BAL e en ene 


TG bow tot [23597 59:18 vv 
** unnat ra — vibe 
With his 21 85 I's ED OM 


My unpro vide are arms 


a e 17 1 
Bold in the quarrel's .rouz'd to th! e ounta, 
Or whether t gaſted *. FT 4 — g 
Full ſuddenly he fled. bora 
Glo. Let fl Lads Ge op OY 
Nor i in this land Catt e er b ain unca 
And found; di iſpats 3 aghle ang ben alle 
My worth Parch an [ial comes e ht. | 


By his authority I will procla Lov. 
That a which 90 05 bn ſhall ions our — 


Bringin S N 5 J coward to the stake: 65 


9 ares hel diſfwaded Mn from his intent, 
| und him gies to. dg 1 5 with ma 
aten d I repk- 
— un letting bal ard d, ms He xepþ , 
If I would ſtand 3 thee, 1 N repo al 
Of any truſt, vi in thee ,, 
Make thy words 2: 1 58, no, by what T ſhould deny, 
(As this 1 would, altheugh. thou did'ſt produce  - 
wy TY character) Id turn it all 
my ; plot, and damned n 
And muſt. wt op a dullard of the . 
hey not thonghe the profits of ys death | 
Were very pregnant and wb tential''s ſpurs 
To make thee ſeek it. nk Tears 
6. O ſtrange, faſten'd vit: ne 
Would he deny his letter, ſuid he ?: 
Hatk, che Duke's trumpets! I know not why he comes- 
All ports F bar, the villain ſhall nor "ſcape, © 
The Duke. muſt grant me that; befides,” his pickt 


Is eeaſted, for aghaſted. a ſpirits. 


> bs : 4 
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King Lt 4n. 383 
1 will ſend far and hear, that all the Kin om 
Fo have due note of bim; and of my. land, 
(Loyal and natural boy) Fl work the eee 


To make thee 1 Te 


FLEET» 7 5 f — 
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cis, How x now, on noble fiend fince 10 cams 
. ; & 
Which T can call but now, I have heard b ſtrange news.” ; 
Reg. If it de true, all ve meet comes too ſhort _ 
WH Which can purfus — ; how does niy lord? 
98 G madant;: old heart we W. cracked, it's Tergek. g. | 
Reg. What, did y Father's 'godfon (eek e life 2, 
He whom my father Hamid, yOu? Edgar? ieee 
Glo. O lady, lady, ſhame would have. it hid. : 
Reg. Was he not —— with che riotous Koights 
That ence upon my - 
. Glo: I know not, 1 1 too bad, tos bad. 
Baſt. Yes, mada OW — at, confort. 7 
Reg. No marvel then were ill - affected; 
Tis they have put bun on the old man's death, 
To haye th expence and waſte of revenues... 
I have'this'prefent evening from my ſiſter 
Been well inform'd of them, and with ſuch cautions, 
That if they come to ſojourn. at my, PMs 
I'll not be here 
Corn. Nor I, aſſure thee, Regan; 
Edmund, 1 hear that your have ths your oY 


ny, | 


A child-like — ; 
If It's my duty, Sir ir, : 
He aid bewray his DO, 64 an 
Thi hurt you ſee, Qriving to apprehend him. ö 
Corn. 1s — ? | | 
Glo. Ay, my good lord. 3 
. 4 f Ns e taken, he mall never more Ti : 
e Tear” 15 ging harm: make youx owa, purpoſe, 
Roß 9 98780 Genf pleaſe, 5 Tk 8 Viele 


4 8 


„ „ * 
: D 
; : ws + p 


bin, 


a 22 ny 
, * 
s 


ad 7 R ue; * 424 > th. 2 
* R * E PO EY "I 
& * 
Pg * 
+ 


Je. 5 " Ning L FAR, 
and ohedi doth thi inſtant - - 
So duck commend © GE yo "hall. be. our; 


— 


Natures of ſuch Jr N we all much * 12 
Tou we firſt ſeize Sldrqtz 520 % ut * d 
Baſe, 1 ſhall 1 you, Sir, Sy Wy 
Truly, however elſe} {| 4A9T00q | f 
Glo. I thank your grace. 0 13 

Corn. Lou know not we cums to viſit you 2 

| Thus out, of on thredding dark d night 0 9 


Reg. Occaſions, noble Glo ter, of f ſome prize, 9 

Wherein we muſt. have uſe of your advice 

Our farher be hath writ, ſo bath our ſiſter, 

| Of diff rences, Which 1_be n e 

|  Toanſwer from qur home: the, en'ral wee K 
- Tram: henep attend e Ou g gi old friend WW - 


Lay co rt's to Jour 1 — an { 7 OW 7 | th 

7 Tour needful counſel to our b Ane 2 af he 
| Which crave, the. inſtant uſe. 1160 0 10 1 — 88 10 
Glo. IT ſerve you, madam, e tt. nll ly m 


Tous graces are right N . lee le 


| 0 e e 4 E. V.. IL 
ebe. i 27 Hees 1 A 


aue, Kent) and Steward, aan 2 


1 9 


 Seeww. 71 e t 40 thee friend, 40 of. og F. 
. houſe? 1 bt 169 > 0 brit Ani Ho 22 co 
Kent. Ay. £1 ee 0S3.811005-7 373 ©: | 
Stew, Where may v. ſet our horſes? a 
Kent. ri ne, ihor 1 1 5 1 10, 105 ne 
Stew. Pr'ythee ou ov me. | 
Kent. Fe ee not ff 5 ng 4 
Stew. Why then I care not for thee, LL 
x Cent. If 1 had thee in Aeg piofola,” 1 would 
make thee care for me.” 
Stew. Why doft thou uſe me thus? x1 Ns. thee 
not, wares 1 
Kent. Fellow, 1 know thee, a "te 925 
3 Stew. 


3 41 the common editions it is 8894 ial tho 
the 28 be* "apparently night. 7 have aca 7% x ſenſe 
| old edition. . 


n d 
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nun- What daft tha know me for . e . 
Kent. A knave, atraſcal;: an eater tof meats, 
A baſe; pam Mila, „ beggarlyn thee-ſuilted, hun- 
dred-pound, . Glthy — ckin _—_ a Tlly-li- 
ver'd, action taking. Whorſon,; Glaſs ber le; 
ſerviceable finiedh > Faguez:: one, trunk · i nen ve; 
ne that GU bel A — Ways — r 
and art nothing but the compoſition. of a; knavez: b beg- 
garls, £OmALd; pa Wn erer and heix-of. a mun- 
gril bitch; one whom I will beat into clam'rous, ;Whin- 
i if thay — the laaſk A of thy addition. 
Ster. Why what a monſtrous fellow art thou, thus 
to rail on one, that is neither knqwn gf "Oh nor 
knows theedeup 1207 wats word ud of e nel 
Lehnt. What a hrazeyefaciy an u to e 
thou know'ſt-me—is it twÞb-da 110 up thy 
heels} an beatu thec i before; e W you 
rogue; for tho! it>beyhi » yet the moan, ſhi 5 ct: 
make a ſop och! moonſſine of you: you Whorſo 
leinly 1 er, draw. [Drawing his [wor 
Stew, Away, I have nothing. to do with thee, 
Kent, Draw, you raſcal; you. come. with letters a- 
gainſt the King, and take Vanity the, puppet's part, 2 
gainſt tbe 0 of her father; draw you rogue, or 
I'll fo carbonado your: ſhanks — draw, th 
come! your ways. Mit cov. g 110 HT 8 
Stew, :Help; ho! murther } help !. - 


ent. Strike, you fave; ſtand, rogue, ſtand, you 


neat ſlave, ſtrike. 1 — him. 
Stew, Help ho | murther! warben! — — 
12 00 | 497 03 419771 Non 555 
e d WE VE 

Rat nt: tc W166 / 1 i 


Entep l Cornwall, Regany ltr,” and | 
ele ng, eee 6 ora WOY. no 5 Ip 
Baft. How now, what's s the. ter? "Bk 22 
Kent. With you, goodman 1 
ome, I'll fleſh, ye, come on — a 
Glo, Weapons} arms? * te mare here? 


Nor. III.. N Wa ee nn N. RR Tad ; Corn, 


if you Juan, 


* * 2 | 
Arts ee — 
* m Dur 15 
8 What is your difference? _ Rigg 
Stereo. Mo . 4.6 in —— _—_ 
Ten. No maryel,” yu have 3 
vou cowardly. raſeal, rn} all hare in thee; 
a tailor made thee, 
Fonts a range cho, 3 
Lenk. A tailor, Sir? 4 Bone der, or à painter 
could not have made him ſo ill, tho“ been | 
but two c hours o'th' trale | 
Cern. Speak you, how grew your quarrel : | ; 
Stew. This ancient „Sir, whoſe life 1 — 
1 26 fers of his a —— Nona vo. 
3 nn n 26d thou unnereſſary letter 
IN du win ive me leave, I-will aber this 
into r, and :ddub che wall of a 
fakes wh with hit.” Spare my SN 228 2 way 
ral ' : ; 
Corn. Peace? Sterab: ld 5 
Fou beaſtiy Kave, — 
Ken, Yes, Ir, "hath a 


NLO nne 


Know / 
ut ang 


Corn. Vhy att thou 
Kent, That ſuch a have as this ſhowd wear fwock 


Whe wears no honefty i fuch'finiling ro 
d As thefe, ke rats ôſt bite thoſe cords in twaln 
"Too intricate t unlooſe: ſooth every paſſion 
That in the nature 'of their lords rebeſs : 
e Bring oil to fire, ſnow to their colder moods; 
Renege, affirm; And. furh- her halcyon beaks 
With ev'ry gale and Vary o their maſters, 
As knowing-nougtr, like 2 ut following. 
A plague upon your epileptick viſage! 
Smile you my ſpeeches, as I were r fool? 
Gooſe, if I had hoy os Sar _— an] 


6777 MM... 


4 7 20m, 57 n d, the Joly brd teen“ 
Which art t intrince, Þ unlogſe: u = © i 


Ring LAN. 8 


Id drive e cackling hoe to Cametor, 


Corn, What art thou mad, Ace,: 
Glo. How ſell you out ſay that. 
Kent, No comraries hold more amipathy, | 
Than I and ſuch a lnave. 
Corn, Why doſt thou call ban knave? what is s his 
V9 4 iS 2 ne, ON9f;. 19 ts 
kent. His countenance likes me dee 
Corn, No more Fenn ' does” dig, nor his 
| nor rs. | 
Kent. Sir, tis my occupation to be plain; 
I have ſeen better faces in my dme, 
Than ſtand on any Thoukter d at A ele 
Before me at this: inftane. | 4 
Corn. This lis ſome fellows. 
Who haying been: prais'd for Wangen doth "ry 
A ſawcy roughneſs, and conſtrains the 1 5 
Quite from his nature. He caw't flatter, he, 


An honeſf mind and plain, he muſt ſpeak e, 
An they will take it, fo; if not, he's plain. 


Theſe kind of knaves I know, which in this 1 
Harbouf more craft, and far corrupter ends, 5 
Than twenty ſilly ducking obfervants, 


That ſtrerch/rtheir duties nee. Me” * 


Kent. Sir, i. p0oll faith, il Ketere very. 
Under th. ce of your grand a 
Whoſe influence, dhe the wreath of radiant fire; 

Or flickering eh front wo | 
Corn. What mesa m by this? 

Kent. out of my diale&, which ou 4 ſcom? 
mend ſo 1 T know, Sir, I am no flatterer; he 
that be in a plain accent, was a plain knave; ; 
which my part. will not be, though 1 ſhould win 
your diſplea ure to intreat me to c. N 

Corn. What was th' offence you gave. him? : 

Sew. I never gave him any: 

It pleas'd the King his maſter very lately | 


Jo ftrike at me upon his miſconſtruction; 
When he f conjunct, and fart” cing his Ae 


"IP A2 i Free 


ka! r 2 * 
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388 King. LE An. 
Th t — behind; being down, inſulted; mild, 11 
n him ſuch a deal of man, Wy 
Thar — ied him, got praiſes of the King] 
For him attempting Who was ſelf. ſubdu d, 

And in the fleſhment of this dread exploĩt I 
Drew on me here again. 
Kent. None of theſe rogues and cowards,: . 
But Ajax is their fool. . 
cer. Fetch forth the ſtocks. c OWL arte, 
© You ſtubborn ancient knave, you rev read braggar, 

We J teach you: * 1 es 91 : 

Kent, Sir, I am too old —— nne avec | 
Call not Jour tacks for me, I ſexve the King; 
On whoſe imployment I was ſent to urn. 

You ſhall do ſmall reſpęct, hem tao bold malice 
Againſt the grace rand perſon of my —_— 9 1 
Stocking his meſſenger. bu landet * 4A 
Corx. Ferch forth the Rocks; : nenn Ty 011 
As 1 have life and honour, there ſhall he fit till node, 
Reg. Till noon! ull night my lore, and all _ 
7 200, 3 
Kent. Why madam, if 1 were your biber. 406 
You could not uſe me ſo: 
Reg. Sir, being his knaye,: I will. Stocks knot be: 6 out, 
Corn. This is a Ae of the ſelf- lame 6 dature 
Our ſiſter ſpeaks of. Bring away the ſtocks. 
Glo. Let me beſeech your grace not to do ſo; 
+ His fault is much, and the good King his maſter 
Will check him for't; your purpos'd low correction 
Is fuch, as baſeſt and the meaneſt wretches 
For pilf rings, and moſt common trelpaſſes, 
Are puniſh d with. The King muſt take it ill 
1 * he's ſo lightly valued in this meſſenger, 
To have him thus reltrain d. L940 1% 
Corn. Fl anſwer that. 0. dh 8 
Reg. My ſiſter may receive it * more worte 
To have er Wee e u re | 
For 


1 92 


g colour. — | the dur Ri Lines added rom 
the 644 5 edition. A Fo - T: > 7 


For 


King Lx AR. 39 


fonfollowing her affairs. Put in his legs . 
[Kent is put in the flocks. 


Come my lord, away. [Exeunt Regan and Cornwall. 


SCENE I. 
cl. I a for thee, friend; tis the Duke's N 


Whoſe dife ition all the work well bad: | 
Vill not rubb'd nor ſtop'd. I'll intreat for thee.. 
ws e do not, vir, I've watch'd and weib 
ard, 
dome time 1 mall leep * the reſt rl whiſtle :: 
A good man's fortune may uw out at heels; 


Give you good morrow. | THEY 

Elo. T e Duke s to blame i in this, wil be ill N 
| Exit 

* Good King, that muſt approve 1 the common 
„ 

Thou out of heaven 8 benedition com'ſt 

To the warm ſun. 

Approach thou beacon to this under globe, 

[ Cooling up to the moon. 

That by thy bei beams 1 may _ * 

Peruſe this letter. Nothing almoſt ſees miracles-. 

But miſery. I know tis. from Cordelia, 

Who hath moſt fortunately been inform'd 

Ot my obſcured courſe. I ſhall find time 

From this enormous ſtate, and ſeek to give 

Loſſes their remedies. All weary and o'er-watch'd, 

Take vantage heavy eyes, not to behold © | 

This ſhame il lodging, 

Fortune, good night en more, turn thy wheel. 

L. 


\ 


> 


| „ 
c 1 * * Fe 


SCENE VI. 
SCENE. changes. _ 


ole 30.217 2.1: BORE. !: co) 1. 

Eag. * heard my ſelf proclaim d. 
And by the happy bohow off a tres 

Eſeapꝰd the hunt. No port is free, no place 
That guard and moſt unuſual vigilan ere 
Does not attend my 2 Whiles I may (caph 
I will preſerve my ſelf: aud am bethought 
To take; the baſell and the pooreſſ ſhape 
That ever penury in contempt of man D 
Brought near to beaſt: my face 1'3} grime with filth} 
Blanket my loins, put all my hair in knots, 
And with preſented nakednefs. out-facs 
The winds, and perſecutions of the sky. 
The oy gives me proof and prefident 
Of bedlam beggars, who with roaring voices 
Strike in their numb'd and mortify d bare arms 
Pins, wooden 2 nails, ſprigs of roſemary; 
And with this horrible object, from low farms, 
Poor petting. villages, ſheep · cats and mills, 
ee with-lynatick bans, ſometimes wich pray ' 
Inforce their charity; por Tuniygnad, Tow, 
That's ſomething: vet: Fahr 2 22 Exit 


— : 
— * 9 GEE 
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| Changer again u . Fuller Gs Her Cafile, 
Enter Lear, Fool, and Gentleman. 
Wr IS ſtrange that they ſhould ſo depart fron 
And hed back l ebenge 
And not fend back m r. 
Gent. As 1 learn'd,” : 


74 3% £3 » Of 
8 * of + 0 * 4 
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% 2 


„n een +! 


Th 


Or. 


Xing Lzan _ 
The night before there was no purpoſe i in them 


„of this remove. 

Kent. Hail to thee, noble maſter. | 
Lear. Ha, mak'ft thou ſhame thy paſtime ? 2 
Kent, No, my lord, | 
Fool. Ha, ha, he. weans. cruel garters 3 horſes are 


ty'd by the heads, do c fore by. 5 neck, mon- 
keys. W llt) th? loin 17 men. by | when a man 
is over-laſty at legs, then 13 wears Wooden nether 
ſtocks. 


Tear. What's he, that bath ſo much thy * miſtook, 


| To ſet thee here? 
Kent. It is both he and mes, 


Your ſon and — 5 | 
Lear, No. 5 4 3+ 07 wal 
Kent. Les. E 5 0 
Tear. yo, „1 fe 7. * 
Kent. Ay,. 7 PE Wy Fe "- , 
Tear. B 1 7 1 „ehe no. 
Kent. B By e I fwear. . 
Lear. They durſt not dot. 
They could . would not do- 585 a wouls chan mus 
; ther; 


To do upon reſpect fuch violent ou 
Neſolve me A de all modeſt haſte, b. way - 
8 Thou. might! exve or they impoſe . 
770 Comi . ee | 
„ Kent. My Tord, when at their home 
Exit, J did 3 * highneſs' letters to hem, 


re 1 was riſen rom. the place, that ſhew'd 
My duty, kneeling, came a reeking poſt, 

Stew'd in bis hafte, half breathleſs, panting. forth 

| From Gonerill his miſtreſs, ſalutation ; 

2 Deliver'd lexters ſp ke of intermiſſion 
Which preſently. they read: on thoſe contents 
They ſummon d up their f meiny, ſtrait took horſe; 

tron Commanded me to 7 —ç and attend 

tube leiſure of their anſwer; gave me cold looks; 


And peuptte here the, other meſſenger, 4 
R 4 | * hoſe 
11 meiny, or people, 


35 King L IAA. 
Whoſe welcome 1 mo had peiton'd kite: 


Being the we fellow. which of Fe ach e i 


'Diſplay'd ſo ſawcily againſt your bighheſs, 
Having more man than wit about me, I drew; 
He rais'd the houſe with loud and coward cries: 
Your ſon and daughter found this treſpaſs worth 
The ſhame, which zere Tr fulfers, eee 1 
Fool. Winter's not „e any if the. "wild gee 1 
that Way. : 
Fathers that wear, rags _ 
Do make their children blind, 
But fathers that bear bags 
Shall ſee their children land. 
Fortune, that arrant whore, 
Ne'er turns the key to th' poor. 
But for all this thou ſhalt have as 19 7 Folours for 
thy dear daughters, as thou canſt tell ih a year. ' 
Lear. Oh how this mother ſwells up tow'rd my hean! 
Hyſterica paſſio, down thy climbing ſorrow, 
Thy element's below; where is this daughter? 
Kent. With the Earl, Sir, here within. | 


ed i if 
and cur ib ng 1 


1 
* 


Tear. Follow me not, ſtay here. Leal. | 
Gen, Made you no more offence, . ee Feat PINE. 


ſar aon oþ | 


But what you ſpeak of? . 
Kent. None; 


20 a . 4 197 © 


How Chance tie Nin omeb Wich e ind % bet K 


Fool. An thou hadſt been let i'th“ ſocks for that 
queſtion, thou'dſt well. deſerve it. 8 2 3 

Kent, Why, fool? >, aa 

Fool. Wel ſet thee to ſchool! to an Ant, to teach 
thee there” s no- lab'ring i i' th Winter. All that follow 


their noſes are led by thelr” ere but blind men; and 


there's not . noſe ng but can fell him 
that's ſtinking --- 3 0 hy 1 hen a great wheel 
Nen down a hill, e thy neck with follow- 

; but the . that goes up ward, Tet him draw 
| thee after. When a wiſe man gives thee better coun- 
ſel, give me mine again; I Would have none but 
knaves follow i It, Chee ue wer 0 


That 


1282 > 991 12 8 
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. ta: 52 A K* | f 393; 
That Sir which ſerves for gain, 
And follows but for form * 7 1 e Foo 
Will pack when it 1 to rain, | 
And leave thee in a fform: | 
And 1 will tarry, the fool will tay, 
And let the wiſe man fly: 
The knaye turns fool that runs away „ 
The fool no knave perdy. e 23/13 t 
Kent. Where learn d you bu fool? 5 
nn 1 "a ſtocks, fool. 


S CEN E IX. 
Enter Lear and Glo'fter? 


 Teari Deny to ſpeak with me? they're lick, 3 re 
weary, 
They have trayell·d all the- night ? 25 Peer fetches, 
The images of revolt and flying off. 
Naß me a better anſwer - 
. My dear lord, 
You know the fier quality; of the Dake; | 
How unremoyeable and fixt he is 
In his own. courſe. . -. - N 
_ Vengeance! 2 death! confu ſion! — 
15 what fiery 2 ? why Gly fer, * 
ate with th* Duke of Cornwall, and his wic. 
l. Well, my good lord, I haye inform'd them ſo). 
Tear. Inform d- em? dot. thou.. underſtand For 
man? 
Glo. Ay, my y good on 
Tear. The King would ſpeak wich Corn wall, 4 
dear father | 
Would with his. davghrer ſpeak; h commands her fer 
. : vice: ie + £2406 
kee they infortn'd of this my breath and bloed! —» 
Fiery ? the: fiery Duke? tell tire hot Duke tliat— 
No, but not yet, may be he is not well, 5 
Infirmity doth ſtill neglect all office, 7 
Whereto our health -1 is bound ; 1. we're not our st YM 
R 5 | When 
(* MWrommands, tends, ſervice, 


— 


_ ; _ King Lun 


When nature oppreſt commands. e 
To ſuffer with the _ T'-forkear;, | 


And am fall'n out wi wy more head will. 
To take the i ally g and ſickly fit. 


be he found merge fin! — — 


fore 


Should he fit herg? e pep peſmades mes Pp 
0 


That this remotion 
Ts practice only. Give me my 5 
Go, tell the Duke and's Wife, Fa Ns han 
Now prefently -—- bid them come forth and hear me, 
Or at their chamber dor Pl hear the drum, 
Till it cry, ſleep to death. 

Glo. 1 would. 157 —— you. * ok 

. Lear. Ohme, my beat! my ri rt? but 

Fool. Kee it, 9 9 * 3 Pang to the 
Ache when. he put them ithꝰ by alive; ha rapy em 
©*th* coxcombs with a flick; and dry an ede 

down; Twas his brother, dals Aer kndnels to his 
Dorfe CT] his . 
5 912 15 1 


| eg. 
Lear. 
F have to NY ſo; wert not 122 
I would divorce me 4 thy mothar's tomb. 
* g an adulzr er. 11 a 2 [ToKent! 
e other time for that. 


* 


T fiter's ht: ths 
| Sharp roo a ike a 8 here; $ 


| _ FIT ard 
Jean fearce ſpeak to. thee, thou'lt not hellere 
With how deprav'd a quality oh Rag / 


pray you, Sir, take ee L _—_ __ 


fa know 2 3 vaio 
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By ſome di 1 that diſcerns 


All the 


King Luka: 


Tear, How i hat — 

Reg. I cannot think my fiſter in e lea 
Would fail her obligation. 1 pexchanca! 
She have reſtrain'd che ries of your followers, _ 
'Tis on ſueb grounds: ang10: ſuc wholeſom, an F 
As clears het m all blame. Re. 3. 

Lear, My. eurſes on her. ba 15 
Reg, O Sir, you are old, 


bo 
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Nature in you ſtands on the 


y. verge 

Of her ca you ſhould be rul'd 25 4 

te 
Better than you your ſelf: therefore I pray you; 
That to rap nb you do ade = 
Say you have wrong'd her, Sir. 

2 Ask her forgiveneſs? 
you but mark how this honing ET houſe? 


Dea 7 daughter, 1 —— that I am old; 


Tha 


is unneceſſary : on my knees 1 be =: 

t you'll vouchſafe me raiment, b and food. 

| Reg. Good Sir, no more; theſe are unſightly tricks: 

Return you to 113 * 5 6 
ee 

She abated me m crak; "EAT 

Look'd black upon EE me with her tonguy 

Moſt fe all. upon the very heart. 

or'd Vengeances of heaven fall 

On her i fal K bead: ftrike her young bones, 

« Infecting airs, with lameneſs. 


Corn. Fix, 8 sir? fe? op Ee | 
* our nimble ſe liznningt, ann your viding 
4% | 


Into her ſcornful es! t infe& her beauty, 
You fen-ſuck'd'fogs, dtawn by che pow wrtul ſigh 
To fall; and 1 blaſt her price. 
Reg. O the bleſt gods! : 
So will you wiſh on me, "when the raſh eon o. 
Lear. No, Regan, thou ſhalt never have my curſe : ; 
Thy tender-hearted nature hall not give, © 
— ber eyes are Bede, bur thine 


4 tap, k You taking aint 1er. 


3586 King LRA. 
Do comfort, and not urn; Tis not in hes 
5 — 4 pleaſures, te cut off Ze, 5 x 
and | 
And: in pa on to oppoſe- the bft 1 5 ; YG 
ainſt my oniiniyin) Fre better, no w'N 07: 
7% offices of nature, bond of childchood; 236942 oh 
Effects of courteſie, and dues of pratitude :/ i - 
Thy half o'th*. kingdom thou nd Ro? forgot, 9. 2 
Wherein I thee endo wd. 5 


Reg. Good Sir, to th*-purp | {Truviger within, 
Tear. * e man a Rocks? a. 
dee run,, 3 


Corn. What trumpet's 15001 . SHW 2 cl uc 
Reg. I know't, my ſiſter's :; * approves her Pot 


That ſhe'would ſoon be here. 1s your: lady come 


Lear. This is a ſlave, whoſe eaſie borrowed pride 
Dwells in the k fickle grace of her nenen 
Out varlet, from en ner Muy tw 

Corn. W hat means your grace? ic kava * 
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Tear. Who lockt my ſeryang Res. Ing: good. 


ho 1 9 225015? 4 
Thou didſt not know. me Who. comes here? 2 
O heav'ns! 101 1145211 
If you do love old men, if your feet, ſway. 1.880 
Allow Seeder your elves are ld. of i 
Make it your cauſe; ſend down and take my part. 
Art not aſham'd to 525 1 this agen 1 
O Regan, ol you pk e hand? rm 
Gon. Way not. by th* "Sire how have 1 ol. 
fende 1 0 | 
All's not offence. the a tees, nds, * 0 
And d lorage & B08 Rove e nods, eee 
Lear. G ſides, iy are too tough! | 


YB79y Jet hold; how came 1 
| c 
* icli. cet ut! 5 IE 


words, to ſcant wily\ tes,, ow * 
71 
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| Fon, father, being we a. den to 
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King ExA KR. 
Corn, 1 ſet him there, Sir: but bs own ie 


ſery'd much leſs advancement. ,' fi eg? * 
Der: Ten FRG you? - e 7437 Wk 2 


iration'of your month Aro! 
Youwill en and ſojourn With my fte 2 os > 
Diſmiſſing Half your train, come then to me, OT Bt 
Im now from home, and out of that proviſion 
Which ſhall be needful for your entertainment. 
Lear. 1 to her? and fifty men qiſmiſs d? 


No, rather Ja _ all roofs, and chufe 


To wa age againſt the enmity” oth* _ th 52s 

To * a comrade with the wolf and, owl, 3 

Neceſſity's ſharp pinch — Return with bert. ahh I) 
| Why? the hot-blo6ded France, that dow'rleſs took 

Our youngeſt born, I could as well be brought he 


| To knee his throne, and 'Squire-like penſion beg 


To keep baſe life a- foot; Return With her? 
Perſuade me rather to be Lave and HOPE 


To this deteſtech; room. en ee ore 
Gon, At endes 13 © Sh, ns als 
Lear, I pr'ythee, daughter, 80 not OY me St, 


I will not Gelbte a » my child. Farewell: EL 
We'll no more aro more fee one another, _ 
But yet thou art my leh; my blood, my gel 
Or rather a direaſe that's in my fleſn, W 5 
Whieh I muſt needs call mine; thou art a bile, e 
A plague - ſore, or imboſſed ca nds. ; — 3 14 = 
In my corrupted blood; but :I not Hide. thee... „ 
Let ſhame come when it ll I do not call its 3 
I do not bid the thunder-bearer, fhoot, . 
Nor tell tales of thee to high-judging n 
Mend when thou can't} be better at thy lee, 1 
I can be patient, I can tay with Regan, = 
I and my hundred Knights. os | * 3 
Reg, Not all together, e \ 
I look'd not for you wed 6 nor am provided tha 
For your fit wel give ear io my, nn 5 
For thoſe! that mingle” faden vob your 16 —— LY * 
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Yorba knows when ſhe daes. . 8 8 W 5 
Tear. Is this well fpaken? ?!? 
I dare _ it, wot what, Af, een 
101 it not well? w yy os How pap Fe ad 
1 dr {© mariy +: e 
gainſt ſo rig TD 
Shea many 


From choſe 1 15 calls PRES or. from mine. ? 

Reg. = not, my; lord; i. a they: chanc'd, ' 

, Ho [ 105 6 50 0 
We could; contra l REIT _ 

For, naw- I; ſpy a danger). L inteat you,..1 - 

o bring, but five. and We de mere, o7 
will e place or natice. | Kee 
Lear, ave you. all —,,,. 11 Bad 4551 
Reg. And in good time you gave is. ie aa; 


But kept a refervation to be 
With ſuch a number; muſt Ic 
With five and, twenty } Reg, 
Reg. And ſpeak'r again, m wa 
Tear. * Wicked, 
he i Ws more wicked 
When ot are 
Stands in fome rank of K 1 1428 being you 
Thy fiery et doth double fix 
And thou aft twice hes love. - _. 
_ r ng, | my LM | fly r 
What need yo! ve. and twenty? ten or, a 
To follow al"; hon e whore Rake: e OAT. 
Have pers Poplar: N vou? | 
Reg. What needs one? | 
Laar. Q reaſon not the needs; our. baſe beggars 
Are in the xeſt_ ming . 1 
Allow not 58 mor n n 9909 os 35 1607 
Man's life in cheap as, Lite ir hou art „ 


9 r r 


— rap 8 115 
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Why 
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Or CITY were a YR 


Lear. Made you my guardians, m depoſitaries, 9174 


Creatures = 4a * me 
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{ and twang 205 2 
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Why nature naeds, nat what: thou gorgeous ve 


ſor true 


Which ſcarcely keeps thee warm; but 


— 


You heav'ns give me that — 1 noed? 

hs ot gk pre me In gets, a poor 9 

As grief; an age, w / 154.1 114 
If it be you that flir- theſe. di 1 2˙ 5 


Againſt: ir fathers, fol ma nos 1 
To bear it tamelyiz tauch me wirb noble e 
O let nod womens weapons, water (drops; 
Stain my man's cheaks: No, you mak n 
1 will have ſuch revenges on you both, 

That all the world ſhall 1 will do ſuch things, 
What they are yet I know not, but they ſhall-be.-- 
The ER of * earth: you think It! weep: : 
No, I'll not weep. I have full cauſe . weeping : 
This heart ſhall break into a thouſand flays, 

Or er L weep. G fas), i} ſhall g mad. I Eau 
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Corn, Let us withdraw. — N N 
{Srorem. gd tempeſt; 
Reg - This houfe is Haan. the old man and his people 
Pikes 4 be well beſtow?d..: 


Gn. BG his, own... blame. bath. put ay 


And muſt needs taſte, his fall: 


Rag. Fox his. particular, ene bun n 


Im nog dne fallower.. 


Gon. So am I purpos' d. 


Where is, ** nl of. Gletffer 7. . * LEN 


ter Glo en 5 717 7 
RAND Toy: the old man Ws be is 


return'd. 


Glo. Tho | King. is in bigh rags a vil L know 


Corn, 1 Tis i be e give him, wap, he laads cet. 
Gen. My. qrd,, intreat him by no mann.. 

Sl, Alack, the night. comes. ent and- ce high 
„ +474. 4M X 


*\ » — wv 


= Ming: BNA 


Do; ſorely rufsle; for: _—_ miles about: 
There's: fearce a buſn. 1 d3; 
Rug. O Sir, 6h, wilfol men, pH en e 114) 
The injuries that they [1 -procure - £1 181 
Muſt be their ſchool- maſters :: ſhut er . 

He is attended with a deſp rate train, * 
And what they may incenſe him to, Lelng apt 
To have his car abus d, wiſdom bids feaß. 457 
Corn. Shut up your doors, my lord, tis a wild nights 

My Regan. counſels N :: come out o '> orm. 
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rm is beard with thinder and l. 
f 8. Kent, . and - Gentlemay,. Keel 
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H O's there befides e + Ag 
Gent. One minded like the weather, 
., moſt unquietly,.'' © "46 
© Kent. I know you, where's the King? 
Gent. Contending with the fretful fe. 
ments; 
Bids the wind blow the lan into the fea 
Or {well the curled waters bove the main, 


That — change or: ceaſe: aeg his White 
5 1424731 

I tears hie on hire halt, Cc.) J ri. ft following * verſe were: 
emitted in all the late editions: 1 have replaced them from the frft, 
for ibi 6 are evridinly Shakelpear's. The| 5277 75 "that any animal, 
the? even: cu, hunger, er drawn * natnre te it Yon, 
Sd nv; venrute rl fache a em,. (05 7,75 — | 

__— £1 ch 


King! K 40 


Which the impetnohs blaſts Wich eytefs tage 
Catch i in eir fn! „ And make nothing of Meter AF 
This night, in w ch the cub-drawn bear would conch, 
The lion, and the'*belly- pn Wolf wen 1 
Keep their furr dr it; ynbonn ref 5 he- runs vil] 
And bids what wil El i whwuon Shoes a cg L 
Ken), ren is ich Kin: York oiQgut mort bin. 
Gent. None but the fool, bo labours-10 ourjeſt=!1.) 


His heart-ſtruck injuries Ile) { ed 
Kent. Sir, 1 do know you, * 2 10. 1. 0 i 0 1 4 dw : 
And dare upon the warraht of my note 


Commend a dear thing to vou. There“ diviſion | et 12 
(Although as yet the face of it is cover'd 

With mutual craft) "twite Albany and Comal: 4" \ 
But true it is from France there comes a 1 9 888 To 51 
Into this e kingdom, who already 'y 5i 1 
Wiſe in our negligence, have ſecret ſea or „ 
In ſome of our Penk ports; and are — INI 
To ſhow their 9p banner. Now to ne REA, 


pats 
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* *Twixt Albany and Cornwall: > 
Who have 5 (as who have not, whom their great FAR 
Thron'd and 'ſethigh ?) ſervants, who ſeern no leſs, 
Which are to France the ſpies and ſpeculatians. 
Intelligent of our ſtate. What have been een, 
Either in ſnuffs and packings of the Dukes, '- 
2 _ rein which both of mne have born 
gainſt the old kind kings or ſomething deeper, ,, - 
Whereof, = 6961s: tr bk eee 
en _ walk. IT bi 1 abe Y "ft 18 : ke 
t Alban "nd Con 1 tb old. 3 | 
as are My 1 urs pie b, in Se, which 2 Ns. * 
ſary te the plot, as preparatory to the arrival of the French army 
with Cordelia; in AR. 4. How both theſe, and 4 whole Scene between 
Kent and this gentleman in the fourth AB; chime to be left out in all 4 
the latter editio I cannot tell : they depend upon each other, and ves 
ry much Gare ae 7e . that” "incident: Ai. lines whith have bien 


JED * ln 5 
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If on my n A build fo Wann ads Hei 
To make r "ha fo 125 
Of ee ang 1orrow. 150 mY 
Ki eouſe 19:phin,!.. 
I am — — abe needlin 7 . ö 
And from ſome know ance 0 of 5 . 
Offen this ohe our! oo —ſt˙ e M | 
Gent. I'll talk further with yon, Ir Mr fl, 27! eilt 
Kent. No, do not: me ah 1 4 "ct i or 
I For confirmation that L. ar, much mo 
Than my  aut-wall, open. this, | 
What 2 contains. pus "fre — 4 65 
2 feat not bm you ſhall) ſhew. her that Rings 
nd ſhe with tell you, Who this fellow is, 
That yet you The bs know. lee an chi tem, 
I will go ſeek the King 
Gent. Givermeyourhand,. hayeyon air 211 
Kent. Few words, b but to effect more th an et 
Nat, when we have found the King, (in which 4, take 
La, way, I this:) he that a” u n on laat 
ellew the other 
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rns 8 GENE N N l rhe 
l Of {per Ge veer Lean and Phil. 
err bene, er 


You N and burieaneer Poe eit i % 
Till youhave dtencht our ſteeples, drown\ithe cocks, 
You Talon — en aghr:executing, fives; 17 
*Fanfhe-ctonrt cleaving thendey-bols, | 
2 e my white head. And — eee, 
ie flat he, thick rotundity, o'th' y n 1 
ren all" ermains at 0 
Thit 8 te ful ee 
%y c court-boly-water ia a ary. c 


9335 Nan the mates hs @ door. | 4 00. | 
„ r e 
Tb Ihe Tu iar. — art, e 
2e all altered dlayuaniath char 


Wan, 


But yet I call you Genvile miniſters, 


I will 3 


| Such oak of roaring * and rain, I never 


King Tn an) 40% 
cle, in, ask th e e . 


pities neit er W ye men n 

* F” Rumble thy 8 Falk, 9 5 fire, en 

Nor rain, wind, thunder, fire, are my daughters 1 

I tat not you, you elements, with. unkindaeſs, , | | 
I never gave you kingdom, call. d. you children. 

You owe me no 2 ſu Ya Fa fall 


1 e gave 
Tee, RN EPs 12 Tad man: — 


That have With two pernicious texs joyw'd 
Your hig nder'd battels, *gainft a head 
So old and white as this. O, ho! 'tis foul. 


Fool. He that has a, houſe to. put's head in. bs; 2 
2 head- piece: 


he codpiec that will houſe, before the head has: any: 
The head and he ſhall lowſe ; ſo beggars marry many. | 


That man that makes his rae; what, e bis heart Hould. 


make, 
Shall of a corn cry woe, and turn his deep to wake. 


For there was never yet fair Wome: 2 _ FTE 
mouths in a m 


S C. EN E m. 
| „e Ever Kent. hs 
Tear, Na, I. eee eee 


Kent ho's there? 


Fool. Marry here's grace, an a qod- ec er a 
wiſe man ag e +. 4 rere % 
Kent. Alas Sir, are you here? "thiogs thas love night; 
Love not ſueh nights as theſe : the wrathful; skies 
8 Gallow' the very wand'rers of the dark, 
And make them! ade their ed ves: ſince Ewas wen, | 
Such ſheets of fire, ſuch burſts of horrid thunder, 


5 | Remember 
 þ Gallon, fee * þg- 


DJ 4 23 ** 9 1800 Ws 


2 ſubſcri tian, 
nifies ij FX ping or fri 


4 King" Li 42 


Rumember'to have Heard. Pian W . n 
Th' . force. i i . by 
That keep this eat thand'ring oer our bed | 
Find out their enemies now. Tremble thou ae 
That haſt within thee undivulged crimes RP 
Unwhipt of juſtice. © Hidethee, thou bloody. hand;. 
Thau perjur d, and thou fimular man of virtue, 
That art " indeſtalods. cairiff, ſhake'to pieces 


That under covert and convenient ſeeming,” : 5 


Haſt practis d on man'g life. Cloſe pent-up Soll, 


Rive your concealing continents, and ask 


Theſe dreadful ſummoners grace. I am a man. 
More ſinn'd againft, than ding. * 155 a 

Kent. Alack, bare-headed 2 ＋ 3 
Gracious my lord, hard by bere is a Perl 9 
Some' friendſhip Will it lend you "loft hs WTR 25 
Nepoſe you there, white Fto this ard houſe 
(More hard than is the ſtpne whereof tis rais'd,. 
Which even but now, demanding after you, 

'd me to come in) return, and force, 4 

Their ſcanted courteſie. 

Tear. My wits begin to turn. 
Come on — boy. e ſt my boy. art cold? 
I'm cold my felt Where is this ſtraw, my fellow > 
The art of our neceſſities is ſtrange 
That can make vi precious: © USinl, vdr Fovel; 
Poor fool and 2 ve one thing i in \ BY, heart. 
That's ſorry yet for thee, | 


Fol. fie that has and 4 little FA n 
; With heigh bo, the ia and. the rain. 


3 2 aſt make content with his fortunes 4. 
701 "Though the rain it rameth every da. 
Tear. True my eos W come 1 us to this 
hovel. an! Ek a! 75 8 . 


t 1 ˙¹ 
Vw — rl and thou ſmular 145 5 
-T ee e io piece 
I This ſptech not in the old ae, 
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P47 ak A pro ey be ere 1 7 0 0 1 PLOT 
-_ os 1 22755 in . 32 Matter, ONT 
When brewers «marr their malt with water; 1 
" When nobles are their tailors tutors; i 2s 
No heretieles burn'd, but wenches kalten nn 

When every caſe in law is righr, vat 214 ROSE 

No Squire in debt, nor nd poor Knię lit, Tz 


When ſlanders do not live in $0figues 0:19 yhacAck 
And: cur:piitifes:come"hot!to'throngs;; © roo Shen 
When aturers tell their gold i'th' eld, 3 


And bawds and Whores do churches: bänd: N B 
Then ſhall the realm of Albion e 
Comet great cöffu Hidin 
Then comes the time, hof lies td ſee t, 

That goin ſhall be us'd with feet. 

This er Merlin ſhall make, for I do live before 
his time. | | ; [ Exit. 
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Enter Glotſter. and Baſthrd. av 


LACK, alack; Edmun⁰,ꝛ⸗ Sf) ' like not 5 un⸗ 
fHiatural bean When T deſi red their leave 
hat I might ity 1 him, they took. from me. the uſe of 
mine own 808 e, charg'd me on pain of perpetual 
diſpleaſure, + Digs to peak ot him, e for him, 
or any way ſuſtain him. een 21 
1 Moſt s ge 700 wegen v Ty aka * 
Glo. to; ſa u nothin fe is viſion 
between Yo Duke and a Wok Tor than, that: 
I have” receiy'd à letter this night, tis dangerous to 
be ſpoken, I have lock'd the letter in m clot et: theſe 
injuries the Bar now bears will. be, Ky ged h home: 
there is a power already « Yinded e.m 
incline fo ehe King; I will lock fot ki * prix 


Iii ut! 855 e nent CH - relieye 
CY e footed. | * 
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King Lan. 


I | 
relieve him; go you, and maintain tall with the Duke; 


erceiv d; if he a«kfor 


that my charity be hot of him 
me, 155 Al, And gone to bel 
ark — I 1 — | range 
e reliev oy . | things 
| Baſt. This — id thee bal che 
Inſtantly know, and, of that letter 
This ſeems a "air deſervi and aut -; 
That which my father O lefs 2 all. 122 199 
The younger riſes, en . nn 5 len 


291 8 0 E N 2 v. 
W beath with a bowel, 
Enter Lear, Kent, and Fool. 
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Ten. ER E is the place, my lord; good my lord; 


entet; 8 0 
The tyranny of o n n he's too 8 ; 
For — = vor Ny 's K TR \ * FSrorm fill, 


Lear. Let me alone. 
Kent. 2 —4 Fara dere. 


Lear. W . 
ent. 145 cer a ai ae. on 3 4200 wy lord 
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rm 
Yves is 10 the kit 110 Nis 50 bee; 
The leffer is eh nalady, is fixt, 
N u' dſt b . 5 


t to . ard the pores e 
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en "RY lat lll: F OF 
7 my. Tee. * ee elſe, „ 


Save what bt _ Filial 1 erationde 7 
: n Kut, t. , dd uth Mods tear this ! 
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Ge, 


$ if I die for i ity ab n 
0 old maſt, 


D Lx an. _ 


2 er tifzing fond to't 2c. Bur ll puniſh home; 
dr No, 1 wall "weep: 0 more in n a pl {47 Þ 
„To ſhut me ont N pour on, I. will e 0 
t Ia ſach a night as this? O Regan, Goner nerill,. N 
d. Tour old kind father, whoſe. frank Ve Tents 
it, 0 that way mailneſs. lies, let me. dhun thar, = 10 
© "_—_ e . wed x here. P94 bi 9 413. 1 
8 _ Koni. 00 my » enter 
Tear, Er che ge in thy ſelf, fee feel bing own caſe 
| This rem willnes give me leave ponder 

. On things would hurt me 8 14l go in, 


In boy, go firſt. You houſeleſs poverty. 
- Nay, get thee oy, Tl. pray, and = Vice 
| Poor naked wretches, Wherefae'er ee 
That bide the p pelting of this pitileſs ſtorm? : 
How ſhall your houſeleſs e and urifed ſides, 77 
Your / and window'd  raggedneſs, S 
From fe ons fuch as theſe? — ES eg 


| Too little care of this! wake, ph 
. Expoſe thy ſelf to feel: what 9 hw SE”. 


That thou may'ſt ſhake the ſuperflux to them, 
; And ſhew the bens more juſt. 
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4 1 Enter Edgar difguie'd like a mailniun, and ber 
Edg. Fathom and half, fathom and haßt p poor Toms... 
1 Fool. Come not in here nuncle. here's a i, Blr 


me help me. . 


Kent. e thy chand, who's t 

Fos. 2 0 IX Sane N W 1 , 

ent. V r ot gru ble there 
fry? come fort 


Re... Away, the foul fiend. follows me, me. „ h 

rp hawthorn blows the cold wind, umph, 

© thy bed and We 07 aer. 2 404 
Thar, u giye all to ts} 

ny ef this 'F O tis Fe 
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Rag 1 


po gives aay thing to poor Tan? whomtke 

d e re throug wr and through bea. 
2 A ford and whirlpool; oer — nagmite, 

that hath laid knives under his pillow, and halters in 
Mr pew ß fer rata han by his be rredge, made him prond ff ©! 
of heart, te ride On 4 bay-4rortiag[hovſe,: over four bl 
einch'd bridges, to courſe his own tadow far a t. in 
tor, —bleſs shy, fte ird, Tom's . cold. 0 do; de, t. 
do; 5; den a0. Ja Vlelb thee from whirk-winds,: ſtar. Wl td. 
blaſting; and takiug, do poor Tu fome:: charity, I br 
whom the foul fiend vexes, There could I have hin er 
now, and there, and here again, and chere. ¶ Storm fill, the 
Tear. Have his daughters brought him to this paſs? no 
Could'ſt thou fave nothing3 did'ſt thou give em all! 05 
Fool. Nay,” HE refery's; a backer” elſe we had:rbetn 0+ 


x all ſhared. OG YHOY with ct Won ſw 
Ce. Now all this p14 plague ihe 1 the pendulousair . ski 
Hang fitec &er men's faults, light on "thy e 20 

E 


Kent. He hath no daughters, Sir. 
Tear. Death, rraitor, nothing could have fubdu'd thr 


nature | felt 
To ſuch a lowneſs, but his: unkind dies, 1 aA E 
Is it the faſhion, that diſcarded fathers en 
Should have thyf'"Iittl&{njercy{ on their fleſh 2 4 
Judicious 1 etwas this fleſh N nig 
Thee n THT win 
10 Eds. Pillicock for on u pllcock-il, alow, alow, we = | 
IP This cold night will turn us all to fools, and * 
1 ü curt 
b „Take Ned oth 6 at fiend, they d ants, web 
5 word Julth r not, *commit- with hair 
Gr jour; eg nor thy ſyeetkeatt on proud crea 
Tom's a-cold deer * 1 
hct halt rob Been 21 nan nh 
L 5 13 ferving-man; proud in Heart 4nd ied that 
| Vi wore loves in m ap ce the 
ow: r ß miftrefs's heart; and did Ac of: dark- 1 81 
* with her: ſwore as many ade as Late works X 
an 


c fibers, arch'd. 


and broke time ſweet face of heav'n. One 
chat ſlept in the contriving luſt, and wak'd to do it. 
Wine lov'd I deeply; dice dearly ; and in woman, 
out-paramokr' 'd the Turk, Falſe of heart, light of ear, 


in greedineſs, dog i in madneſs, nom fü pr Let not 
re creaking of ſhoes,” nor the T. of ilks, betray 

dor heart to woman. Keep y. foot out of 
_ els,” thy hand out of Rackets, th Pen from lend- 
er's books, and .defie the foul fiend. Still through 
the hawthorn blows the cold wind: ſay $1uum, mun, 


173-FROM Jg. Storm 


skies. Is man no more th s 2 Conſider him well. 
' Thou ow'ſt the worm no filk, the beaſt no hide, the 


ſheep no wool, the cat no perfume. Ha! here” s 


4 three of us are ſophiſticated. Thou art the thing 
ſelf; unaccommodated man i no more but ſuch 


oor, bare, forked animal as thou art. Off, off You | 


endings: come, unbutton here, [Tearing F his cloaths. 
Fool. Pr'ythee nuncle be contented; tis a naughty 
night to ſwim in. Nowa little fire ina wild field, 


were like an old letcher's heart, a ſmall park, 40 


e all the reſt on's den; cold; look, here comes a walk- 
ing fire. 


897: This is the foul Flibbertigibbet ; he begins at 


| curfew, and walks till the firſt cock; he gives the 


d creature- of che earth. 


Swithold Hy thrics JK; of 


He met 1he night-mare, and her 1 of 
Bid her alight, and her troth flight, © 


— — * 


And aroynt thee witch, aroynt res. | 
5 ws, How fares our. race? 5 15 . 5 
d e 111; FS {4:33 YO or 8 18 75 bern 


f dearly pg handed 


Kis 74 L SES | 2 
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| bloody s of hand; hog in ſloth, fox in ſtealth, wolf 


e dolphin my N 7 deys Sele): let him trot l. : 


Luar. Thou wert better f in a gere, than to An. 
ſwer with thy uncover'd wh this extremity of the 
an 


| web and the pin, ſquints the eye, and makes the 
h WM fair-lip; mildews the WEE WR; age hurts the Poor 


Nn Lean 


SCENE VILE Ko” 
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ee e Ip. 
N 200 en Wanne | | 
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che green ante 


2 85 
belles 5 oEk-punifh'd, aud impriſon d: 
ee bis back, fix- mirts to bia body; 
Herſe tb ride, and weapon to wear; 
K and rats, a wr 5 ſmall deer 
- Have been Tom's food far ſeuen 175 year. 
are e 1 Lean np. peace thou fiend, 
{yan ed better company? 
eld ia. goncleman, Mov 


rs, an | 


805 fleſh : and Nr is eva fo vile 


b haze wh en T:: 


GI. Go in with me; my duty cannot ſuffer. 
x? $a in all your daughters hard commands: 

1555 Mies injanction — to Ro doors, 
3% = this tyrannous night take upon Jon, 
; 2 * E come ſeek you our, 

And Se you where both fire and: faod-is neady, 
Lear. Firſt let me talk with this . 
What is the cauſe of ahunder? 

Kent, My. good lord, take his offer, 
Vo into th houſe . 


Lear. 1'll ralk.a werd wih ch. ſame mung, 2 ' 


: What i is your ſtudy? 
. Hqw to — 


E 


the Kend, and: tak AY 
Lear, 


* * . as % % * 1 
* 3 55 1 k 35 4 + 
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mans wg 
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9250 
ditch-dogs driuls 
200 Mar whd is whipt from 2 | 


- of _ Bd. Tk Wd od ed hk I bed ns thus 


” 
boy 
— ( 


* a © 


le, 


I, 


— 


ear. Let u Ak yon one word in private. 
9 — n him to go, ee 5 
begin unſettle. 125 

Glo. Sant = blame him? 


& be thus; poor -banilWd; man,” 
rows mad; I' ee end, 
my: fs I had a. ſon, 


But —_— ver 1 1 lovd him, friend, 
e n-dearer: true to tell thee, 

he grief hath craz'd my wits. Wat a wight” $ this? 
I do heſæech your grace. 

Lear. Oe you mercy, Sir: . 
Noble philoſop er, your . eee 

la In, fellow, into th hovels keep thee warm“ 

Tear. Come, let's in all. 

Kent. This ways my. Jord. 

allt keep kill with may philoſopher: 
1 will keep fill wit 1 bi 

Kent. Good my cel im; let — take Ke 
fellow. R ; 

Glo. Take him you on. 


Kent. Sirrah, come on; along with us. * 


Tear. Come, good 4 thenian. 
Glo, No words, no words, huſh. 6 
Edg. Child Rowland to the 7 tower came, 
His word was ſtill, fie, Th. and fum, : ot 
I:\melt the blood of a t man. . 


PR 


„ N vm. 


Gl oſter' Cuſtle, 


Euter Cornwal and Baſtard. 
Corn. J WilF haye revenge, ere I depart his * 


Baft. How, my lord! L may be cenſur'd, 
that nature thus gives way to loyalty; ſomething fears 


me to think of, | 8 2 "Corn, 


ee . 4. 


his deaths ah, that * Eee, 


2 
ry 


* oh 6 * 2 Sa Rn 
uta Ting pay 
2 4 


Corn. I now. erreive- it was not altogether 
brother's evil {poſition made him ſeek his 3 
but a provoking merit ſet are 5x 8 7 a reprovable | 
badneſs in himſelf. _* - Xx 
Baſt. How malicious is my elmeg that I muſt re- a 
pent to be juſt? this is the — which he ſpoke of; ſo 
which approves him an intelligent party to the ad. be 
vantages of France. Oh heavens!” gs mis! 158 oY 
wore not; or not I the detector. 
Corn. Go. with me to the ditchels, 0 85 
Baſt. If the matter of this PR be certain, you 
have mighty buſineſs in hand. 
Corn. True or falſe, it hath made aha Earl of Glo- 
ſter: ſeek out where thy father i is, chat he "ny be 
ready for our 8 N 
 - Baſe. If 1 find him comforting the King, it wil | 
” ſtuff his ſuſpicion' more fully. I will perſevere in my 
courſe of loyalty, though the Rn be ſore! between 


that and my blood. a 
Corn. I will lay truſt upor hee; and how ſhalt 
d a dares father in wy: pre: [Ercunt. 
++. : n - 14 rt I 
| 4 * 1 or 
EN. A Chamber. 


Enter Kent and cue 


Gle, 2 is better than the ape 4 — take it 

thankfully: I will piece out the comfort 
* Du» what addition n 1 will not be long from 
"IE * Exit. 
| "Love. All the power of his wits has given = to 
bis aer the gods reward your kIndneſs. 


Enter Lear, Edgar, and 1 Fool. 


2 E dg. Fraterreto calls me, and tells me Naro is an 
Angler in the lake of . pray innocent, land 
beware the foul fiend, 


asf 


7 . 5 ; „ 55 
p " * — ” 


' 


King: Bas „ 


gd Fool. Pr'ythee, nuncle, tell me, whether 2 madman 
le 10 2 gentleinan, or a yeoman? 5 

| L. & King, a King, LY 
e- Fool. No, he's a yeoman that has a gentleman to bis 
Ff; ſon: for he's a yeoman that ſees his ſon a gentleman. \ 
|. W before him. | 
n Lear. To have a thouſand with red burning ſpits 


| Come Tie Tad, upon em. 


; Edg. The fiend bites my back. 

u Fool. He's mad that truſts in the nel of 2 
| wolf, the health of a horſe, the loye of a boy, or the 
b oath of a whore. 

e Tear. It ſhall be done, I will arraign dem ſtrait. 

: Come ſit thou here, moſt learned juſtice, 

1 Thou fapient Sir, fit here - -now ye the foxes. | 
7 Edg. The foul fiend haunts poor Tom in the voice 
1 of a nightingale. *Hopdance cries in Tom's belly for 


wo white herrings. Croak not black angel, . have 
t 0 food for the. 
' Lear, I'll ſee their yal, bring me in the erde 
Thou robed man of ju ce take thy place, 
And thou his yoke-fellow of equity | 
Bench by his ſide. Lou are commiſſion, 0 it you 


1 . 
Arai her firſt, Lis Gonerill. SINE. Wo 2 
Fool, Come hither Miſtreſs, is your name oni 7 
Tear. She cannot deny it. "WW 


; Fool. Cry vou mercy, I took you for a Joint-too), 
Liar. e ſword, fire, corruption in the place? 
Faſe juſticer, why haſt chou let her ſcape? 
IF Eag. Bleſs thy five wits. - - | 
1 Kent. O pity! Sir, where is the patience now, 3 
= | i you ſo oft _ e gert 0 retain 0 e 
g. My tears. begin to take is part o mueh 
They mar my irene; oog ft 17. 


We, 


* 


. 


* They blow i in the old edition Wald ſpeeches in the mad way, 
Which probably were left out by the players, or by Shakeſpear 
' himſelf, I ſhall however 1 thews . and leave em to the 
reader OY oy : | 
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* Be thy mouth or black. or whi 


in # | To oy Naa: $7 


745.1 : W ted i = 
Y 2 Tom wil throw Wy at „ * 


you curs! 


white, 


Tooth that poiſons if it dies | 1 : FORT OG 


Maſtiff, gr gre-howd: mang 3 
Hound or brace, or * held 


+ Oc boball ae e. trundle ta "go 
Tom will make him weep Goh TR 


or. with throwing Rs Fas IM 
are 


wee Je nature 


I nde e 
Wim SLE 2 they are They 1 
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Lone. Now. dod-niy lord, 4 6 
Tear. . — noiſe, draw the 


curtains : 
B30, ſo, we'll g ee by noting: 
Glo. Come hi i, friend, whers 5s the King, m 
maſter? | 
Kei. Here, Sir, bat trouble bim 8 gone. 
Glo. Good friend, I pr'ythee take him in thy arm * | 
have o'er-heard a plot of death upon him 
There i is a later ready, lay him in tt 
And drive tow'rd Dover, friend, where thou 1 ; 
Both welcome aud protection. Take up thy maſter. 
If thou ſhould'ſt dally half an hour, his n 
With thine, and all that offer to defend =. 
Stand in affured loſs. Take up, take up, _ 
And follow me, that will to ſome proviſion. © 


Girethee quick conduct. Come, away away ES | 
1 t Name of particular ſorts of dog, 


olle mo 
— 


+ =" 5 
be 4 


u N FP ah 9 > 0 q * 2 
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8 GENE x. 
Glo'ſter's Caſtle... 


Enter Cornwall, Regan © ; Goneril, u. and 


[Pheedi 1 0 16 my 47 
ſhew = wy e eas 4 is 
. 


. 
Anded; : Yee "din che tral jor © 
* 1 af rage 


13 e Fes. 

Kl. ese Him to 5 pelle. Ban „keep 

you gur ſiſter compan [3 the revenges we are bound: x 
1 K ür n your tra traiterotis father are. not fit for 
your beholdi 72 ale? le tlie 1 iks Where. you are go- 
hos to a molt ftfigdte pre paratiqn; we are bound 
to the like. Our, poſts ſhall e ſwift, aid e 

e ub. Naehe dear. liſter,, farewel my lord ef 

wn Þ Glo"ſrer. 


Eile Sttward... 


How now 103 e's the Ki 
Stew. My lor of GI ſte ogy, convey'd bur hence: 
Some fiye or ſix and thirty of his Knights, | 
For queſters after him, met him at gate, 0 
o, with ſome other of the lord's s dependahts, 

Are gone with him tow'rd Dover, where they boaſt: 
To haye well-armed friends. _ 

Corn. Get horſes for your miſtreſs, 

Gon. Farewel, ſweet lord, and ſiſter. | 

[Erxeunt Gon. and Baſt: 
Corn. * farewel: go ſeek the traitor. 
Glo'ſter 

Pinion him like a thief, bring him before us: 
Though well we may not paſs upon his life 
Without the form of juſtice ; yet our pow'r 
Shall do a court'ſie to our wrath, which men 


Ma blame, but not controul. 
, S 4 SCENE: 
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8 0 E N Wo oC 
Enter Odo ker Priſoner, and Serv ants; 1 


Who's there? the traitor ?: 
Reg. Ingrateful fox! 'tis "eq ; 
Corn, Bind faſt his corky arms. 
Glo. What mean your graces? 
Good my friends, conſider 1 are my gueſts: 4 Ya 
Do me no foul play, friends. | SE 
[They bind him; 


Corn. Bind him, I AT. 
Reg. Hard, hard: Ithy a . 
Glo. Unmereiful lady as You are! I'm none. 
jo To this chair bind him. Villain, thou ſhalt 
Slo. By the kind gods, tis a e don. 
T o pluck me by rage 2 
Reg. So white, and ſuch a traitor 2. 
Glo. Naughty lady, 
Theſe hairs which t ou doſt raviſh from ay hin 
Will quicken and accuſe thee, I'm your hoſt; 
With robber's hands, my hoſpitable favours 
You ſhould not ruffle thus, What will you do? _ 
Corn. Come, Sir, what letters had you, late from 
"France? © . 
Reg. Be ſimple anſwerer, for we know the TY | 
Corn. And what e have . With the | 
traitors 3 | 
Late footed in the ki 
Reg. To whoſe hands | 
Have you ſent the — King "TEE 4 
Glo. 1 have a letter gueſſingly ſet down, 
Which came from one _ £ 5 of a | neutral heart, 
And not from one oppos'd V 
Corn. Cunning —— Mets Ya 


em? 


# F 


. is 
Corn. Where haft thou ſent the King? bv 0 
Glo. To Doder. 1 N 


Reg. Wherefore to Dover? 6 Es 
. Waft 


et 3 * . * $I = ah * * 5 * 3 nn 4 * 0 
4 . N 1 * N 4 ; 
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Waſt thou not charg'd, ; at „ 
Corn. "Wherefore to Dover? let him anſwer that. 
Glo. 1 am ty'd jo th 8 0 and 1 muſt Wage the 
courſe. : 
. Wherefore to Dover? 1 
Cleo. Becauſe I would not ſee thy el Wb : 
Pluck -out his poor old eyes; hin fierce ſi ſer 
In his anointed fleſh ſtick boariſh = | f 
The ſea, with ſuch a ſtorm as his bare Joe! ; | 
In hell-black night indur'd, would have buoy'd C 
And quench d the ſteeled fires : 3 7 
Yet poor'old heart, he help'd the heay'ns to rain. 
If wolves had at thy gate howl'd that ſtern time, 
Thou ſhould'ft have ſaid, good bon ortek turn the keys 
All cruels elfe ſubſcribe ; Pi I ſhall ſee 5 
The winged vengeance overtake ſuch children. a 
Corn. See't ſnalt thou never. Fellows, hold the chair. A 
on theſe eyes of chine, 1'lF ſet my foot. F 
[Glo'ſter is held down bhile Cornwall treads out 
d of his * 
Glo. He that ill think to lire tl he be old. 
Give me ſome help: —— O cruel! O you gods ! 2 * 
Reg. One ſide will mock another; th' other too. 
Corn. If you ſee vengeance 
14 Ser. Held your hand, my lord: 
I've ſerv'd you ever ſince I was a child; 
4 But better ſervice have I never done vou. 
Than now to bid you hold. 
Reg. How now, you d 
Serv, If you did wear a bel upon your "AY 
Fd ſhake it on this e What do you mean? 
Corn, My villain! © 
Serv. Nay then come on, and es the chance of 
anger. [Fight, in the ſouffe Cornwall is wounded. 
Reg. Give me thy ſword. A peaſant ſtand up thus? 
| [ Kills him. 
my lord, you have one: 


a 


Ser. Oh, Iam lain 
eye left 
To Pg. ſome miſchief on him. Oh — _ Dies | 


Corn, Left it ſee more, prevent it; out vile gelly: 
; ; S. 5. Where. 


« 


x 4 


# 


Edmund, enkindle all the ſparks of aa 
To 12 8 this. horrid act. = an 05 
treacherous villain, T7 


The %* i on him that hates — fowis þ 
That made the overture of thy 


Me that, him, 
ede arte 


* 


« * 7 


Who is too good e £1 e doit gg 
Glo. O my follies! 533 78685756 
Then Edgar was abus d. Lind gods, | 
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ACT Iv: SCENE * 


er 8M ENE A open Crantry. 

XK Enter Edgar. 15 

SBS] IT better _ and baown te be conz- 

Than fill contern'd and Aatrer's, To- 
be worſt, 

| W ang) moſt dejeed thing of 

une) 
Stands Mill in efperates,. lives At ia 


128 ene 
The lamentable change is from the beſt; 
) The -whnff teretis to: r. Welceme then, 


Thou unſubſtantial air that I- embrace! 
The wreteh that theu aſt blown unte the ant, 


Owes nothing to 3 thy blaſts, 
Enter Glo'ſter, ted by a od nan. BE 


But who: comes here? 

My father poorly led ? World, work. 0 world! by 

1 But that thy ſtrange mutations make ns hate th 
„Life would not yield to 


Old Man. O my good lord, I have beer your tehant; , 
And your father's renant;: meſe fourſcdre years.” 
Glo, Away, get thee-away: 5555 ood friend, be gone; 5 
Thy comforts can do me no g d at al, 
Thee they may hurt. 2 
Old Man. You cannot t ſee-yous- way; Pe FEE OM 
2 my. | Gl. - 


.F The ſenſe Rems to be, The world I; ſo unhappy | 
its various mutations, that we yrow yr hate it : other- 
5ſt none would endure to live to old in expecta- 
tion of the IE will pur: to life, an . i its W | 
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85 I have ho way, * 8 want no open; 
1 ſtumbled when I ſaw. Full oft tis ſeen, 
Our mean ſecures us, and our meer defects 
Prove our commodities. O dear ſon Edgar, 
The feod of thy abuſed father's wrath; 

Might I but live to ſee thee in my touch, 3 A 
I'd fay I had eyes again, 

Old Man. How-now,? who's tere? 

Edg. O pods! who is't can ſay Tm at che wort? 
Im worſe eber I was. 

Old Man. Tis poor mad Tom. 

Edg. And worſe 1 may be yet: the worſt" is pot, I 
E long as we can ſay, this is the wort. ER 


N 
3 


Old Man. Fellow, where goeſt ? r 
Glo, Is it a beggar- man?: n 
ld Man. an, and too? 


Glo. He has ſo me reaſon, Te he could Se | 
I'th' laſt night's — I ſuch a fellow faw ; 
Which made me think a man, a worm. My ſon 
Came them into my mind, and yet my mind 

Was how ſcarce friends duk bim. I've heard x more 

nce. 2 

As flies to wanton boys. are we to the gods, = 
They kill us for their ſj x 1 Oo 05414 
_  Eag. How ſhould this be? 
Bad is the trade muft play the fool to ſorrow, 

4 80 it ſelf and others. — Bleſs thee — 
Glo «this th _noked follow} | 
old Aan. Ay, my lord. 

Glo. Get thee away : if for my ike. 
Thou wilt o'ertake us hence a mile or twain! 
el way tow'rd Dover, do it for ancient love 1 


ſome cov for b chis raked _ 
8 I'll 5 intreat to — me. 


old Man. Alack Sir, he is mad. 

N 5 IN the time's plague, when madmen lead the 
| nd: 

Do as I bid, or rather do thy pleaſures, 


be” Above the reſt, be gone. 1 


hc} v bis naked foul, which 171. 
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old Man, I'll ig him the beſt parrel ou I have, 1 
Exit. 


ume an't what . moderate cl 
Glo. Sirrah, naked fellow; 


Edg. Poor Tom's a- cold. I cannot dance i ir Further, 
Glo. Come hither follow. | 
Edg. And yet. I muſt; . G2 * 


Bleſs thy ſweet eyes, they | 
Glo. Know i mr o Dove? 24, 
Edg, Both ſtile and gate, horſe-way and foot- paths 

poor. Tom hath been ſcar'd out of his good wits. Bleſs 

thee $9 ood. man from the - foul fiend, 4 Five fiends 
have been in poor Tom at once,  Hobbididen Prince of 


dumbneſs, Ma of ſtealing, Mohn of murder, Flib- 


bertigibbet. of moping, an . Mowing” who ſince M1 
ſeſſes chamber-maids-and waiting- women. 
Glo, Here take this purſe, thou whom the heavens, 


| Have humbled te to all ſtrokes. That 1 am wretched | 


Makes thee the happier: heavens deal ſo ſtill; 

Let the ſuperfluous, and Tuſt-dieted man, 

That ſlaves your ordinance, that will not ſee. * 
Becauſe he do's not feel, feel your power, quickly : 3 
So diſtribution. ſhould undo excels, . 


And each man have enough, Do'ft thou know Dover 2 f 


 Edg. Ay maſter. 
Glo. There is a cliff, whoſe | high as and e head | 
Looks fearfully on the confined 
Bring me but to the yery. brim of f i. 
And I'll repair the miſery thou do'ft beer 
With ſomething rich about me : from, t that PR 3 
I ſhall no leading need. 2 as e 
Edg. Give me thy arm; 


Poor Tem ſhall lead ee. | (Enna 


74 * lines are _ here in the old Edition, 


4 


His anſwer. way, 
Kid of the 1051 fer vice 6 ks n, 


a 1 2 80 * N * 1. 


| The Due of Aeg, 
Enter Gomnrib;. Baftard, — 


Not met us on the way. Now Where's out thaſter 3 
E 6 Am, withſf'; but neyer nan fo Rs 
I toN fi Ef che arty that Was landed; 
Fe faiff' at ft. I told him y 15 7 were comin) 
the Worſe,, Of Gf "Fer tre 


ory | 


When I inform'd kim, then he call'd me E. | 
Aro me Tt Had turn pg hs Wrong ſide Gut, 
What .nioft he A 8 S ſerihs as to kis3 3 
What likes of 818 5 | 


Ge. Th Me ITS, [hs te 
Thar g dares not par 1M 1 not ru 
C 


444 4 3. 


_ fo 4 anſwer ; our v 475 phe wer 


lay proye Back Eg other, 
May A Ee vi and condu Tf p es, 
I muſt c e atrhs at home, an give the ita 


Into my h d's hands, This 
Shall paſs between us: you ere W 2 
If you dare venture in your own behalf, 
A miftreſs's command. Wear 1 W 
R our head. This kiſs, if ark . 
: etch thy ſpirits up into the 


7 ſeryane 
hear, 


2 and fare thee well. 
1 in the ranks of de Jaarh, 
_— My moſt dear Glo'fter.. - lers, FREY 
Oh, the ftrange difference of man, an 
To thee a woman's ee are due, 
My fool uſurps my body. - 
Oy ere. comes my lord. b 


Enter 


en A. ,. 1 kl af 


id ee * ford.” 1 furvel d y 


2 284 


wa moo 


| "Rav, Alhang. 


of " Neve Pes Woith de white! 
Al. Oh Gil, 
Tou are not worth the Juſt which ths 4a wad 
| Blows in your face. fear gur f 
That nature 1 
Cannot be'Bartfert pow rr dp it 5 
She * her ſelf al ſhiver and G ey 
From her material ſa perforce a 
Aud conte ts #6a0y the. 
Gon. No more, 4* fooliſh, 
5 Wildow and Þ 60 the vie Gene ite 
ers, nor ers, what have you perform 7 
ry ther, d 4 1 aged nan, 6 
| Hoſt ba vous, Are 79 —.— . you eue 
Cou'd my good brother ſuffe to do it, 
A man, 1 Prince b n > | fed F © 
If that the heay'ns do not their viſible ſpirite- 
Send quickly L 15 tame the re - 
Humani orce prey off . — 
Like Nee eFH Me 
Gon, Milk-liver d Han? 
t ear R 1 chert for blows, 4 Bead * 
Vho haft not in N 3 an * e 
ine honour, fr | 
Alb. See thy Foe, elite 3 
Proper deformity ſeems not. in hs Rent 


xs in woman. ai . 
. Of Jah Felt enen, 


Enter Me ager: 


110 Oh my good lord, the Duke of Cornwall's ny 
Slain by his ſervant, going to put out ; 
The other eye of Glo fer. EY 
Alb. Glo'ſter's eyes? 
Mef. A ſeryant that he bred, thrill's with remorſe) 4 
Ps 
Theſe. and the ſpeech enſuing are in the edition 6 
ay 15 axe but neceſſary 4 ig or the 3 1 
| dereftation which Albany expreſſes 1 here. to his. wife, 


* 


11 bacefal _ 
1 E Fll read, e Exit: 


1 1 nis great maſter : who: thereat enra 


! Lina: * 
gainſt che act; bending his N 


12 


Fe on him, and em fell'd . 
But not without that harmful ſtroke 1 ne 
Alb, This ſhows, Jeu are bee 7 raſh A oll 
- You juſtices, tha heſe: 7 
This etter, Madam, crayes a: 
Tie from your our ſiſt 1 417 N 


widow, K. 7. my 257 0 Fe OOO 


Alb. Where was his fop, when * e's 


No, m I met kim back 5gut 
: 7) Knows he the wickedneſs}: 
7 e 


? * 


5 we. a 5 


To thank thee for the love thou men dd oY Ring. 
And co revenge thine eyes. Come hither friend, 
Tell me what more N know'ſt. N 1 


w JIN 


. 2 
* 


. ; g © > ts 7; - 
„ , 9 , : 
x 
* ? YI t 
* . 2 
” * ang 9 ; * . 
N "> 4 x : mo 5 
5 1 k "i 8 
1 Ys yo 
# NR... « * 4 
1 , ? : by 2 4 5 * Sx 2 
4 „ F 
” I N X x" 
: ; : E " 2 7 7 4" Þ 4” - 
1 eren 1 Form, - „ 31 


yo * CEN E mn. 
Enter Kent and 4 S 


Kent. 1 King of Francs ſo ſuddenly gone back? 
Know you the reaſon? . ” 
Gent. Something. -he left imperfe i in the ſtate, | 

Which fince his W forth is thought of, _ 

Imports the Kingdom ſo much fear and d $7, 

That his return was moſt requir'd and nece wy, of 
Kent. Who hath he left behind him general? 

Gent. The Mareſchal of France, Monſieur: le Far. 

Kent, Did your letters pierce the Queen to any de- 
monſtration of grief? | 

Gent. I ſay ſhe took em, read emi in my preſence, 

And now and then an ample tear. trill'd down 

Her delicate cheek : it ſeem'd ſhe was a Queen 

Over her on, which moſt rebel. be 2A cg -= 

Sought to be King der her. Wy F 

Kent. O then it mov'd her. 
Gent. But not to rage. Patience and ſorrow ſtroyvs 

Which ſhould expreſs her goodlieſt; you have ſeen 

$un-ſhine and rain at once. Thoſe happieft ſmiles. * 

That play'd on her, ripe lip, ſeem'd not to-know: * 

What gueſts were in her eyes, which parted thence, 

As pearls from diamonds dropt. in brief 

Sorrow would be a rarity mo belov'd, 

If all could ſo become it. 5 
Kent. Made ſhe no verbal 3 CNV 
Gent. Once or twice 

She heav'd the name of Father, © 

Pantingly forth, as if it preſt her heart. 

Cry'd, ſiſters! ſiſters! what? ith' ſtorm of night; 

Re " er 4.53 en Let 
7 Thii Be left „ an in all * e boa, is re- 

2. from the old edition; it being manife fly of 3 

ar's writing, and neceſſary 10 continue the ſtory 

c Cordelia whoſe behaviour here is "TR beautifully --1= 


4 : 4 * 
4 


1 
ww. 4 . — — 


1 Fing Laa 

Let Pity ne'er believe it! then The ſhook 
* holy water from hergheav'nly eyes 
then retir'd, to deal with ief ne. 

Xent. The ſtars abdve us 'goverh our conditions 2 
Elfe one ſelf-mate and mate could not beget | 
bh * e Spoky:you Wins: Nor — 
| ent. 0. 


Acht, Ws this before tad 4 


Gent. No, fince. © 
Kant: TM: vor Were Za n #6WH; 
efnrhes ini his better tittte Hellas | 


ud ſom 
1 Winie ahoilt, and by A 
Will yield tO {EE hig An htet. 

Genf. 3 „ 


hits 
het 


eſp hor am ls beben et 
3 ave her dear rig 845 


e e 1 
E 5 and = Fan 


not? 
Se. "Tis (6; . 
4 bring 70 You e e gene bun 


Nil, Well Bis, 1 
And eve v to attend bin. Some dent caife | 
Will t concealmerit Wrap me't white : 5 
Whee-1 m kheow-]n drift, you Thall not grtevs | 


Lending ms th ewe aer SRL 


* 


— 


8 CEN = IV. 


2 


is 4 
Enter Cordelia, phyſician and Soldiers. 


1225 "is he; why: ho was wet eren Oh) 
As mad ws the yea le, ging Bog. 


Crowd 


N ? 1 
* * 
S LO 
e art 
. i 


Weener nee 


3 ies hters. —— thi TO I 


i f - y 
40 1 
n 
212 7 3 £8 CY A: ol 


 #n.4ic4 fm tc. 


Crown'd with rank fenitar, and 1 weeds, | 
| Darnel, and all the idle weeds that grow 3-4, 2 
In our ſuſtaining corn. Seſſd forth a cent'ry, 


Search every acre in the high- 9 field, 
And bring him to or eye Bat can man's wiſdom 


In the reftorin his *. A1 ſenſe ? 
Bo, chat helps, „ take all my bucher worth, 
are means, Madam : EN PR 


Our . A Rk ot nature, 18 x 4 
The which he lacks; that to pre, in „ | 
Are many ſimples operative, oe . et; 
Will cloſe the eye of angui iſh, | 
Cor, All bleſt ſecrets”! | 


— you unpüblfer d virtues of t en: 
tears; be aidant, und beute 


Ih 1K 8 ob d ah's * EE os 


Left eB ungoyern'd rage 
That watts the means 96 420 oY 


| nter Au. 
115 News, Madam: 
bitherward. 


The Britiſh pow'rs are tarching 2 
Cord. "Tis known heföre. Our pr repivation Rand- 
plc Fuca 


* 


In expeRation of them. O dear father, - 


Iris thy buſinefb that L 1 
My nn _ = —.— tears hath 
No blown ür arms ine Tr TT 
-- But love, dear =" and our ** aer; : 
Soon * I hear, and ſee him Ent, 
e Aeforts, © 


Ml 
9 & 22 
7. 
— 
5 


* 


Enter Regan. 42 5 ee 6 
. DU I are 7 5 TY forth 2 . 


Stew. A 


Reg. Himſelf i 4 9 there? 
Stew. With much adoe. 75 * 


| Your ſiſter is the better ſoldier. 


LS % 


Reg. Lord E Amd Ipake not e 4 


Stew. No, Madam. 


— [ol What might import my ſiſter" 3 letter to him? | 


1 know not, lady. 
Reg. Faith he is poſted hence on ſerious matter. 


It was t ign'rance, Glo'ſter's eyes being out 
To let tar . where he ne Lo he . 


All — ainſt us: Edmund, I think, is ome 


In pity of his miſery, to diſpatch. . ts. 
His led life : moreover to deſcry . 
The ſtrength o* th* enemy. 


Stew. muſt needs after e BY my. 


letter. 
Reg. Our troops ſet forth to-morrom May wichus: 2 


© The ways are dangerous. 


Sta. I K not, Madam; 


My lady e ty in his buſineſs. 
na * by fhould he ſhe write to Edmund: might not 


Tranf yore her purpoſes by word? 
© Somethi 


7 


* 


1 know not what Tit 


bw thee much 


Let me unſeal the letter. 


Stezv. Madam, I had rather — 
Reg. I know your lady do's not love her db. 


v ber of thar; „ « 


a . N 
N — FS. * : done ohh " 6d 
R * » ' 50K * 1 l * 75 * * de ; 


« 


N 1 tides A 429 


She gave ftrange + ceiliads, and moſt ij aking looks | 

To. 7 Edmund. . 1 know. Jou re he en 
Stew. * Madam? kj 
Reg. 1 ſpeak i in underſiapding : : you's are; 5 y knows» 

Therefore I do adviſe, ſou take this note. | 


] 


$ This 


And more denv nent is he for my 'han _ 
Than for your lady's : : you ay Frey Bane | 
If you do Jud him, > ear sive him ais "Tt . 


BE tort falls on him N cuts him 2 "un | 
Stew. Would 1 could meet fame Madan, I ſhould 


ſhew 5 
What lady 1 do follow.” | ebe me 
| Reg. Fare thee well. | Xe elbe 7 2 lenaun. 
Ars — r 1 2 e ; Th 2 — | 


* 
o If " y * F 4 4 AS 1 1 1 ' 
j Fre £4 - , ; * . N | 


SCENE YL 


Enter Glo'ſter and Edgar, 


Glo, HEN ſhall I come to th top of that fame 
W hill: 5 i op 
Edg. Lond do climb up it now. Look bow we he 
ur. 
Glo. Methinks the ground.is eveti. 
Edg. Horrible ſtee 
Hark, do you hear the ſea? 
Glo. No truly.” 
Edg. Why then your other ſenſes growimpuri 
By your eyes anguiſh, | 
Slo. So may it be indeed. 
| Methinks thy voice is alter'd, and thou ff t 
In better phraſe and matter than thou 4 IHE 


Edg. Tour re 2 Tenn: in nothing am Lag 


5 


1 ü 


2 8557 on 18, : Roofs Read a5 . 
8 27 eye & h on!. 


ebe en 5 Jer 


9 


ane 


© Shew ſcarc 2 5 
7 H 888 th Ny 


ro! $ 11 5 


1 | 3 0 25 \ | | 
| = * 45 ook no e 
ST * Leſt my 7 and the deficiens ight 
29 down 1 
t 


ho me where you | 
Give me your eee 
of ” extream vergee for all below the moon 


42 a4.5 ld. vt 


e 


Would not I leap ypright. -_ 
; Gla. Let go — <8 
Here friend's another 


—— 2 8 od 
Well worth a r man 's t Fairies 8 
Proſper it 3 o thaipiatcher 7 off, a 


Bid me farewel, and ler n thee, | 
"Blk. Now fare ye LIE} Sir, [Seema #0 2 N 
Glo. With all Ul oy My. 1 
Tak. Why do Pei thus with kits mY | 1 
” © "Tis done to cure it. 1 
E Glo. O you mighty gods! e 0h 5 | | 
This world I do renounce and i in, Pee, . 


a 4. Q fad 


Shake patiently my great afffi Qion off, * | : 
If 1 could bear it e 105 fall 3 N 
* -with t oppoſe Je nll, 5 
My ſnuff and loa "= part of nature ſhi 4 ; 


Burn it ſelf 


7: Gat If Eg ar live, O. bleſs him Wm. - 
Og fare mare View Tell. LK ah end ang 4 
e Ktiowf not bow conceit 88 . f 


4 
2E f EY 


at — * 


* + * 
2 


A, 4 W Fx # * a, abs ea) * 6 YET TPO 3 1 . Hh « 4 ai 
OR ** 7 ( 
— 
17 * | 1 ; * 5 
3 
* 


Tg g of of Gs When life is gur c 
25e n wy web . . 
ad t 


7 paſt. - Alive or 8 
2 yen — 0 e. vou Sin! f. 4 
Thus Mo ht r — 
What are ata; Sir? ; 


* 


Glo. pole , angles med «din 
2 dit 905 been ought but 2 fathers; 


55 manyfachom down preci meh 
Kul bony Tees bs V4 A n not; 8 
wich as, bert make non i 


Th life's a mirade. Speak, AER | 
| Obs. rh have L. Ha Hrg. e p, Or NG? * 
i Fag. From the dread ſy mh hah cle oy 15 
Look, up a height. 1 
* be ET or heard 


de 3 

When Dy *could 15 the. t * 
And W adegy his proud = 

Edg. day's me 41 pe 5 1 
Up, W is't? feel you your nb 

Tr Too well, too Well. 65. 
Edg. 1 4 is above. be: uh EH 5 oY 
n the crowa oꝰth' cliff, w 

f 27520. Tom dale i 8 va 

G 

Edg. ret k hood 8 
Were two full moons; 5 bo 
I Horns «w 151 AN 4 0 
It 1 7 7 . end. There! Sf 17 her, 
Think that the deareſt gods. 05 make them bogours 
Of men's ; impoſſibilities,” have preſery*d:thee. : 47 01 

Glo. 1 do remember now's benggforth. 1 Il, — | 

ade 4 i ited wayin Affliction, 

4 a 1. e. ty 1 

2 e f anna. ane kg * 


i / 


3 
4 


WOE IO 


- I 
9 9 


of * . , ” . / PAIGE ne 
19 > of . 1 ** 
1 N E * ö 
* . 
* ' 
| 
E * »$, 
Y - 


* 9 


. I took; it for a man; oſten twould 


5 Jod preſr-ixjony. That fellow handles dis boy like a 


giant. Bring up the brown bills, O we flown birds. 


Uke a dog, and told me I b 24 White 
beard, ere the black ones ile there. To ſay ay, 
and no to eyery thing that; I faid . Ay and no too, 
was no! good divinity. When the rain came to wet 
me once, and wind to make me chatter; When the 


1 not the King ? 


Affliction, till wig cry out it: alk, an De 


Ereigb, eneagh; and die. That "Ma you ts * 


The ee . elbe lee d eee 
Edg. Beat free and:patienvthoughts, © 22 915 . W | 


7 e * 1 I 4 
1 1 4 


* ; 8 1 d 
„ # ry n 
SCE NE vVIL 


4 
22910; 3 onto ae ee Ned: HAN nht 
Enter Lear, 85 | f 418 


But who, comes bee: 
The Tafer fenfe will ne'er 5 1 


His maſter thus 
aut o ang e ere = 


at 
To Vi 


= O thou Fae erci het.” | 
Lear. Nature's. Do ing 15 that reſp TY "There s 


cow-keeper? draw me a clothier's yard. Look, look, 
a mouſe! Peace, peace, this piece of toaſted cheeſe 
will do't-—there's my gauntlet, TIF prove it on a 


i'th' clout;' 'Pth? clout : e | Give the word. nor! 


Edge Sweet marjoram. 5 * 
Tear. Paſs. wa Phy 5 | 
Glo. I know that voice. ' 
Lear. Ha! Gonerill! s hih Re; zan! chey Arte me 


airs in my 


thunder would not peace at my bidding, there, 1 


found em, there I ſmelt em out, © Go. to, they are 


not men o' their words; they told me 1 yas r 


thing e "tis a lie, I am not age: proof. 


Glo. The trick of that voice 1 I do well remember: 95 


ub einn 


' Lear. Ay, every inch a Ring? Mo 


1 551 il : : When 


5 Ha Gonerill AE 4 whit beard; hy kurt. 


„ 0 os I a 


dame, whoſe: face. tπ]ꝰn lier forks: 


King: n EAA. 433 


Whes 1 d0 Rate, eg hem he ſbje&iquakes,”. 
a chat. man's life. Whats was thy caafe? 
en ſhalt: not die; die for: ada 2 0 
e _ mo to't, and. the final}::oilded ſtie does 
letcher in my fight. Let copulation thubye # Tor Glo 
er's - ſon was Rinder to his father; than m 
bande $996. een the lavwfub ſheets, 0 Td't let 
al-mell, for I lack ſoldiers. Behold you oy ets 
ages ſn 
s, virtwe;| and does 1 fake the Head to herr 
ſure's. nine. The f fitchew) nor the 
14.9908 e 2 be mort riaxdus appetites! down 


hey are centaurs, 1 all 
Hors : but 49 1 girdl doi tha 


is,all.the, ends., Theie!s Mell, &'> darkneſs, 25 


is the ſulphurous: ploy burning, \Fcabtink Nench, con- 


ſumption; fe, fea fie v pat, pak; give the an oüttee 
of ciyet,, good apothecar 


0 nem "mY ima 
tion! there's for che. iy LE ins. 


Glo. Q let mb; kiſs! 2 I ee 113 
Tear. Let me wipe id firſt; ns of morally! 
Glo. O ruin'd piece of nature? this great world 
Shall fo Wass out to ndught. Do'(F'thibu' Baer ne 
Lear. 1 remember thine eyes woll ehdtigh: 
thou ſquint qu e no. 50 worſt Mind: CJ, FA 11 
not love. Read thou this r mark br che 


ng of it. 

775 Were all the ra-, Þ cud: not ſee ond. 
ele n 

It 2 1. e g _ EA AT woan YO 5 


that 
4 


N Ie ir Ii 1 i bes N © 1 
What, al this cafe of eyes bs vo 
5 9 are yon there with the?" no eyes 

ach, 25 miony in. your pu rſe your es Nd. 


in ag — caſe 1 la, t N55 25 1 
n 


Glo. log; 3s foals % di 
Tear. What, arti had a day View ui. 


| world goes with no eyes, Look with thine ears: ſee 


Vo I. III. 


how 
A Tirchew, « kind of Polecat. 


ad King: Duan : 
how :y2nd- juſtice rails upon yond ſim e thief. | Hark 


in thine ear: en and handy-dandy, which 
it ghe juſtice,; which:is the thief 2: thou haſt ſeen a fat - 
We, dog bark-at a beggar, +1 = 95 WO 25 e e 
W Sir. 112 kr OT IC 1003 ja] * FIQ i} Y 41 03 121 
Leari:And the creature vun from the attic thou 
| might behold: be griarimage of: r Ade Ly WF s 
obey'd in eta rrotbiok 256 4 107 
Thou raſcal beadle, hold' thy bloody hand: 7 850 
 _ Why doſt thou laſh that vhore ? ſtiip th) o 1575 
Feet hatly-luſt'ſt to uſe her in that kind. 
For which thou wbip it enn Th uſurer hangs tl 
TIT Ma ates es [ty 21% ran 88 welt ent F 5 
Through tatter'd dosths Imalb hices 46 Sppenr; 
Robes and furt'd: 5. hide all: Plate fins with gold 
428th ſtrong Jatice of. juſtice hurtleſs breaks? 
it in gags, a igmy 's ftraw doch pierce it. 
None does e „ none, I ſay none, I' able em; 
Take that of me my friend, who! have'the pow'r 
To oat th* accuſer's — -Ger' thee- glaſs eyes, 
And like a ſeurvy politician; watt BITE 1% „dad 
79165 the: things Fon dot not. A 1 1 0 neu 
Tis now,. a od now. Pullo®my-boor Haider 
ts e 29775 90163 emen. 
\ Bag, O 'marter and MGR party: 
Analog in madneſs, 
Lear. If thou wilt weep my fortunes, be eyes. 
I know thee well enough, name is Glo'fter; - 
Thou muſt be patient; we came crying hither: 


SF & 4b % + 


Thou know'ft, the firſt time that we ſmell the air: 


We wawle and cry; 1 will preach to thee: mirk-— 
Glo. Alack, a the day! irt Heir zen Wy of 
Tear. W hen we are born; we cry that we are come 

To this great ſtage of fools. This eee 
It were a delicate ſtratagem to 5 el 

A troop of horſe with Felt; 1'll put't in 
And when I've ſtol'n upon .in 


roof, 21 


k 5 
0 


at, 


Then on n Kill. ki Ger Pr 1 
23 1 Ni! 1 100. TELE 0: L 1 #1 3 
& "rs * LT 4O.Y 
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- * I | — ET a+ * uy A * ; 
© an fait HOT ME 


92 


* TY £ . . 


AC 72191 (33. $4015 een 1 4 2! | * 
Enter a Gentleman, with attendants.” 


| Get O here he is, ty hand upgn him, Sir, 3 
Yout moſt dear daughter — Weng f N 7 
Lear. No reſcue? what, a priſoner ? lame even 
The natural fool, of fortune. Uſe me well, _ 
You ſhall have ranſom; | Let me mw e 
] am cut te th* brains. 
Gent. You ſhall have any thing! 
Lear. No ſeconds? all my ſelf? 3 
Why this would make a man, a man of dal; 
To uſe his exes for ee, . 
And lay ing autumnꝰs I will die bravely, - 
Like a ſmug bridegroom. What? I will be jovial: 
Come, cou. lama King. e know you 
that? 
Gent. You arear oral. one, and we obey you... 
Lear, Then there's life in't. Come, an you get it, 7 
You ſhall get it by K pile fa, ſa, fa, fa, [ Exit. 
Gent. A ſight moſt in the meaneſt wretch, © 
Paſt ſpeaking of in a King. Thou haſt a daughter 8 
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To die before you pleaſe. 
Edg. Well pray you, Faber. 
Glo. Now good Bit, What made 
Kee moſt poor man, ma tame to fortune) 
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To Edmund Earl of Gloſter :. feek him ont 
ou the Englifh Party. Oh untimely death. 


Dies. 
Fax. 1 know: thee * a ſerviceable villain [Di 
As duteous to the vices of thy Miſtreſs, 
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And hardly ſhall I carry out my ſide, 
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